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ADTHOBfS PÄEPACE. 



As a preface to the present work, which, perhaps, more 
tban another, requires one, I adduce tbe letter of a friend, 
by which so serious an undertaking was occasioned. 

" We have now, my dear friend, collected the twelve parta 
of your poetical works, and, on reading them through, find 
much that is known, much that is unknown ; whH<Q much that 
had been forgotten is revived by this coUection. These twelve 
volumes standing before us in uniform appearance, we cannot 
refrain f rom regarding as a whole ; and one would like to 
Sketch therefrom some Image of the author and his talents. 
But it cannot be denied, considering the vigor with which he 
began his literary career, and the length of time which has 
since elapsed, that a dozen small volumes must app^ftrincom- 
mensurate. Nor can one forget, that, with respect to the 
detached pieces, they have mostly been called forth by special 
occasions, and reflect particular extemal objects, as well as 
distinct grades of inward culture ; while it i« equally clear, 
that temporary moral and sesthetic maxims and convictions 
prevail in them. As a whole, however, these productions 
remain without connection ; nay, it is often difücult to believe 
tliat they emanate from one and the same writer. 

^^ Your ft'iends, in the mean time, have not relinquished the 
inquiry, and try, as they become moi*e closely acquainted with 
your mode of lif e and thought, to guess many a riddle, to solve 
many a problem ; indeed, with the assistance of an old liking, 
and a connection of many yeai's' standing, they find a charm 
even in the difficulties which present themselves. Yet a little 
assistance here and there would not be unacceptable, and you 
cannot well refuse this to our friendly entreaties. 

"The first thing, then, we require^ is that your poetical 
works, arranged in the late edition according to some in- 
ternal relations, may be presented by you in chronolc^ical 
Order, and that the states of life and feeling which affoixled 
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4 AUTHOR'S PREFACE. 

the examples that influenced you, and the theoretical prin- 
ciples by which you were goveraed, may be imparted in 
some kind of connection. Bestow this labor for the gratiti- 
cation of a limited eircle, and perhaps it may give rise to 
something that will be entertaining and useful to an exten- 
sive one. The author, to the most advanced period of his 
life, should not relinquish the advantage of communieating, 
even at a distance, with those whom affeetion binds to him ; 
and if it is not granted to every one to step forth anew, at a 
certain age, with surprisiiig and powerful produetions, yet 
just at that period of life, when knowledge is most perfeet, 
and consciousness most distinet, it must be a very agreeable 
and re-animating task to treat former ereations as new mat- 
ter, and work them up into a kind of Last Part, which may 
serve onee more for the edifieation of those who have been 
previously edified with and by the artist." 

This desire, so kindly expressed, immediately awakened 
within me an inclination to comply with it: for if, in the 
early years of life, our passions lead us to foUow our own 
course, and, in order not to swerve from it, we impatiently 
repel the demands of others ; so, in our later days, it becomes 
highly advantageous to us, should any sympathy excite and 
determine us, cordially, to new activity. I therefore instantly 
undertook the preparatory labor of separating the poems, both 
great and small, of my twelve volumes, and of arranging 
them according to years. I strove to recall the times and 
circumstances under which each had been produced. But the 
task soon grew more diffieult, as füll explanatory notes and 
illustrations were necessary to fiU up the chasms between those 
which had ali-eady been given to the world. For, in the first 
place, all on which I had originally exercised myself were 
wanting, many that had been begun and not finished were 
also wanting, and of many that were finished even the external 
form had corapletely disappeared, having since been entirely 
reworkcd and cast into a diffcrent shape. Besides, I had also 
to call to mind how I had labored in tlie sciences and other 
aits, and what, in such apparently foreign departments, both 
individually and in conjunction with friends, I had practised 
in silence, or had laid before the public. 

All this I wished to introduce by degrees for the satisfac- 
tion of my well-wishers, but my efforts and reflections always 
led me farther on ; since while I was anxious to comply with 
that very considerate request, and lal)ored to set forth in 
succession my internal emotions, external influences, and the 
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Steps which, theoretically and practically, I had trod, I was 
cairied out of my narrow private sphere into the wide world. 
The Images of a hundred important men, who either directly 
or indirectiy had influeneed me, presented themselvcs to my 
view ; and even the prodigious movements of the great po- 
litieal world, which had operated most extensively upon me, 
as well as upon the whole mass of my contemporaries, had to 
be particularly considered. For this seems to be the maiu 
object of biography, — to exhibit the man in relation to the 
features of his time, and to show to what extent they have 
opposed or favored his progress ; what view of mankind and 
the world he has formed from them, and how far he himself , 
if an artist, poet, or author, may externally reflect them. But 
for this is rcquired what is scarcely attainable ; namely, that 
the individual should know himself and his age, — himself, so 
far as he has remained the same under all circumstances ; 
his age, as that which carries along with it, determines and 
fashions, both the willing and the unwilling : so that one may 
venture to pronounce, that any peraon bom ten years earlier 
or later would have been quite a different being, both as 
regards his own culture and his influence on othcrs. 

In this manner, from such reflections and cndeavors, fix>m 
such recollections and considerations, arose the present deline- 
ation ; and from this point of view, as to its origin, will it be 
the best enjoj'ed and used, and most impartially estimated. 
For any thing further it may be needfui to say, particularly 
with respect to the half-i)oetical, half-hlstoric, mode of treat- 
ment, an opportunity will, no doubt, frequently occur in the 
course of the naiTative. 
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TRÜTH AND FICTION RELATING TO MY UFE. 



PART THE FIRST. 

'O /c^ öap€ii uvdpuiroc oh iratjdevcraL 

FIRST BOOK. 

On thc 28th of Augast, 1749, at mid-day, as thc dock 
Struck twclve, I came into thc world, at Frankfort-on-the- 
Main. My horoscopc was propitious : thc sun stood in thc 
sign of thc Vh-gin, and had culminated for the day ; Jupiter 
and Venus looked on him with a friendly eye, and Mercury 
not advereely ; white Saturn and Mars kcpt themselves in- 
different; thc moon alonc, just füll, exerted thc power of 
her i-ellcction all thc morc, as shc had then reached her plan- 
etaiy hour. Shc opposed hei'sclf, therefore, to my birtli, 
which could not bc accomplishcd until this hour was passed. 

These good as[)ects, which the astrologers managed sub- 
sequently to reckon very auspicious for mc, may have bccn 
the causes of my preservation ; for, through thc unskilful- 
ness of the midwife, I came into the world as dead; and 
only aftcr various effoi*ts was I cnabled to sec thc light. 
This event, which had put our household into sore straits, 
tumed to thc advantage of my fellow-citizcns, iuasmuch as 
my grandfather, thc SchnÜheiss^^ John Wolfgang Tcxtor, 
took occasion fi*om it to have an accoucheur appointed, and 
to introducc, or rcvive, the tuition of midwives, which may 
have done some good to those who were born aftcr mc. 

When WC desire to recall what happencd to us in thc 
earliest period of youth, it oftcn happens that wc confound 

1 x\ üliief jtulgü or matflslrale of thc town. 
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10 TRUTH AND FICTION 

what WC liavc hcaini f rom othcra with tliat which wo really 
l)ossess trom our owii direct exi)enencc. Without, thci'cfoi'e, 
institutiog a vcry closc invcstigatioii into tlie point, which, 
after all, could Icad to nothing, I am conscious that wc livcd 
in an old hoiisc, which, in fact, consistcd of two adjoiuing 
hoiises, that had bccn opcncd into cach otlicr. A winding 
Btaii'casc Icd to ix)oms on differont levels, and thc uncvcnness 
of thc stories was rcmcdied by 8tcps. For iis childrcn, — a 
younger sister and myself , — thc favoritc resoii; was a spa- 
cious lloor bclow, ncar thc door of wliich was a lai'gc woodcn 
latticc that allowed us direct comrounication with thc sti^cct 
and opcn air. A biixl-cagc of tliis soi-t, with wliich many 
houscs wcrc providcd, was callcd a fraine {Geräms). Thc 
wonicn sat in it to scw and knit ; thc cook pickcd her salad 
thera ; femalc ncighbora chattcd with cach othcr ; and thc 
streets consequently, in thc llnc scason, worc a southcrn 
aspect. One feit at casc whilc in communication with thc 
public. "Wc childrcn, too, by mcans of thcsc frames, wcrc 
brought into contact with our ncighl)oi*s, of whom thrcc 
brothers Von Ochscnstcin, thc surviving sons of thc de- 
ceased Schrdtheiss^ living on thc othcr sidc of tlic way, won 
my lovc, and occupied and diverted themsclves with mc in 
many ways. 

Our family liked to teil of all soits 6i waggeries to which 
I was enticed by thesc otherwise gravc and solitaiy men. 
Let one of thesc pranks sufficc for all. A crockcry-fair had 
just been held, fix>m wliich not only our kitchen had beeu 
supplied for a whilc with aiticles for a long time to comc, 
but a great deal of small gear of thc same wäre had beeu 
purchased as playthiugs for us childrcn. One fine after- 
noon, when every thing was quiet in thc house, I whiled 
away the time with my pots and dishes in thc framc, and, 
finding that uothing more was to bc got out of them, hurlcd 
one of them into thc strcet. The Von Ochscusteius, who 
saw mc so delightcd at thc ßne smash it made, that I clap|)ed 
my hands for joy, cried out, "Another." I was not long 
in fliuging out a i)ot; and, as thcy made uo end to thcir 
calls for morc, by degrees the whole collcction, plattei*s, pip- 
kins, mugs and all, were dashed upon thc pavemeut. My 
ncighbors continued to eSpress their approbation, and I was 
highly delightcd to give them pleasurc. Hut my stock was 
exhausted; and still tliey shouted, '*Morc." I ran, there- 
forc, straight to thc kitchen, and brought the eailheuwarc, 
which produced a still livclicr spcctaclc in breaking ; and 
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thus I kcpt ninning bnckwai-ds and foi'waixls, fetching one 
plate af ter anothcr, as I could rcach it f rom where they stood 
in rows on tlic sliclf. Biit, as (hat did not satisfy my audi- 
cncc, I dcvoted all tlic waro that I could drag out to similar 
destruction. It was not tili aftci*wards that any onc appearcd 
to liindcr and forbid. The mischicf was donc ; and, in place 
of so much broken crockeiy, there was at least a ludicrous 
Story, in which thc rc^uish auUiors took special dclight to 
tlic eud of their days. 

My father's mother, for it was her house in which we 
dwelt, lived in a large back-i"oom directly on the ground- 
floor ; and wc were accustomed to carry on our 8|>orts even 
up to her chair, and, when she was ill, up to her bedside. I 
remcmber her, as it were, a spirit, — a handsome, thin 
woman, always neatly dressed in white. Mild, gentle, and 
kind, she has ever remained in my memory. 

The Street in which our house was situated passcd by the 
name of the Stag-Ditch ; but, as ncither stags nor ditches 
wei-e to bc seen, we wished to have the term explained. 
They told us that our house stood on a s[)ot that was once 
outsidc the city, and that, where the street now was, there 
had formerly been a ditch, in which a uumber of stags were 
kept. These stags were preserved and fed hcre because the 
Senate, every year, according to an ancicnt custom, feasted 
publicly on a stag, which *as therefore always at band in 
thc ditch for such a fcstival, in case princes or knights inter- 
fered with the city's right of chase outsidc, or the walls 
were enconipassed or besieged by an enemy. This pleased 
118 much, and we wished that such a lair for tarne auimals 
could have 1)een seen in our times. 

The back of the house, frora the second story particularly, 
commanded a very plcasant prospcct over an almost immeas- 
urable cxtent of ueighborlng gaitlens, stretching to the very 
walls of the city. But, alas! in transforniing what were 
once public grounds into private gardcns, our house, and 
some others lyiug towaixls the coiiier of the street, had been 
much stinted; siuce the houses towards the hoiise-raarket 
had appropriated spacious out-houses and large gardcns to 
tliemsclves, while a tolerably high wall shut us out from 
these adjacent paradises. 

On the second floor was a room which was called the 
garden-room, because thc)' had there endeavored to supply 
the want of a garden by^ means of a few plants placed before 
tlie Window. As 1 grew older, it was tliere tliat 1 modc ray 
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favoritc, not mdancboly, but somewhat Bciitimcntal, i*ctreaL 
Over thcsc gaitlens, beyond thc city's walls and mmpails, 
might be secn a bcautiful and fcrtile piain, thc samc wliich 
BtrctcUes towaixls Höchst. In the sumracr season I com- 
monly learaed my lessons therc, and watchcd the thundci- 
stonns, but could nevcr look my fill at thc settmg suu, 
which wcnt doWn directly opix>sitc my Windows. And wheu, 
at thc same timc, I saw thc ncighboi's wandcring tliroiigii 
thcir gaixlens, taking care of thcir flowere, thc childrcn play- 
ing, paities of friends enjoying tbemsclves, and could hcar 
the bowls rolling and the nincpins dropping, it carly cxcited 
within me a fceling of solitudc, and a sensc of vague longiug 
i*csulting fmm it, which, conspiiing with thc scriousness and 
awe iraplanted in me by nature, exertcd its influcnce at au 
carly age, and showed itself more distinctly in after-ycars. 

Thc old, many-cornered, and gloomy arrangcmcut of thc 
bouse was, moreover, adaptcd to awaken drcad and terror 
in childish minds. ünfortunately, too, thc principlc of dis- 
ciplinc, that young pcrsons should be carly deprived of all 
fear for thc awful and invisiblc, and accustomed to thc teiri- 
blc, still prevailcd. Wc childrcn, thcrefore, were compelled 
to slccp alonc ; and whcn wc found this impossiblc, and 
softly slippcd from our beds, to scck the society of thc ser- 
vants and maids, our father, with bis dressing-gown turncd 
iuside out, which disguised him ^fficicntly for the purix)se, 
placed himsclf in thc way, and frightcned us back to our 
rcötiug-places. The cvil effcct of this any one may imf^inc. 
How is he who is encompasscd with a double terror to bc 
emancipated from fear? My mother, always chcerful and 
gay, and willing to render othcrs so, discovered a much 
better pcdagogical exi>edient. 8hc managed to gain her 
cnd by rewards. It was the season for peaches, the plcnti- 
ful enjoyment of which she promised us every morning if 
WC overcame our fears during the night. In this way she 
succeeded, and both partics were satisfied. 

In the interior of the house my eyes wci'c chiefly attracted 
by a series of Roman views, with which my father had orna- 
mcnted an antc-room. They were engravings by some of 
the accomplishcd predecessors of Piranesi, who well under- 
stood persi>eetivc and architecturc, and whosc touches were 
clcar and cxcellent. There I saw every day the Piazza dcl 
Popolo, the Colosscum, the Piazza of 8t. Peter 's, and 8t. 
Peter' s Church, withiu and wilhout, thc Castle of 8t. Angclo, 
and many other phices. These Images iniprcsscd thcmselvcs 
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(Iceply upon ine, and my othorwise very laconic fatlicr was 
often so kind as to furnish descriptions of the objccts. His 
partiality for thc Italiau languagc, and for cvery thing per- 
taining to Italy, was vcry dccidcd. A small coUection of 
marbles and natural ciiriositics, which he had broiight with 
him Ihencc, he often sliowcd to us ; and he devotcd a great 
part of liis timc to a doscription of his travels, written in 
Italian, the copying and eorrcction of which he slowly and 
accurately eompletcd, in scvcral parccls, with his own liand. 
A Hvcly old tcacher of Italiau, ealled Giovinazzi, was of 
seiTice to him in this work. The old man, moreover, did 
not sing batlly, and my mothcr every day must nccds accom- 
pany him and herseif u^Ktn the Clavichord ; and thus I 
speedily learned the " Solitano bosco ombroso," so as to 
know it by heart bcfore I underatood it. 

My father was altogether of a didactic turn, and in his re- 
tirement from business liked to communicate to others what 
he knew or was able to do. Thus, during the fu-st veare of 
their marriage, he had kcpt my mother busily cngaged in 
writing, playing the Clavichord, and singing, by whicli means 
she had been laid under the necessity of acquiring some knowl- 
edge and a slight readiuess in the Italian tongue. 

Generally we passed all our leisure hours with mj' gi*and- 
mother, in whose spacious apartment we found plenty of room 
for our spoils. She contrived to engage us with various trifles, 
and to regale us with all sorts of niee morseis. But, one 
Christmas evening, she crowned all her kind deeds by having 
a puppet-show exhibited before us, and thus uufolding a ncw 
World in the old house. This unexpected drama attracted 
our young minds with great force ; upon the boy particularly 
it made a very strong impression, which coutiuued to vibrate 
with a great and lasting effect. 

The little stage, with its speechless pei*sonages, which at the 
outset had only been exhibited to us, but was aftcrwards 
given over for our own use and dramatic vivification, was 
prized more highly by us children, as it was the last bequest 
of our good grandmother, whom encroaching discase first with- 
drew from our sight, and death next tore away from our hearts 
forever. Her departure was of still more imiK)i'tance to 
our family, as it drew after it a complete chauge in our con- 
dition. 

As long as my grandmother live<l, my father had refraincd 
fix>m ehanging or reuovating the house, evcn in the slightest 
particular ; though it was kuowu that he Iiad pretty large plans 



14 TRUTH AND FICTIOX 

of building, which werc now immcdiately lx;gun. In Frank- 
fort, as in many otherokl towns, when anybody putiipa wooden 
structurc, hc venturcd, for thc sake of space, to make, not 
only tl»e lirst, but each successivc, stoiy project over the lowcr 
one, by which incans naii-ow streets espccially werc i-endercd 
somewhat dark and confincd. At last a law was passed, that 
cveiy onc piitting up a ncw housc froni the ground, should 
conßue his projections to thc first upjxir stoiy, and carry the 
others up ixiri^cndicularl}'. My father, that he miglit not lose 
thc projectnig simce in the sccond story, caiing littlc for ont- 
ward architcctural ap]>}arancc, and anxious only for the good 
and convenicnt airangcmcnt of the intcrior, rcsorted to the 
cxpedicnt which othei-s hacl cmployed before him, of propping 
the iip|)er pait of thc honse, until onc part after anothcr had 
becn rcmovcd froin the bottom upwards, and a new house, as 
it werc, inscited in its place. Thus, while comparatively none 
of the old stnicturc rcinaincd, thc ncw onc mercly passed for 
a rcpair. Now, as thc tcaring down and building up was done 
gradually, my father dcteiinincd not to quit thc house, that he 
niight 1>etter direct and give his Orders ; as he ix^ssessed a 
good knowlc<lgc of the tcchnicalitics of building. At the 
samc tinie, hc would not suffer his family to leavc him. This 
ncw o\K>c\i was veiy surprising and stränge for the children. 
To sec the rooms in which thc)^ had so of tcn becn confincd and 
pestcred with wcarisomc tasks and studies, the passages they 
had playcd m, thc walls which had always been kept so carc- 
fully clcan, all falling l^fore thc mason*s hatchct and tlie 
caipcntcr's axe, — and that from tlie bottom upwaixls ; to float 
as it wei-e in tlie air, propped up by bcams, bcing, at the samc 
time, constantly confincd to a ecilain lesson or definitc task, — 
all this produce<l a oommotion in our young heads that was not 
casily settlcd. But the young i")eople feit the inconvcnicncc 
less, because they had somcwhat more space for play than be- 
fore, and had man}' op[X)itiuiities of swinging on bcams, and 
playing at see-saw with thc boaixls. 

At first my father obstinately ixjreisted in can^ying out his 
plan ; but when at last Qven the iX)of was partly rcmovcd, and 
thc rain rcached our beds, in spite of thc carpets that had 
becn takcn up, convertcd into tari)aulin, and stretched over 
as a defencc, hc dctermined, Üiough rcluctanUy, tliat tlie 
children should he intiiisted for a timc to some kind friends, 
who had alrcady offcrcd their seiTices, and sent to a public 
school. 

This transitiou was raUicr unpleasant ; for, when thc chil- 
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drcn, wlio had all along been kept at homc in a secluded, 
pure, refined, yct strict manncr, werc thrown among a 
rudc mass of young crcatures, thcy werc compclled iinex- 
pectedly to suffer cvcry thing from thc vulgär, bad, and even 
base, since they lackcd both wcapons and skill to protect 
themselvcs. 

It was properly about tliis pcriod that I first becarnc 
acquaiuted witli my nativc city, which I strollcd over with 
more and morc frcedom, in evcry direction, sometimes 
alone, and sometimes in the Company of lively companions. 
To convey to othei-s in any degree the Impression made upon 
me by these grave and revered spots, 1 must herc introduce a 
description of my birthplace, as in its differcnt parts it was 
gradually unfoldcd to me. Wliat I liked more than any thing 
was, to Promenade on the great bridge spann ing the Main. 
Its length, its firmness, and its fine appearance, rendered it 
a notable structui*e ; and it was, besides, almost the only 
memorial left from ancient timcs of the precautions duc from 
the civil government to its Citizens. The beautiful stream 
above and below bridge attracted my eye ; and, when the gilt 
weathercock on the bridge-cross glittered in the sunshine, I 
always had a pleasant fceling. Generally I extended my 
walk through Sachsenhausen, and for a Kreutzer was ferricd 
comfortably across the river. I was now again on this side 
of the stream, stole along to the wine-market, and admu*ed 
the mechanism of the cranes when goods wei*e unloaded. 
But it was particularly entertaining to watchthe aiTival of the 
market-boats, from which so many and such extraordinary 
figurcs were seen to disembark. On eutering the city, the 
Saalhof, which at least stood on the spot where the Castle of 
Emperor Charlemagne and his successors was reported to 
have been, was greeted every time with profound reverencc. 
One liked to lose one's seif in the old trading-town, particularly 
on market-days, among the crowd collectcd about the churcli 
of St. Bartholomew. From the earlicst timcs, throngs of 
buyers and sellcrs had gathered there ; and the place being 
thus occnpied, it was not easy in later days to bring about a 
more roomy and cheerful arrangemcnt. The booths of the so- 
eallcd Pfarreisen were very important placcs for us children, 
and we carried many a Batzen to them in oi'dcr to purchase 
Sheets of colored paper stam[)ed with gold animals ; though one 
could but seldom make his way through the narrow, crowded, 
and dirty market-placc. I call to niind, also, that I always 
flew past the adjoining meat-stalls, narrow and disgusting as 
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ihey were, in perfect horror. On the other hand, the Roman 
Hill {Römerherg) was a most delightful place for Walking. 
The wa3' to the New-Town, along by the ncw shops, was always 
cheering and ])lea8ant ; yet we regretted that a street did not 
lead into the Zeil by the Chiireh of Oiir Lady, and that 
we always had to go a wundabout way by the Hasengasse 
or the Cathenne Gate. But what chiefly attracted the chikVs 
attention, were the many little towns within the town, the 
fortresses within the fortress ; viz., the walled roonastic en- 
closures, and several other precincts, remaining froni earlier 
times, and more or less like Castles, — as the Nuremberg Court, 
the Compostclla, the Brau nf eis, the ancestral house of the 
family of Stallburg, and several stit)ngholds, in later days 
transformed into dwellings and warehouses. No architectui*e 
of an elevating kind was then to be seen in Frankfort ; and 
every thing pointed to a period long past and unquiet, lx)th 
for town and district. Gates and towei's, which defined the 
bounds of the old city, — then, farther on again, gates, towere, 
walls, bridges, ramparts, moats, with which the new city was 
encompassed, — all sliowed, but too plaiuly, that a necessity 
for guarding the common weal in disastrous times had in- 
duced these arrangements, that all the Squares and streets, 
even the newest, bix>adest, and best laid out, owed their 
origin to chance and caprice, and not to any regulating mind. 
A certain liking for the antique was thus implauted in the 
l>oy, and was specially nourished and promoted by old chron- 
iclcs and woodcuts, as, for instance, those of Grave relating 
to the siege of Frankfort. At the same time a different taste 
was developed in hira for observing the conditions of man- 
kind in thcir manifold vailfety and naturalness, without 
regard to their imiwrtance or beauty. It was, therefore, 
one of our favorite walks, which we endeavored to take now 
and then in the eoui'se of a year, to follow the circuit of the 
path iuside the City-walls. Gardens, couits, and back build- 
ings extend to the Zwinger; and we saw many thousand peo- 
ple amid their little domestic and secluded circumstances. 
From the ornamental and show gardens of the rieh, to the 
orchards of the Citizen, anxious about Ins necessities ; from 
thence to the factories, bleaching-grounds, and similar estab- 
lishmcnts, even to the burying-grounds, — for a little world lay 
within the limits of the city, — we passed a varied, stränge si^ec- 
tacle, which changed at every step, and with the eujoymeut of 
which our childish curiosity was never satisfied. In fact, the 
celebrated Devil-uiX)n-two-sücks, wheu he lifted the roofs of 
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Madrid at night, scarcely did more for his f riend tkao was 
here done for us f n the bright sunshine and open air. The keys 
that were to be madc use of in this journey, to gain us a pas- 
sage through many a tower, stair, and postern, were in the 
hands of the authoritic», whose subordinates we never failed 
to coax iuto good hiimor. 

£ut a more iini)ortant, and in one sense more fruitfui, place 
for US, was the eity-hall, named from the Romans. In its 
Iower vault-like ix)oms we liked but too well to lose ourselves. 
We obtained an entrancc, too, into the lai^e and very simple 
session-room of the Council. The walls as well as the arched 
ceiling were white, though wainscoted to a certain height ; 
and the whole was witliout a trace of painting, or any kind 
of carved work ; only, high up on the middle wall, might be 
read this brief inscription : — 

'^One raau's word is iio man*8 word: 
Justice needs that both be heard." 

After the most ancient fashion, benches were ranged 
around the wainscoting, and raised one step above the floor 
for the accomraodation of the members of the assembly. 
This readily suggested to us why the order of rank in our 
Senate was distributed by benches. To the left of the door, 
on the opix)8ite corner, sat the Schöffen; in the comer itself 
the Schultheiss^ who alone had a small table before him; 
those of the second bench sat in the spacc to his Icft as far 
as the wall to wherc the Windows were ; while along the Win- 
dows ran the third bench, occupied by the craftsmen. In 
the midst of the hall stood a table for tiie registrar (PfvtoctU- 
fiihrer). 

Once withm the Römer, we even mingled witli the crowd 
at the audiences of the bui'gomastei's. Hut whatever related 
to the election and coronation of tlic emperors possessed a 
greater chaim. We managcd to gam the favor of the keep- 
ei*s, so as to be allowed to mount the new gay imperial stau*- 
case, which was painted in fresco, and on other occasions 
closed witli a grating. The election-chamber, with its purple 
hangings and admirably fringcd gold borders, fiUed us witli 
awe. The representations of animals, on which litüe childrcn 
or geuii, clothed in the imperial oniaments and laden with 
the insignia of tlic euipire, made a curious figure, were ob- 1^ ^ 

serA'ed by us with great attention ; and we even hojped that \^ 
we might live to see, some time or other, a coronation with ^ ^^^m' 
our own eyes. They had great difficulty to get us out of the 
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great imi)ei*ial hall, wlien wc had l>ecn once foiianate enough 
to steal in ; and wc reckoiied liim oiir tniest f nend, who, 
while WC looked at tlie half-lengths of all the emi)eror8 
painted around at a certain hcight, would teil us something 
of their deeds. 

We listencd to many a legend of Charlemagiie. But that 
which was historically interesting for us l)egan with Rudolph 
of Hapsbui'g, who by his eourage put an end to such violent 
commotions. Charles the Fouith also attraeted our notiec. 
We had already licard of the Golden Bull, and of tlie Statutes 
for the administration of cnminal justice. We knew, too, 
that he had not made the Frankfoitcrs suffer for their adhe- 
sion to his noble rival, Em peror Günther of Schwarzburg. 
We heard Maxhniliau praised, l)oth as a fricnd to mankind, 
and to the townsmen, his subjects, and were also told that it 
had beeu pi-ophesied of him he would bc the last cmperor of 
a German hoiise, which unhappily came to pass, as aftcr his 
death the choice wavered only between the king of Spain 
(afterway'ds) ^ Charles V., and the king of France, Francis I. 
With some anxiety it was added, that a similar prophecy, or 
rather intimatiou, was once more in circulation ; for it was 
obvious that there was 1*00«! lef t for the ix)rtrait of only one 
more emperor, — a cü'cumstance which, thougli seemiugly 
aocidental, filled the pati'iotic with conceru. 

Having once entered upon this circuit, we did not fall to 
repair to the catliedral, and thei*e visit the grave of that brave 
Günther, so much prized böth by fricnd and foe. The 
famous stone which formerly covcred it is set up in the choir. 
The door close by, leading into the conclave, remained long 
shut against us, until we at last managed, through the higher 
authonties, to gain access to this celebi*ated place. But we 
should have done better had we continued as before to pic- 
ture it merely in our Imagination ; for we found this room, 
which is so remarkable in Geiman histoi^, where the most 
powerful princes were accustomed to meet for an act so 
momentous, in no respect worthily adomed, and even dis- 
figured with beams, poles, scaffolding, and similar lumber, 
which people had wanted to put out of the way. The Ima- 
gination, for that very reason, was the more excited and the 
heart elevated, when we soon after received permission to 
be present in the city-hall, at the exhibition of the Golden 
Bull to some distinguished sütingera. 

The boy then heaixl, with much cunosity, what his owu 
famiW, as well as other older relations and acquaintances, 
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likcd to teil and re[>cat; viz., the historics of tlic two last 
coix)imtions, which had followed closc iiiK)n oach other ; for 
tliei-e was no Frankfoi^ter of a j^ei^tain ago who would not 
havc regaixled thesc two cvcnts, and their attendant circum- 
stances, as the erowning glory of bis whc^c lifo. Splendid 
as had been the comnation of Charles Sevcnth, during which 
particularly the Freneh anibassador had given magnißecnt 
feasts at great cost and witli distiiiguished taste, the i*esiilts 
were all the more afflieting to the good emixji'or, who could 
not preserve his eapital Munieh, and was comix^lled in some 
dcgree to implore the hospitality of his imperial towns. 

Although the comnation of Francis First was not so strik- 
ingly splendid as the former one, it was dignified by the 
presence of the Einpress Maria Theresa, whose beauty 
api)eai-8 to have created as much impression on the men as 
the earnest and noble form and the blue eyes of Charles 
Seventh on the wonien. At any rate, both sexes vied 
with each other in giving to the attentive ])oy a highly 
favorable opinion of both tliese personages. All these 
descriptions and narratives were given in a serene and quiet 
State of mind ; for the peace of Aix-la-Chai)elle had, for 
the momeut, put an end to all feuds : and they s[K)ke at their 
ease of past contests, as well as of tlieir former festivities, 
— the battle of Dettingen for instance, and other remarka- 
ble events of by-gone years ; and all that was im[K)rtant or 
dangerons seenied, as generally happens wlien a peace has 
been concluded, to have ocenrred ouly to aflford entertain- 
ment to prosperous and nnconcerned people. 

Half a year had scarcely passed away in this narrow 
patriotism before the fairs l)egan, which always produced an 
incredible ferment in the heads of all children. The erec- 
tion, in so short a time, of so many booths, creating a new 
towu within the old one ; the roll and crush, the unloading 
and uupacking of wares, — excited from the veiy fii*st dawn 
of conscionsness an insatiable active curiosity, and a bound- 
less desirc for cliildish property, which the lK)y with increas- 
ing yeai*« endeavored to gratify, in one way or another, as 
far as his little purse permitted. At the same time, he ob- 
tained a notion of what the world produces, what it wants, 
and what the inhabitants of its different parts exchange witli 
each other. 

These great eixK^hs, wliicli came round regnlarly in spiing 
and autumn, were announced by cnrious solemnities, which 
seemed the more dignified liecause they vividly brought 
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l)efore us the old time, and what had come down from it to 
ouraelves. On Escort Day, thc whole |x>puIation wcrc on 
thcir legs, thronging to tjie Fahrgassej to thc bridge, and 
bcyond Sachaenhausen ; all the Windows were occupied, 
though uothing unusual took place on that day ; tlie crowd 
seemiug to be tliere only for the sakc of jontling each otlier, 
and the spectators merely to look at one anothcr ; for tlie 
real occasion of their eoninig did not begin tili nighlfall, and 
was theu rather takeu u|)on tmst thau seeu with tlie eyes. 

The affair was Uius: in those old, unquiet times, wheu 
every one did wrong according to his picasure, or helped tlic 
right as his liking Icd lüm, traders on their way to the fairs 
were so wilfully beset and harasseil by waylayers, both of 
noble and iguoble birth, the princcs and othcr i)er8ons of 
power caused their [leoplc to be acconipanied to Frankfoit 
by an aiined cscoii;. Now, the burghers of the imi)erial city 
would yicld no rights iKiiiaining to themselves or their dis- . 
trict : they went out to meet thc advancing pai*ty ; and thus 
contests often ai-ose as to how far the escort should advance, 
or whether it had a right to enter the city at all. But as 
this took place, not only in rcgaixi to matters of ti*ade and 
fairs, but also wlien high [leraonages came, in times of i)eace 
or war, and esi>eeially on the days of election ; and as the 
affair often came to blows wheu a ti*ain which was not to 
be endui*ed in the city stix>Ye to make its way in along with 
its lord, — many negotiations had from time to time been re- 
soited to, and many tem|K)rary arrangemcnts concluded, 
though always with rescrvations of rights on both sides. 
The ho|)c had not been relinquisheil of composing once for 
all a quarrel that had already lasted for eenturies, inoBmuch 
as thc whole Institution, on acoount of which it had been 
so long and often so hotly contested, might be looked upon 
as nearly useless, or at least as su[)ei*fluou8. 

Mcanwhile, on tliose days, tlie city cavali^ in seveitd divis- 
ions, eaeli having a Commander in front, i-ode fortli fi-om 
differeut gates, and fouud on a ceitain 8|)ot soroc troopers or 
hussai*s of the |icrsons enlitled to au escort, who, wiüi their 
Icaders, were well received and enteilained. They staid tili 
towards eveniug, and tlien rode back to the city, scaix^ly 
visible to tlie ex|x;ctaut crowd, many a city knight not being 
in a conditiou to manage his hoi-se, or keep himself in the 
saddle. The most imiK>rtant bands returned by thc bridge- 
gate, where tlie pressure was consequently thc strongest. 
Lust of all, just as night feil, thc Nureml)erg |)ost-i*oaeh 
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an'ived, escorted in thc sainc way, and always containing, as 
thc |)eople fancied, in puraiiance of custom, an old woman. 
Its arrival, thereforc, was a signal for all the iirchins to break 
out into an ear-splitting sliout, though it was utterly impos- 
sihle to distingiiish any one of thc passcngers within. The 
thrang that pressed after the coach througli the bridge-gate 
was quite inci'edible, and i)erfeetly bewihlering to the senses. 
The hoiises nearest the bridge were thosc, thereforc, most 
in deraand among 8i)eetatoi*8. 

Another more Singular ceremony, by whieh the people were 
cxcited in broad daylight, was the Piper' s Court {Pfeif er^ 
gericht), It commemorated those early times when impor- 
tant largcr trading-towns endeavored, if not to abolish tolls 
altogether, at least to bring about a reduction of theni, as 
they increased in pi-ojwrtion with trade and industiy. They 
were allowed this privilcge by the emperor, who uceded their 
aid, when it was in his power to grant it, but commonly only 
for one year ; so that it had to be annually reuewed. This 
was effected by raeans of symbolical gifts, whieh wei*e pre- 
sented before the opening of St. Bartholomew's Fair to the 
imperial magistrate {Schtdtheiss) , vrho might have sometimes 
been the chief toll-gatherer ; and, for thc sake of a more 
imposing show, the gifts were oflfered wlien he was sitting in 
füll court with the Schöffen, But when the chief magistrate 
afterwai"ds came to be no longer ap[x>inted by the emperor, 
and was elected by the city itself, hc still retained these 
Privileges ; and thus both the immun itios of the eitles from 
toll, and the ceremonies by whieh the representatives from 
Worms, Nuremb€i*g, and old Bamberg, once acknowledged 
the ancient favor, had come down to our times. The day 
before Lady Day, an open court was proclaimed. In an en- 
closed Space in the great Imperial Hall, the Schöffen took 
tlieir elevated seats ; a step higher, sat the SchuUheiss in the 
midst of them ; while below, on the right hand, were the pro- 
curators of both parties invested with plenii)otentiary powers. 
The Actuariua begins to read aloud the weighty judgments 
resei'ved for this day : the lawyera demand copies, appeal, 
or do whatever eise seems necessary. All at once a Singular 
sort of music announces, if we may so speak, the advent of 
former centuries. It proceeds from three pipers, one of 
whom plays an old sJiawm^ another a sackbut, and the third 
a pommerj or oboe. They wear blue mantles trimmed with 
gold, having the notes made fast to their sleeves, and their 
heads covered. Having thus left their inn at ten o'clock. 
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followdl by the depulics and llioir »ttondantB, and stared at 
by all, nativcB aud strangei-s, thcy enter the hall. Tlic law 
pi-oeecdiugs are staycd, the i)i})ers and tlicir trahi halt Ixiforc 
the railiug, the deputy »teps in and stations himsclf in front 
of the Schultheis», The eniblcmatic prcsents, whieh were 
required to bc i)reeibely the samc as in tlic old i>i'eccdcnts, 
eonsisted coinraonly of the staple warcs of the city oflferini»' 
thera. Pepper passed, as it were, for every thing eise ; an<l, 
even on this oecasion, the deputy brought a liandsoniely 
turned wooden goblet filled with pepper. \j\yo\\ it lay a pair 
of glovcs, curionsly slashed, stitched, and tasselle<l with silk, 
— a token of a favor grantcd and received, — such as the 
emperor hiniself niade use of in certain cases. Along with 
this was a white staff , which in former times eouhl not easily 
l)e dispensed with in jiidicial proeeedings. Some small 
pieces of silver nioncy were added : and the city of Worms 
brought an old feit hat, which was always redeemed again ; 
so that the same one had becn a witness of these cercraonies 
for many years. 

After the deputy had niadc Ins address, hauded over bis 
present, and received froni the SchuUheiss assurance of con- 
tinued favor, he quitted the enclosed circle, the pipei-s blew, 
the train depailed as it had conie, the couit pursued its busi- 
ness, until the seeond and at last the third deputy had becn 
iutroduced. For each canie sonie tinie after the other, pailly 
that the pleasure of the public niight thus be prolonged, and 
partly becausc they were always the same antiqnated virtuosi 
whom Nurembui^, for itself and its co-cities, had undertaken 
to maintaio, and produce anuually at the ap|K)inted place. 

We childreu were particularly interested in this festival, 
becanse we were not a little flattered to see our grandftither 
in a place of so much honor ; and because commonly, on tlie 
self-same day, we used to visit \\\\\u (piite ra(xlestly, in order 
that we might, wheu my grandmotlier had emptied the i)ci>- 
per into her spice-box, la}' hold of a eup or small ro<l, a pair 
of gloves, or an old Räder Albus,^ These syml)olical ccre- 
nionies, restoring antiquity as if by magic, could not be 
explaincd to us without leadiug us back into past timcs, and 
informing us of the manners, customs, aud fcelings of thosc 
early ancestors who were so strangcly made present to us 
by pipcrs and deputies seemiugly riscn from tlic dead, and 
by tangible gifts which might be i>osbessed by ourselves. 

These venerable solcmnities were followed, iu the fine sea- 

1 An old »ilver cuiu 
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son, by inany fcstivals, deliglitful for üb diildren, which Ux>k 
place in tlie o|)cn air, outsidc thc city. On thc rigbi shorc 
of thc Main, going down, tibout half an hour*8 walk fix>in 
thc gaic, thcrc rises a sulphur-spnng, ueatly cnclosed, an<l 
suiTOunded by agcd lindcns. Not far fix)ni it Stands thc 
Good'PifOple^ S'Conrt ^ fonnerly a hospital erccted for Ihc 
sakc of die watera. On thc eoinmons around, thc bcrds of 
cattle froin Uie ncigh1)Oiiiood wcrc collectcd on a eeilain day 
of tbc year; and tlic bciTlsmen, tc^etbcr with their sweet- 
hcarts, cdebi-atcd a rural festival witii dnneing and singing, 
witli all soits of plcasuixi and clownisbncss. On tbc other 
sidc of Uie city lay a siniilar but larger common, likcwise 
graccd witb a spring and still flncr lindens. Tbitbcr, at 
Wbitsuntide, tbc flocks of slicep werc driven : and, at tbe 
same Urne, tbc i)Oor, pale oiplian cbikb*en werc allowed to 
comc ont of tbcir walls into tbc oi^cn air ; for tlie tbougbt 
bad not yct oecurixKl tliat tbesc destitutc creatures, wbo nuist 
some timc or otber belp tbcmsclvcs tbrougb tbe world, ougbt 
soon to be brougbt in contact witb it ; tiiat, instead of being 
kept in drcary condncmcnt, tbcy sbould ratber be accus- 
tomcd to seiTc and to endurc ; and tbat therc was every 
reasou to streugtben tbeni pbysically and morally froro tbcir 
infancy. Tbe nui'ses and maids, always ready to take a 
walk, never failed to carry or conduct ns to such places, 
cven in our first years ; so tbat these rural fcstivals 1)eloug 
to tbe earliest impi-essions tbat I can rccalb 

Meanwbile, our bouse bad been flnisbed, and tbat too in 
tolcrably sboit timc ; 1>ecause every tbing bad been judiciously 
planned and prcpared, and tbe needful money provided. Wc 
now found ourselves all togetlier agaiu, and feit comfortablc ; 
for, wben a well-considei-cd plan is once carried out, we forget 
tbe various inconvenienccs of tbe means tbat werc necessarj' 
to its accomplisbmont. Tbe building, for a private resi- 
deuce, was rooniy cuougb, ligbt and cbeerful tbrougbout, 
witb broad staircases, agreeable parlors, and a prospect of 
tbe gardens tbat could be enjoycd easily from several of tlu» 
Windows. Tbe internal conipletion, and wbat peiiained to 
mere ornament and (inisb, was gradually accomplisbed, and 
served at tbe same timc for oecupation and amusement. 

Tbc firet tbing brougbt into oixier was my fatber's collcc- 
Uon of lK)oks, thc best of wbich, in calf and balf-calf bind- 
ing, werc to ornament tbe walis of bis office and study. He 
possessed Üie beautiful Dutcb editions of tbe Latin classics, 
wbich, for tbe sake of outwaitl uniformity, be bad endeav- 
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ored to procure all in quaito ; aud also many other works 
relating to Roman antiquities and the more elegant junspru- 
dence. The most eminent Italian poets were not wanting, 
and for Tasso he showed a great predilection. There were 
also the best and most recent Travels, and he took great 
delight in con*ecting and completing Keyssler and Nemeiz 
from them. Nor had he omitted to Surround himself with 
all needful aids to learning, such as dictionaries of various 
languages, and encyclopaedias of science and art, which, with 
mueh eise adapted to profit and amusement, might be con- 
sulted at will. 

The other half of this collection, in neat parchment bind- 
ings, with veiy beautifully written titles, was placed in a 
separate attic. The aoquisition of new books, as well as 
their binding and an*angement, he puraued with great com- 
posure and love of order ; and he was much influeneed in 
his opinion by the critical notiees that ascribed particular 
merit to any work. His collection of juridical treatises was 
annually increased by some volumes. 

Next, the pictures, which in the old house had hung 
about promiscuously, were now collected, and symmetrically 
hung on the walls of a cheerful ix>om near the study, all in 
black f i*ames set off with gilt mouldings. It was my father's 
principle, to which he gave frequent and even passionate 
utterance, that onc ought to employ the living masters, and 
to spend less upon the depaited, in the estimation of whom 
prejudice greatly concuiTcd. He had the notion that it was 
precisely the same with pictui*es as with Rhenish wines, 
which, though age may impart to them a higher value, can 
be produced in any Coming year of just as excellent quality 
as in years past. After the lapse of some time, the new 
wine also becomes old, quite as valuable and perhaps more 
delicious. This opinion he chiefly confiimed by the obseiTa- 
tion that many old pictures seemed to derive their chief value 
for lovers of art from the fact that they had become darker 
and browner, and that the hannouy of tone in such pictures 
was often vaunted. My father, on the other hand, protested 
that he had no fear that the new pictures would not also turn 
black in time ; though whcther they were likely to gain any 
thing by this he was not so ix>sitive. 

In pursuance of these principles, he employed for many 
years the wliole of the Frankfoit artists, — the painter Hirt, 
who excelled in animating oak and beech woods, and other 
so-called rural scenes, with cattle ; Ti-autmann, who had 



RELATINC; TO MY LIFE. 26 

adopted Rembrandt as Ins model, and had attained great 
perfection in cnclosed lights and reflections, as well as in 
eflfectivc conflagrations, so that he was onee oixlcred to paint 
a companion-pieee to a Rembrandt ; Schütz, who diligeutly 
elaborated landscapes of tlie Rhine country, in the inanner 
of Saehtlebens ; and Junker, who executed with great piinty 
flower and fruit pieces, still life, and figures quietly employed, 
after the modeis of the Dutch. But now, by the new ar- 
rangement, by morc convenient room, and still more by the 
acquaintance of a skilful artist, our love of art was again 
quickened and animated. This artist was Seekatz, a pupil 
of Brinkmann, court-painter at Dannstadt, whose talent and 
character will he more minutely unfolded in tlie sequel. 

In this way the remaining r(X)ms were linished, accoitiing 
to their several pnrposes. Cieanliness and order prevailed 
tliroughout. Above all, the large panes of plate-glass con- 
tributed towaixls a perfect lightness, which had heen wanting 
in the old house for many causes, but chiefly on account of 
the panes, which were for the raost part round. My father 
was eheerful on account of the success of bis undertaking ; 
and if Ins goo<l humor had not been often interrupted because 
the diligenee and exactness of the mechanics did not come 
up to bis wishes, a happier life thau ours could not have 
been conceived, since much good paitly arose in the family 
itself, and partly flowed from without. 

But an extraordinary event deeply disturbed the boy's 
peace of miud for the flrst time. On the Ist of November, 
1755, the earthquake at Lisbon took place, and spread a 
prodigious alarm over the world, long aecustomed to peace 
and quiet. A great and magnificent capital, which was at 
the same time a trading and mercantile eity, is smittcn with- 
out warning by a most fearful calamity. The earth trembles 
and totters ; the sea foams ; ships dash together ; houses fall 
in, and over them churches and towere ; the royal palace is 
in part swallowed by the watere ; the bursting laud seems to 
vomit flames, since smoke and Are are seen everywhere amid 
the ruius. Sixty thousand persons, a monient before in ease 
and comf ort, fall together ; and he is • to be deemed most 
fortunate who is no longer capable of a thought or feeling 
abont the disaster. The flames rage on ; and with them rage 
a troop of desperadoes, before concealed, or set at lai*ge by 
the event. The wretched survivors are exposed to pillage, 
massacre, and every outrage ; and thus on all sides Nature 
asserts her boundless capriciousness. 
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Intimations of this event had spread over wide r^ons 
more quickly tkan thc auÜientic reports : slight shocks liad 
becn feit in many placcs; in many Springs, paiHcularly 
thoüc of a mincral natiiro, an iiniisiial receding of the watcra 
had bccn remarked ; an<l so much thc greatcr was the effect 
of thc aecouuts thcmsclvcs, which werc rapidlv ctrculated, 
at fii'st in geneml tei-ms, biit finally with dreadful paitieulars. 
Hci*eui)on the religious wei*e neiüicr wanting in reileetions, 
nor Uie philosophic in grounds for consolation, nor the clci*gy 
in waniings. So conoplieated an event arrested the attention 
of the World for a long tiinc ; and, as additional and more 
(letailed accounts of the extensive effectfi of this explosion 
came from every quaiter, the minds already aroused by thc 
misfoitunes of strangere began to be more and more anxious 
aboiit themselves and tlieir f riends. Perhaps the demon of 
terror had never so speedily and i)owerfuUy diffused bis ter- 
rora over the eailh. 

The boy, who was comi)eUcd to pnt up with frequent 
repetitions of the wholc matter, was not a little staggered. 
God, the Creator and Preser>'er of heaven and earth, whom 
the explanation of the first ailicle of thc ereed dedared so 
wise and benignant, having given l)oth the just and the 
unjust a prey to the same destruction, had not manifested 
himself by any means in a fatherly cliaractcr. In vain thc 
yoiing mind sti-ove to resist tliese impressions. It was the 
more imix>s8ible, as thc wise and scripture-leamed eould not 
themselves agrec as to the light in which such a i)lienomenon 
should be regarded. 

The next summcr gave a closer op|X)itunity of knowing 
dii*ectly that angry God, of whom the Old Testament i'ecords 
so much. A sudden hail-storm, aceompanied by thunder 
and lightuing, violently broke the new pancs at the back of 
our house, which lookcd towards the west, damaged thc 
new furniturc, destrayed some valuable books and other 
things of woilh, and was the more tcrrible to the childi*en. 
as thc whole household, quite beside themselves, ditigged 
them into a dark passage, where, on their knees, with fright- 
ful gi-oans and crics, tliey thought to conciliate the wrathful 
Deity. Meanwhile, my father, who was the only one self- 
ix>sse8sed, forced open and unhingcd the window-frames, 
by which we savcd much glass, but made a broader inlet for 
the raln that followed the hail ; so tliat, after we were flnally 
quieted, we found ouraelves in tlie i'ooms and on the stairs 
completely 8un*ounded by floods and streams of water. 
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These events, startling :is they wei*e on Ihe whole, clid 
not grcatly interrupt the couree of Instruction which uiy 
father iiimself Lad undertaken to give us ehildren. He bad 
passcd bis youth in the Coburg Gymnasium, which stood as 
oue of tbc ilrst aniong Gcrnian educational institutions. Ile 
bad tliere laid a good foundation in languages, and otber 
mattet'S reckoned part of a learncd ecUication, bad subse- 
queutly applied bimseif to jurisprudenoc at Leipzig, and bad 
at last taken bis degree at Giessen. Ilis dissertation, 
''Electa de aditionc Hereditatis," which Iiad heen earnestly 
and carefnlly written, is still cited by jurists witb approval. 

It is a pious wisli of all fatbers to see wbat tbey have 
tbcmselves failed to attain realized in tbeir sons, as if in 
tbis way tbey could live tbeir lives over again, and at last 
make a proper nse of tbeir early exi)erience. Conscious of 
bis aequirements, witb the certainty of faitbful perseverance, 
and distrusting tlie teacbers of the day, my father undertook 
to instruct bis own ehildren, allowing them to take particular 
lessons froui particular mastere only so far as seeraed abso- 
hitely neccssary. A i>edagogical dilettantismi was already 
l)eginning to show itself everywbere. The pedantry and 
heaviness of the mastei*s appointed in tbc public schools 
bad pmbably given rise to tbis evil. Sometlung better was 
souglit for, but it was forgotten bow defective all instiiiction 
must be which is not given by iwrsons wbo are teacbers by 
profession. 

My father bad prospered in bis own career tolerably 
according to bis wishes : I was to follow tbc same couree, 
only morc easily, and much fartber. He prized my natural 
endowments the more, because he was biniself wanting in 
them ; for be bad acquired eveiy tbing only by means of 
unspeakable diligence, pertinacity, and repetition. He often 
assured me, early and late, both in jest and earnest, that 
witb my talents he would have deix)rted bimseif vei-y diffcr- 
ently, and would not have turned them to such small aecount. 

By means of a ready apprebension, practicc, and a good 
niemoiy, I very soon outgrew the instructions which my 
father and the otber teacbers were able to give, without 
being tboroughly grounded in any tbing. Grammar dis- 
pleased me, because I regarded it as a mere arbitrary law : 
the rules seemed ridiculous, inasmuch as tbey were invali- 
dated by so many exceptions, which bad all to be learned 
by themselves. And if tlie first Latin work bad not been in 
rhymc, I should have got on but badly in that ; but, as it 
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was, I hummed and saug it tu inyself rendily cDOUgh. In 
the same way wc bad a geography in memory-verses, in 
which the most wretched doggerei best sei'ved to fix the 
reeoUection of that which was to be rotained ; e.g., — 

" Upper- Yssel has niany a fen, 
Which makes it hateful to all men." 

The forms and inflections of language I caught with ease ; 
and I also quiekly imravclled what lay in the coneeption of a 
thing. In rhetoric, eomi>osition, and such matters, no one 
excelled me ; aitliough I was often put back for faults of 
grammar. Yet these were the attenipts that gave my father 
paiticular pleasure, and for which hc rewarded me with many 
presents of money, considerable for such a lad. 

My father taught my sister Italian in the same ix)om in 
which I had to commit Cellarius to memory. As I was soon 
ready with my task, and was yet obliged to sit quiet, I listened 
witli my lK)ok before me, and vei^ readily caught the Italian, 
which stmck mc as an agreeable softening of Latin. 

Other precocities, with respect to memoi-y and the power 
to combine, I i)osses8ed in common with those cliildren who 
thus acquire an early reputation. For that reason, my father 
could scarcely wait for me to go to College. He very soon 
declared that I must study jurispmdence in Leipzig, for which 
he retained a strong prcdileetion ; and I was afterwards to 
Visit some other university and take my degree. As for this 
second one he was indifferent as to which I might choose, 
except that hc had for some reason or other a disinclinatiou 
to Göttingen, to my disap|x>iutment, since it was precisely 
therc that I had placed such confidence and high hoi^es. 

He told me fuilher, that I was to go to Wetzlar and Ratis- 
bon, as well as to Vicnna, and thence towaixls Italy ; aitliough 
be repeatedly mentioned that Paris should fii-st be seeu, ^- 
cause after Coming out of Italy nothing eise could be pleasing. 

These tales of my future youthful travels, often as they 
were rei)eated, I listened to eagerly, the more so as tliey 
always led to accounts of Italy, and at last to a desciiption of 
Naples. His othei'wise serious and dry manner seemed on 
these occasions to relax and quicken, and thus a passionate 
wish awoke in us childrcn to participate in the paradise he 
described. 

Private lessons, which now gradually multiplied, were 
shared with the children of the neighbors. This leaming 
in common did not advancc mc : Üie teachers followed their 
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ix>utiue ; and the rudeness, sometiines the ill nature, of my 
coropanious, interrapted the brief houi-s of study with tumult, 
vexation, and disturbance. Chrestomathics, by which learu- 
ing is made pleasaut and varied, had not yet i*eached us. 
Cornelius Nei)08, so dry toyoung people ; the New Testament, 
which was mueh too easy, and which by pi*eaching and reli- 
gious Instructions had been rendered even common-place ; 
Celiarius and Pasor, — could impart no kind of interest : on 
the other band, a certain rage for rhyme and versißcation, a 
consequence of reading the prevalent German poets, took 
completc iK>ssessiou of us. Me it had seized much earlier, 
as I had found it agi*eeable to pass from the ihetorical to 
the poeticai treatment of subjeets. 

We boys held a Suuday assembly where each of us was to 
pi*oduce original verses. And here I was Struck by some- 
thing Strange, which long caused ine uneasiness. My poems, 
whatever they might be, always seemed to rac the best. But 
I soon remarked that my conii>etitoi*s, who brought forth vei7 
lame affairs, wei*e in tlie same condition, and thought'no less 
of tliemselves. Nay, what appeared yet more suspicious, a 
gooil lad (though in such mattei-s altogethcr unskilf ul) , whom 
I liked in other respects, but who had his rhymes made by 
his tutor, not only regai'ded tliese as the best, but was thor- 
oughly pei-suaded they were his own, as he always main- 
tained in our confldential intercoui-se. Now, as this Illusion 
and error was obvious to me, tlie question one day forced 
itself upon me, whetlier I myself might not be in the same 
State, whether those ix>em8 were not really better than mine, 
and whether I might not justly appear to those boys as mad 
as they to me? This disturbed me much and long, for it 
was altogether im[)08sible for me to find any external cn- 
terion of tlie tiiitli : I even ceased from pix>ducing, until at 
length I was quieted by my own iight temperameut, and the 
feeling of my own powers, and lastly by a ti'ial of skill, — 
staited on the spur of the moment by our teachei*s and 
parents, who had uoted our spoil, — in which I came off 
well, and won geueral praise. 

No libmries for children liad at that time been established. 
The old had tliemselves still childish notions, and found it 
convenient to impait tlieir own education to their successora. 
Except the ^^ Orbis Pictus '* of Arnos Comenius, no book of 
the sort feil into our hauds ; but the lai-ge folio Bible, with 
oopperplates by Meiian, was diligently gone over leaf by 
leaf ; Gottfried's " Chronicles,*' with plates by the same mas- 
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ter, taugbt us the most notable events of universal history ; 
the *' Acerra Philologica " added thereto all sorts of fahles, 
inythologies, and wondera ; and, as I soon became familiär 
with Ovid's " Metamorplioses," the first Iwoks of whioh in 
particular I studied earefully, my young brain was rapidly 
furnished with a mass of images and events, of siguißeant 
and wonderful shapes and oeenrrences ; and I never feit time 
hang lipon my hands, as I always occupied myself in work- 
ing over, repeating, and repixxlucing these acquisitions. 

A more salutary nioral eflfeet than that of these nide and 
hazardous antiqnities was produced by F^uelon's " Telema- 
ehus," with which I first became aequainted in Neukirch's 
translation, and which, imperfectly as it was execiited, had 
a sweet and beneficent influencc on my mind. That " Rob- 
inson Crusoe *' was added in due time, follows in the nature 
of things; and it may be imagined that the ^^ Island of 
Falsenbei*g" was not wanting. Lord Anson*s ** Voyage 
round the Globe" combined the dignity of truth with the 
rieh fancies of fable ; and, while our thoughts aecompanied 
this excellent Seaman, we were condueted over all the world, 
und endeavored to foUow him with our fingera on the globe. 
ßut a still richer harvest was to spiing up before me, when 
I lighted on a mass of writings, which, in their present State, 
it is true, eannot be called excellent, but the contents of 
which, in a haimless way, bnng near to us many a meiito- 
rious action of former times. 

The pnblication, or rather the manufaeture, of those books, 
which have at a later day become so well known and eele- 
brated under the name Volkschrfßen^ Volksbücher (populär 
works or books) , was camed on in Frankfort. The enor- 
mous sales they met with led to their being almost illegibly 
printed from stereotypes on homble blotting-paper. We 
children were so fortunate as to find these precious remains 
of the Middle Ages every day on a little table at the door of 
a dealer in cheap books, and to obtain them at the cost of a 
couple of KrexUzer, *' The Eulen Spiegel," '* The Four Sons 
of Haimon," '*The Emperor Octavian," *'The Fair Melu- 
sina," '*The Beautiful Magelone,'* '^Fortunatus," with the 
whole race down to '* The Wandering Jew," were all at our 
Service, as often as we preferred tlic relish of these works 
to the taste of sweet things. The greatest benefit of this 
was, that, when we had read through or damaged such a 
sheet, it could soon be reprocured, and swallowed a second 
time. 



RKLATIN6 TO MY LIFE. 81 

As a family picnic in Buroincr is vexatiously disturlicd by 
a sudden storm, which irnnsforms a pleasant stAte of things 
into thc vei7 rcvci'se : so the diseases of childhood fall unex- 
pectedly on thc mos! beautiful season of early lifc. And tiius 
it hapiMMicd with nie. I liad Just purehascd ^^ Foitunatus 
wiüi bis Purse and Wishing-hat," when I was attackcd by 
a resüessncss and fever which announced the small-pox. 
Inoculation was still with us considered vcry prohlenmtical ; 
and, altbough it had already been intelligibly and ui*gently 
recommend^ by populär writers, the Gcrman pliysicians 
hesitated to perform an Operation that seemed to forestall 
Nature. Speculative Englishroen, therefore, hatl coine to 
the Continent, and inoculated, for a considerablc fcc, the 
ehildi'en of such [>er8ons as wei*e opulent, and free f roin preju- 
dices. Still, the majority were exposed to the old disea^e : 
the infection raged through families, killed and disfigured 
many children ; and few parents dared to avail thcmßelvos 
of a method, thc probable efflcaey of which had been a1)nii- 
dantly confiimed by the rcsult. The evil now invaded our 
house, and attackcd mc with unusual severity. My wholc 
body was eown ovcr with 8|)ots, and my face covcred ; and 
for several days I lay blind and in great pain. Thcy tricd 
the only possible alleviation, and proraised me heaps of gold 
if 1 would keep quiet, and not inci^easc thc mischief by rub- 
bing and scratching. I controllcd niyself, while, according 
to the prevailing prcjudice, they kept ine as wann as possible, 
and thus onlv i'cndered my suffcring morc acute. At last, 
after a woful time, tliere feil, as it were, a mask from my 
face. The blotches had left no visible mark utK)u the skin, 
bat the features were plainly altered. I myself was satistied 
merely with seeing the light of day again, and gradually 
putting off my spotted skin ; but othcrs were pitiless euough 
to remind me often of my previous condition, especially a 
very lively aunt, who had formerly regarded mc with idolatry, 
but in after-years could seldom look at me without exclaim- 
ing " The deuce, cousin, what a fiight he's growu I '* Then 
she would teil me clrcumstantially how I had once been her 
delight, and what attention she had excited when she can-ied 
me about ; and thus I early learned that people very often 
subject US to a severe atonement for the pleasure which we 
have afforded Ihem. 

I escaped neither measles nor chicken-^^ox, nor any oüier 
of the tormenting demons of childhood ; and I was assured 
each time that it was a great pieee of good luck that this 
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malady was now past forever. But alas! another again 
threatened in thc background, and advanced. AU these 
tbiugs iucrcased my proi)cnsity to rcflection ; and as I had 
already practised myself in foititude, in oitier to remove tbe 
torturc of impatience, tbe vii-tucs whicb I bad beard praised 
in tbe stoics api)eared to me bigbly woitby of imitation, and 
tbe morc so, as sometbing similar was commended by tbe 
Cbristiau doctrine of patieuce. 

Wbilc on tbe subjeet of tbese family diseases, I will men- 
tion a brotber about tbree yeai*s youuger tban myself, wbo 
was likewise attaeked by tbat infection, and suffcred not a 
Uttie from it. He was of a tender nature, quiet and capri- 
cioiis ; and we weie uevei* on tlie most friendly teims. Be- 
sides, be scareely survived tbe years of cbildbood. Among 
sevcral otber ebildren born afterwaixls, wbo, like bim, did 
not live long, I only remember a very pretty and agreeable 
girl, wbo also soon passed away ; so tbat, after tbe lapse of 
some years, my sister and I remained aloue, and were tbere- 
fore tbe more deeply and affeetionately attacbed to each 
otber. 

Tbese maladies, and otber unpleasant interruptions, were 
in tbeir eonsequences doubly grievoiis ; for my fatber, wbo 
seemed to bave laid down for bimself a ceilaiu calendar of 
education and Instruction, was resolved immediately to repair 
every delay, and imiK>sed double lessous upou tbe young 
eonvalescent. Tbese were not bai-d for me to accomplisb, 
but were so far troublesome, tbat tbey bindered, and, to a 
eertaiu extent, repressed, my inward deveiopment, wbicb had 
taken a decided direction. 

From tliese didaetie and pedagogie oppressions, we com- 
monly fled to my grandfatber and graiidmotber. Tbeir bouse 
btood in tbe Friedberg Street, and api)eared to bave been 
formerly a fortress ; for, on ap]>roaebing it, notbing was seen 
but a large gute witb battiements, wbieb were joined on eitber 
side to tbe two neigbboring bouses. On entering tbrougb a 
nan'ow passage, we reacbed at bist a tolembly wide court, 
surrounded by iiTegular buildiugs, wbicb were now all united 
into one dwelling. We usually bastened at once into tbe 
garden, wbicb extended to a cousiderable lengtb and breadtb 
bebind tbe buildiugs, and was very well kept. Tbe walks 
were mostly skirted by viue-trellises : one paii; of tbe space 
was used for vegetablcs, and anotlier devoted to flöwei's, 
wbicb from spring tili autumn adorued in rieb suceession tbe 
borders as well as tbe beds. Tbe long wall, erected towards 
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the Bouth, was used for some well-trained espalier peach- 
trees, the forbidden fruit of which ripened temptingly before 
US through the summer. Yet we rather avoided this side, 
because we hei*e could not satisfy our dainty appetites ; and 
we turned to the side opposite, whcre an interminable row of 
currant and goosebeiTy bushes fumished our voracity with a 
succession of haiTests tili autumn. Not less important to 
US was an old, high, wide-spreading mulberry-tree, both on 
aecount of its fruits, and because we were told that the 
silk-worms fed upon its leaves. In this peaceful region my 
grandfather was found every evening, tending with genial 
care, and with his own hand, the finer growtlis of fruits and 
flowers ; while a gardener managed the diiidgery. He was 
never vexed by the various toils which were necessaiy to 
presei*ve and inci*ease a fine show of pinks. The branches 
of the peach-trees were carefuUy tied to the espaliers with 
his own hands, in a fan-shape, in order to bring about a füll 
and easy gix>wth of the fruit. The sorting of the bulbs of 
tulips, hyacinths, and plants of a similar nature, as weil as 
the care of their preseiTation, he inti*usted to none ; and I 
still with pleasui*e recall to my mind how diligently he occu- 
pied himself in inoculating the different varieties of roses. 
That he might protect himself from the thorns, he put on a 
pair of those ancient leather gloves, of which three pair were 
given him annually at the Piper' s Court ; so that there was 
no dearth of the article. He wore also a loose dressing- 
gown, and a folded black velvet cap upon his head ; so that 
he might have passed for an intermediate person between 
Alcinous and Laeites. 

All this work in the garden he puraued as regularly and 
with as much precision as his official business ; for, before 
he came down, he always ai'ranged the list of cases for the 
ncxt day, and read the legal papers. In the moming ho 
proceeded to the city-hall, dined after his return, then took 
a uap in his easy-chair, and so went through the same routiue 
every day. He conversed little, never exhibited any vehe- 
mence ; and I do not remember ever to have seen him angry. 
All that surrounded him was in the fashion of the olden 
time. I never perceived any alteration in his wainscoted 
room. His library contained, besides law-works, only the 
eaiiiest books of travels, sea-voyages, and discoveries of 
countries. Altogether I can call to mind no Situation more 
adapted than his to awaken the feeling of unintemipted 
peace and cteraal duratiou. 
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Bnt the revereDce we enteilained for this venerable old 
man was raised to the highest degree by a conviction that he 
poBsessed the gift of iirophec^s especially in matters that 
pertained to himsclf and his destiny. It is tnie he i*evealed 
himself to no one distinetly and minutely, exeept to my 
grandmother ; yet we were all aware that he was infoimed 
of what was going to happen by significant dreams. He 
assured his wifc, for instance, at a tirae when he was still a 
junior councillor, that, on the finst vaeancy, he would obtain 
the place lef t open on the bench of the Schöffen ; and soon 
afterwards, when one of those officers actuall}' died of aix>- 
plexy, my grandfathcr gavc oi*ders that his honse should be 
quietly got ready prepared on the day of eleeting and bal- 
loting, to receive liis gucsts and congratulators. Sui'e 
enougii, the decisive gold ball was drawn in his favor. The 
simple dream by which he had learned this, he conßded to 
his wifc as follows: He had seen himself in the otKÜnai-y 
füll assembly of couneilmen, where all went on just as nsual. 
Suddenly the late Schöff rose from his seat, descendcd the 
Steps, pressed him in the most complimentary mauner to 
take the vacant place, and then dcparted by the door. 

Something similar occurred on the death of the SchuUheiss. 
They make no delay in supplying this place ; as they always 
bave to fear that the em[)ei'or will, at some timc, resumc Ins 
ancient right of nominating the officer. On this oceasion, 
the messenger of the couil came at midnight to summon an 
extraonlinaiy Session for the next morning ; and, as the 
light in his lantcrn was about to expire, he asked for a 
candle's end to help him on his way. "Give him a whole 
one," Said my grandfathcr to the ladies: "he takes the 
trouble all on my account." This expression anticipated 
the result, — he was made SchnUheiss. And what rendei*ed 
the circumstance pailicularly remarkable was, that, although 
his representative was the third and last to dmw at the bal- 
lot, the two silver balls first came out, leaving the golden 
ball at the bottom of the bag for him. 

Perfectly prosaic, simple, and without a trace of the fan- 
tastic or miraculous, were the other dreams, of which we 
were informed. Moreover, I remember Üiat oncc, as a boy, 
I was tuming over his books and mcmoranda, and fouud, 
among some other remarks which related to gardening, such 
sentences as these: ^^To-night N. N. came to me, and 
Said," — the name and i*evclation being written in cipher; 
or, '' This night T saw," — all the rest 1)eing again in cipher, 
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except the conjunctions nnd slmilar woi'ds, from wlilch uoth- 
ing could be leanied. 

It is woithy of note also, that persona who showed no 
signs of prophetic insiglit at other times, acquired, for the 
moment, wlnle in his presenee, and that by means of some 
sensible evidenee, presentiments of diseases or dcaths which 
were theii occumng in distnnt plaees. Bat no such gift has 
bcen transmitted to any of his children or grandehildren, 
who, for the raost part, have been hearty people, enjoying 
life, and ucver going beyond the actual. 

While on this snbject, I remember with gi*atitudc many 
kindnesses I rceeived fix)m them in my youth. Thus, for 
example, we were employed and entertained in many ways 
when we visited the seeond daughter, maiTied to the dmggist 
Melber, whosc house and shop stood near the market, in the 
midst of the liveliest and most ei'owded part of the town. 
There we eould look down from the Windows pleasautly 
enough upon the liurly-burly, in which we fearcd to lose our- 
selves; and though at flrst, of all the goods in tlie shop, 
nothing had much interest for us but the licorice, and the 
little brown stamped cakes made from it, we became in time 
bettcr acquainted with the multitude of ailicles bought and 
sold in that business. This aunt was the most vivacious of 
all the family. Whilst my motlior, in her early years, took 
pleasure in being neatly dressed, working at some domestic 
occupation, or reading a book, the otlier, on the contrary, ran 
about the neighlK)rhood to pick np neglected children, take 
care of them, comb them, and carry them about in the way 
she had done with me for a good while. At a time of public 
festivities, such as coronations, it was impossible to keep her 
at home. When a little child, she had already scrambled for 
the money scattercd on such occasions ; and it was related of 
her, that once when she had got a goo<l many together, and 
was looking at them with great delight in the palm of her 
hand, it was Struck by somelKxly, and all her well-eamcd 
booty vauished at a blow. There was another incident of 
which she was very pi-oud. Once, while Standing on a post 
as the Emperor Charles VII. was passiug, at a moment when 
all the people were silent, she shouted a vigorous '• Vivat! " 
into the coach, which made liim take oft his hat to her, and 
thank her quite graciously for her bold salutation. 

Every Üiing in her house was stirriug, lively, and cheerful ; 
and we children owed her many a gay liour. 

In a more quiet Situation, which was, however, suited to 
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her character, was a second aunt, manied to the Pastor Stark, 
iocambent of St. Catharinc's Church. He lived much alone, 
in accordance with his temperament and vocation, and pos- 
sessed a fine library. Here I first became acquainted with 
Homer, in a prose translation, which may be Xound in tlie 
seventli pai*t of Herr Von Loen's new collection of the most 
remarkable travcls, linder the title, *^ Homer's Description of 
the Conquest of the Kingdom of Troy,** ornamented with 
oopperplates in tlic tlieatrieal French taste. These pictures 
perveited my imi^ination to sueli a degree, that, for a long 
tiroe, I could couccive the Homeric lieroes only linder such 
forms. Tlie ineidents themselves gave mc unspeakable 
delight ; tlioiigh I fouiul grcat fault with the work for afford- 
ing US no aecount of tiie capture of Troy, and breaking off 
so abruptly with tlie dcath of Hector. My unele, to whom I 
mentioued this defeet, refen*ed me to Virgil, who perfeetly 
satisfied my demands. 

It will be taken for granted, that wc children had among 
our other lessons a eontinued and progressive instiiiction in 
i*eligion. But the Chureh-Protestantism imparted to us was, 
properly speaking, nothing but a kind of dry morality : ingen- 
ious exposition was not thought of , and the doctrine appealed 
neither to the uuderetanding nor to the hcait. For that rca- 
son, there were various secessions from the Establislied 
Church. Separatists, Pietists, Heniihuter (Moravians), 
Quiet-in-the-Land, and others differcntly named and eharac- 
terized, sprang up, all of whom are animated by the same 
purpose of approaching the Deity, especially thmugh Christ, 
moi*e elosely than seemed to them possiblc undcr the forms 
of the establislied rcligion. 

The l)oy heard these opinions and sentiments constantly 
spoken of, for the clergy as well as tlie laity divided them- 
selves into pro and con. The minority were com|)Osed of 
those who dissented morc or less bi*oadly ; but thetr mod('s 
of thinking attracted by originality, heartiness, perseveranec, 
and independence. All sorts of stories were told of their 
virtues, and of the way in which thcy wci*c manifested. The 
reply of a pious master-tinman was especially noted, who« 
when one of his craft attempted to shame him by asking, 
*' Who is really your oonfessor? " answercd with grcat cheer- 
fnlness, and confidence in the goodness of liis cause, ^^ I 
have a famous one, — no less tkan the confessor of King 
David." 

Things of this sort naturally made an iinprosstnn on th«« 
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bo3r, and led him into similar states of mind. In fact, he 
camc to the thought that he might immediately approaeh the 
gi-eat God of natare, the Creator and Preserver of heaven 
and earth, whose earlier manifestations of wrath had been 
long foi^tten in the beauty of the world, and the roanifold 
blessings in which we participate while upon it. The way he 
took to accomplish this was very curious. 

The boy had chiefly kept to the first article of belief. The 
God who Stands in immediate connection with nature, and 
owns and loves it as his work, seeroed to him the proper God, 
who might be brought into eloser relationship with man, as 
with every thing eise, and who would take care of him, as of 
the motion öf the stars, the days and seasons, the animals 
and plants. There were texts of the Gosi)els which explicitly 
stated this. The boy could aseribe no form to this Being : 
he therefore sought him in his works, and would, in the good 
Old-Testament fashion, build him an altar. Natural produe- 
tions were set forth as Images of the world, over which a 
flame was to bum, signifying the aspirations of man's heart 
towards his Maker. He brought out of the coUection of 
natural objects which he possessed, and which had been in- 
creased as chance directed, the best ores and other si^ecimens. 
But the next difficulty was, ns to how they should be arranged 
and raised into a pile. His father i)ossessed a beautiful red- 
lacquered music-stand, ornamented with gilt flowers, in the 
form of a four-sided pyramid, witli different elevations, which 
had been found convenient for quartets, but lately was not 
much in use. The boy laid hands on this, and built up his 
representatives of nature one above the other in steps ; so that 
it all looked quite pretty and at the same time sufficiently sig- 
nificant. On an early sunrise his first worship of God was 
to be celebrated, but the young priest had not yet settled 
how to produce a flame which should at the same time emit 
an agreeable odor. At last it occurred to him to combine the 
two, as he possessed a few fumigating pastils, which diffused 
a plcasant fragrance with a glimmer, if not with a flame. 
Nay, this soft buming and cxhalation seemed a better repre- 
sentation of what passes in the heart, than an open flame. 
The sun had already risen for a long time, but the neighbor- 
ing houses ooncealed the east. At last it glittered above the 
roofs : a buming-glass was at once taken up and applied to 
the pastils, which were fixed on the summit in a fine porcelain 
saucer. Every thing sucoeeded according to the wish, and 
the devotion was perf ect. The altar remained as a peculiar 
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Ornament of the it)om wliieli had been assigned him in the new 
house. Eveiy one regarded it only as a well-arranged coUec- 
tion of natural curiosities. The boy knew better, but eon- 
cealed bis knowledge. He longed for a repetition of the 
solemnity. But unfortunately, just as the most opportune sun 
arose, the porcelain cup was not at band : he plaeed the pas- 
tils immediately on the upper surface of the stand ; they were 
kuidled ; and so great was the devotion of the priest, that he 
did not observe, until it was too late, the misehief bis saerifiee 
was doing. The pastils had bumed raercilessly into the red 
lacquer and beautiful gold flowers, and, a.s if some evil spirit 
had disappeared, had left their blaek, ineffaceable footprints. 
By this the young priest was thrown into the most extreme 
pei-plexity. The misehief eould Ije covered up, it was tnie, 
with the larger pieces of bis show materials ; but the spirit for 
new offerings was gonc, and the accident might almost be 
eonsidered a hint and waniiug of the danger there always is 
in wishing to approaeh the Deity in such a way. 



SECOND BOOK. 



All that has been hitherto recorded indicates that happy 
and easy condition in whieh nations exist dunng a long peace. 
But nowhere probably is such a beautiful time enjoyed in 
greater comfort than in cities living under their own laws, 
and large enough to inelude a considerable number of Citizens, 
and so situated as to enrich them by trade and commerce. 
Strangers find it to their advantage to come and go, and are 
under a necessity of bringing profit in order to acquire profit. 
Even if such cities rule but a small territory, they are the 
better qualified to advance their inteiiial prosperity ; as their 
extemal relations exjwse them to no costly undertakings or 
alliances. 

Thus the Frankforters passed a series of prosperons years 
during my childhood ; but scarcely, on the 28 th of August, 
1756, had I completed my seventh year, than that world- 
renowned war broke out which was also to exert great 
influence upon the next seven years of my life. Frederick 
the Second, King of Prussia, had fallen upon Saxony with 
sixty thousand men ; and, instead of announcing bis invasion 
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by a declaration of war, he followed it op wilh a manifcsto, 
composed by liimself as it was said, whicii czplained ibc 
causes that bad moved and justified bim iu so moustraus a 
Step. Tbe world, wbich saw itself ap^jealed to, not mcrely as 
spectator, but as judge, immediatcly split into two pailies ; 
and our family was an imagc of tbc gi'eat wbole. 

My grandfatber, wlio, as Schöff of Frankfurt, bad canied 
tbe corooation canopy over Francis tbe First, and bad reeeived 
from tbe emprcss a beavy gold cbain witb ber likeness, took 
tbe Austrian side along witb sonie of bis sons-in-Iaw and 
daughters. My fatber baving been nominated to tbe imperial 
Council by Charles tbe Seventh, and sympatbizing sincerely 
in tbe fatc of that unbappy monarch, leaned towards Prnssia, 
witb tbe other and smaller half of tbe family. Our meetings, 
wbich bad been held on Sundays for many yeara unintemipt- 
edly, were very soon disturbed. Tbe misunderstandings so 
common among persons related by man'iage, found only now 
a form in wbich they could be expressed. Contention, dis- 
eord, silence, and Separation ensued. My grandfatber, gener- 
ally a cheerful, quiet man, and fond of ease, became impa- 
tient. The women vainly endeavorcd to smother tbe flames ; 
and, after some unpleasant sccnes, my father was tbe first to 
quit tbe society. At honic we now rejoiced undisturbed at 
the PiTissian victories, wbich were commonly announced witb 
great glee by our vivacious aunt. Evcry other interest bad 
to give way to tbis, and wc passed tbe rest of tbe year in 
perpetual agitation. Tbe occupation of Dresden, the modcra- 
tion of the king at the outset, bis slow but secure advances, 
tbe victory at Lowositz, tbe capture of tbe Saxous, were so 
many triumplis for our party. Every thing that could bc 
alleged for the advantage of our opix)nents was denied or 
depreciated ; and, as the members of the family on tbe other 
side did the same, they could not meet in the streets witbout 
disputes arising, as in '^ Romeo and Juliet.*' 

Thus I also was then a Prussian iu my views, or, to speak 
more correctly, a Fritzian ; since what cared we for Prussia? 
It was the peraonal character of the great king that worked 
uix)n all bearts. I rejoiced witb my father in our conquests, 
readily copied the songs of triumph, and almost morc will- 
ingly tbe lampoons directed against the other party, poor aa 
the rhymes might be. 

Being tbeir eldest grandson and godcbild, I bad dined 
every Sunday since my infancy witb my grandfatber and 
grandrootber; and tbe hours so spent bad Iteen the mo^t 
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dclightful of iho whole week. Biit now I rclished not a 
moi'sel, because I was compelled to liear the most bomble 
slaudera of luy beix). Hcre blew auotber wiud, bere sounded 
anotber tone, tban at bomc. My liking and even my respect 
for my grandf atber and graudmotlier feil off. I eould mention 
notbing of tbis to my parents, biit avoided the matter, botb ou 
aeeount of my own feelings, and because I bad been wai-ned 
by my motber. In tbis way I was tbrown back U|)on myself ; 
and as in my sixtb year, after tbe eaitbquake at LislK)n, the 
goodness of Godbadbecome tome in somemeasnre suspicious : 
so I began now, on accouut of Frederick tbe Second, to doiibt 
tbe justice of tbe public. My beait was naturally inclined to 
reverence, and it required a gi*eat sbock to stagger my faitb in 
any tiiing tbat was venerable. But alas ! tbey bad commended 
good manuera and a becoming dei)oitment to us, not for tbeir 
own sake, but for tbe sake of tbe people. Wbat will people 
say ? was always tbe cry ; and I tbougbt tbat tbe people must 
be rigbt good people, and would know bow to judge of any 
tbing and every tbing. But my experience went just to tbe 
conti'ary. The greatest and most signal Services were de- 
famed and attacked ; tbe noblest deeds, if not denied, were 
at least misrepresented and diminisbed ; and tbis base injus- 
tice was done to tbe only man wbo was manifestly elevated 
above all bis contcmporaries, and wbo daily proved wbat he 
was able to do, — and tbat, not by the i)opulace, but by dis- 
tinguisbed men, as I took my grandf atber and uncles to be. 
Tbat parties existed, and tbat be himself belonged to a paity, 
bad never eutered into tbe conceptions of the boy. He, tbere- 
fore,.believed himself all tbe more rigbt, and dared hold bis 
own opinion for tbe better one ; since be and thosc of like 
mind appi*eciated the beauty and other good qualities of 
Mana Theresa, and even did not grudge tbe Emperor Francis 
bis love of jewellery and money. Tbat Count Dauu was often 
called an old dozer, tbey tbougbt justifiable. 

But, now tbat I look more closely into the matter, I bere 
trace tlie germ of tbat disregard and even disdain of tbe pub- 
lic, which clung to me for a wliole period of my life, and only 
in later days was brought within bounds by insight and culti- 
vation. Sufßce it to say, tbat the perception of the injustice 
of parties bad even tlicn a vci*y unpleasant, nny, an injurious, 
eifcct ui)on the boy ; as it accustomed bim to sepai'ale himself 
fit>m beloved and highly valued persons. The quick suc- 
cession of battles and evcnts lef t the pailies neither quiet nor 
rest« We ever found a malicious delight in reviving and 
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resharpeniog thosc imaginary evils uod capricious disputes ; 
and tbus we conlinued to tease each other, until the oecupa- 
tion of Frankfort by tbc French some years afterwaixls 
brouglit real incoiivcnieDce into our homes. 

Although to most of us the im|K>ii;aut events oeeurriDg 
in distaDt parts served only for topics of hot ccoü^oversy, 
there werc others who i)eiX5eivcd the seriousness of the times, 
and feared that the sympathy of France might open a seeue 
of war in our own vicinity. They kept us cliildreu at home 
more than bcfore, and strove in mauy ways to occupy and 
amuse us. With tliis view, the puppet-show bequeathed by 
our grandmother was again brought forth, and an-anged in 
such a way that the spectatora sat in my gable-room ; while 
the peraons managing and peifonning, as well as the theatre 
itself as far as the proscenium, found a place in the room 
adjoining. We wei*e allowed, as a special favor, to invite 
first one and then another of the neighbor's children as 
spectators; and thus at the outset I gained many friends, 
but the restlessness inherent in children did not suffer them 
to remain long a patient audienee. They interrupted the 
play ; and we were compelled to seek a younger public, whieh 
could at any rate be kept in order by the uurses and maids. 
The original drama, to which the puppets had been specially 
adapted, we had leamed by heait ; and in the beginuing this 
was exclusively performed. Soon growing weary of it, how- 
ever, we changed the dresses and decorations, and attempted 
various other pieces, which were indeed on too graud a scnle 
for so naiTOW a stage. Although this presumption spoiled and 
finally quite destroyed what we performed, such childish pleas- 
ures and employments nevcitheless excrcised and advnuced in 
many ways my power of invention and representation, my 
fancy, and a certain technical skill, to a degree which in nuy 
other way could not perhaps have been secured in ho short a 
time, in so confined a space, and at so little expense. 

I had early leamed to use compasses and ruler, bocause 
all the Instructions they gave me in geometry were foilhwith 
put into practice ; and I occupied myself greatly with paste- 
boaixi-work. I did not stop at geometrical figtu'es, little 
boxes, and such things, but invcnted pretty plcasure-houses 
adonied with pilasters, Steps, and flat itx>fs. However, but 
little of this was completed. 

Far more persevering was I, on the other band, in arranging, 
with the help of our domestic (a tailor by trade) , an aimory 
for the Service of our plays and tragedies, whieh we onrselves 
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performed with delight when we had outgrown the puppets. 
My playfellows, too, prepared for themselves such armorieSf 
which they considcred to be quite as fine and good as mine ; 
but I had made provision, not for the wants of one pei*son only, 
and could funiish several of the little band with every requi- 
site, and thus madc myself more and more indispensable to 
our little circlc. That such games tcnded to factions, qnarrels, 
and blows, and eommonly came to a sad end in tumult and 
vexation, may easiiy bc supposed. In such cases eertain of 
my companions generally took part with me, while othera 
slded against me ; though many changes of party occuired. 
One Single boy, whom I will call Pylades, urged by the othcrs, 
once only left my party, but could scarcely for a moment 
maintain his hostile position. We were reconciled amid many 
tears, and for n long time afterwards kept f aithf ully together. 

To him, as well as other well-wishere, I could render myself 
very agreeablc by telling tales, which they most delighted to 
hear when I was the heix) of my own stoi-y. It greatly re- 
joiced them to know that such wonderful things could befall 
one of their own i)layfellows ; nor was it any haiTO that they 
did not understand how I could find time and space for such 
adventures, as they must have bcen pretty well aware of all my 
Comings and goings, and how I was occupied Üw entirc day. 
Not the less necessaiy was it for me to select the localilics 
of these occurrences, if not in another world, at least in 
another six)t ; and yet all was told as having taken place only 
to-day or yesterday. They therefore had to fonn for them- 
selves gi'eater illusions than I could have palmed off npon 
them. If I had not gradually leaiiied, in accordance with the 
instincts of my nature, to work up these visions and conceits 
into artistic fornis, such vain-glorious beginnings could not 
have gone on without producing evil consequences for myself 
in the end. 

Considering this Impulse more closely, we may see in it 
that presumption with which the \)oet authoritatively uttera 
the greatest improbabilities, and requires every one to recog- 
nize as real whatever may in anj' way seem to him, the 
inventor, as tnie. 

But wliat is here told only in general terms, and by way of 
reflection, will perhaps become more apparent and interesting 
by means of an example. I subjoin, therefore, one of these 
tales, which, as I often had to repeat it to my comrades, still 
hovers entire in my imaginatiou and memoiy. 
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THE NEW PARIS. 

A boy's legend. 

On tlie night before WhiUiinday, not long since, I drearoed 
that I stood before a mirror cngaged wilh tlie new snmraer 
clothes whicli my dear parents liad given me for the lioliday. 
The dress consisted, as you know, of shoes of polishcd 
leathcr, with lai'ge silver biiekles, finc cotton stoekings, blaek 
nether garmcnts of serge, and a eoat of green baracan with 
gold biittons. The waisteoat of gold cloth was cut out of 
iny fathcr's bridal waisteoat. My liair had been frizzled and 
l)owdered, and my ciirls stuck out fix)ra my head like little 
wiugs ; but I could not finish dressing myself , because I kept 
eonfusing the diiferent ailicles, the fii-st always falling off as 
Boon as I was about to put on the next. In this dilemma, a 
young and handsome man came to rae, and greeted me in the 
friendliest manner. "Oh! you are welcome," said I: "I 
am very glad to see you here." — " Do you know me, then ? " 
replied he, smiling. " Why not?" was my no less smiling 
answer. ''You are Mercury — I have often enough seen 
you represented in pictures." — "I am, indeed," replied he, 
" and am sent to you by the gods on an important errand. 
Do you see these three apples?" He stretched forth Ins 
hand and showed me three apples, which it could hardly hold, 
and which were as wonderfully beautiful as they were largc, 
the ouc of a red, the other of a yellow, the third of a green, 
color. One could not help thinking they were precious stones 
made into the foi-m of fmit. I would have snatched theni ; 
but he di*ew back, and said, "You must know, in the first 
place, that they are not for you. You must give them to the 
three handsomest youths of the city, who then, each accord- 
ing to bis lot, will find wives to the utmost of their wishes. 
Take them, and success to you ! " said he, as he departed, 
leaving the apples in my open hands. They appeared to me 
to have become still larger. I held them up at once against 
the light, and found them quite transparent ; but soon they 
expanded upward, and became three beautiful little ladies 
about as large as middle-sized dolls, whose clothes were of 
the colors of the apples. They glided geutly up my ßngers : 
and when I was about to catch them, to make sure of one at 
least, they had already soared high and far ; and I had to put 
up with the disappointment. I stood there all amazed and 
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l>etrified, hokling up niy liands, nnd staring at my fingers as 
if there were still sotnething on them to see. Suddenly I 
saw a most lovcly giii danec iiix>n the vcry Ups. 8he waa 
smallcr, biit pretty and lively ; and as she did not fly away 
likc tlic otlici-s, but remained dancing, now on one finger- 
point, now on another, I regaitled her for a long while with 
admiiTition. And, as she plcased me so much, I thought in 
the cnd I eould catch her, and made, as I fancied, a veiy 
adroit grasp. But at the moment I feit such a blow on my 
hcad that I feil down stunned, and did not awake fix>in my 
Stupor tili it was time to dress myself and go to chureh. 

During the Service I oftcn called those Images to mind, 
and also when I was eating dinner at mj' gi^andfather's table. 
In the afternoon I wished to visit some friends, partly to 
show myself in my new dress, with my hat nnder my ai*m 
and my swoixl by my side, and partly to retum their visits. 
I found no one at home ; and, as I heard that they were 
gone to the gaixlens, I resolved to foUow them, and pass the 
evening pleasantly. My way led towai-ds the intrenchments ; 
and I came to the spot which is rightly called the Bad Wall, 
for it is never quite safe f rom ghosts there. I walked slowly, 
and thought of my three goddesses, but especially of the 
little nymph, and often held up my fingere in hopes she 
might be kind enough to balance herseif there again. With 
such thoughts I was proceeding, when I saw in the wall on 
my left band a little gate which I did not remember to have 
ever noticed bcfore. It looked low, but its pointed arch 
would have allowed the tallest man to enter. Arch and wall 
had been chiselled in the handsomest way, both by mason 
and sculptor ; but it was the door itself which first properly 
attracted my attention. The old brown wood, though slightly 
omamented, was crossed with broad bands of brass wrought 
both in relief and intaglio. The foliage on these, with the 
most natui*al birds sitting in it, I could not sufilciently admire. 
But, what seemcd most remarkable, no keyhole could be 
Seen, no latch, no knocker; and from this I conjectured that 
the door could be opened only from within. I was not in 
error ; for, when I went nearer in order to touch the Orna- 
ments, it opened inwards ; and there appeared a man whose 
dress was some what long, wide, and singular. A venerable 
beard enveloped his chin, so that I was inclined to think 
him a Jew. But he, as if he had divined my thoughts, made 
the sign of the holy cross, by which he gave me to under- 
stand that he was a good Catholic Chiistian. ^'TooDg 
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gentleman, how came you here, and what are you doing?" 
he Said to me, with a ftiendly voice and manncr. ^^ 1 am 
admirlng," I replied, *' Ihc workmanskip of Ibis door; for 
I have never seen any tliing like it, except in some small 
pieces in the coUections of amateurs.** — ''I amglad/* he 
answered, ^^ that you like such works. Tiie door is much 
uiore beautiful inside. Come in, if you like." My heart, 
in some degree, failed me. The mysterious dress of the 
poiter, the sedusion, and a something, I know not what, 
that seemed to be in the air, oppressed me. I paused, 
therefore, under the pretext of examiuing the outside still 
ionger ; and at the samc time I cast stolcn glanees into the 
galten, for a garden it was whieh had opened before me. 
Just inside the door 1 saw a spaee. Old linden-trees, Stand- 
ing at regulär distanees f rom eaeh othcr, entirely covered 
it with their thickly interwoven branches ; so that the most 
numerous parties, during the hottest of the day, might have 
refreshed themselves in the shade. Already I had stepped 
upon the threshold, and the old man contrived gradually to 
allure me on. Properly speaking, I did not resist; for I 
had always heard that a prince or sultau in such a case 
must never ask whether there be danger at band. I had my 
sword by my side too ; and could I not soon have finished 
with the old man, in case of hostile demoustrations ? I there- 
fore entered perfectly re-assured : the keeper closed the door, 
which bolted so softly that I scarcely heai*d it. He now 
showed me the workmauship on the inside, which in tmth 
was still more artistie than the outside, explained it to me, 
and at the same time manifested particular good will. Being 
thus entirely at my ease, I let myself be guided in the shaded 
Space by the wall, that formed a circle, where I found much 
to admire. Niches tastefully adorned with Shells, corals, and 
pieces of ore, poured a profusion of water f rom the mouths of 
tritons into marble basins. Between them were aviaries and 
'othcr lattice-work, in which squirrels frisked about, guiuea- 
pigs ran hither an4 thither, with as man}* other pretty little 
creatures as one could wish to see. The birds called and sang 
to Us as we advanced : the starlings, particularly, chattered 
the sUliest stuff. One always cried, ^' Paris, Paris!" and 
the other, ^^ Narcissus, Narcissus ! " as plaiuly as a schoolboy 
can say them. The old man seemed to continue looking at 
me eamestly while the birds called out thus ; but I feigned 
not to notice it, and had in truth no time to attend to him, 
for I oould easily perceive that wv went round and round, 
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and ihat this shaded space was iu fact a great circle, which 
enclosed another much more impoilant. ludeed, we had ac- 
tually reached tlie small door again, and it seemed as though 
the oid man would let me out. Hut my eyes rcmained directed 
towaitls a golden raiiing, whicli sccmed to hedge round the 
middle of tliis wonderful gaixlen, and whieh I had found 
means enough of observiug in our walk ; although the old 
man managed to keep me always closc to the wall, and there- 
fore pretty far from the centi*e. And now, just as he was 
going to the door, I said to hira, with a bow, '' You have 
been so extrcmely kind to me that I would fain venture to 
make one more retjuest befoi*e I pait from you. Might I not 
look moi*e closely at that golden railing. which api>ears to 
euelose in a veiy wide eircle the interior of the garden?" — 
'* Very willingly," replied he, *' but in that case you must 
submit to some eonditions." — ''In what do they eonsist? " 
I asked hastily. '' You must leave herc your hat and sword, 
and must not let go my band while I accompany you." — 
'^ Most willingly,** I replied ; and laid my hat and swoix) on 
the nearest stone beuch. Immediately he grasped my left 
band with bis right, held it f:ist, and led me with some force 
straight foi*wards. When we reached the railing, my wonder 
changed iuto amazement. Ou a high socle of marble stood 
iunumemble spcars and pailisans, rauged beneath each other, 
joined by their strangely oniamented poiuts, and forming a 
completc eircle. I looked through the intervals, and saw 
just behind a gently flowiug piece of water, bounded ou l)oth 
sides by marble, and displaying iu its clear depths a uuilti- 
tude of gold and ailver fish, which moved about now slowly 
and now swiftly, now alonc and now in shoals. I would also 
fain havo looked beyond the canal, to see what there was in 
the heart of the garden. But I found, to my great son'ow, 
that the other side of the water was bordered by a similar rail- 
ing, and with so much art, that to each iuterval on this side 
exactly fitted a spear or partisau on the other. These, aurf 
the other omaments, rendered it impos^ßible for one to see 
through, stand as he would. Besides, the old man, who still 
held me fast, prevented me from moviug freely. My curios- 
ity, mean while, after all 1 had seeu, iuereased more and more ; 
and I took heart to ask the old man whether oue could not 
pass over. " Why not? " returned he, '* but on new condi- 
tions." When I asked him what these were, he gave me to 
understand that I must put on other dothes. I was satisfied 
to do so : he led me back towards the wall into a amall, neat 
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room, on the sides of which hung many kiuds of garmeuts, all 
of which seemed to approach the Oriental costuine. I soon 
changed my di^ess. He confined my powdered bair under a 
many-colored net, after having to my horix)r violeutly dusted 
it out. Now, Standing before a great mirror, I found myself 
quite handsome in my disguise, and pleased myself better 
than in my formal Snnday clothes. I niade ge8tui*e8, and 
Icaped, as I had seen the daneei*s do at the fair-theatre. In 
the midst of this I looked in the glass, and saw by ehance the 
imagc of a niehe whieh was hehind nie. On its white ground 
hung three green cords, each of them twisted up in a way 
which from the distance I could not clearly discern. I there- 
fore turaed round rather hastily, and asked the old man about 
the niche as well as the eords. He vcry eoui-teously took a 
cord down, and showed it to nie. It was a band of green 
silk of moderate thiekness, the ends of whieh, joined by green 
leather with two holes in it, gave it the appearanee of an 
Instrument for no very desirable purpose. The thing stmck 
me as suspicious, and I asked the old man the meaning. 
He answered me very quietly and kindly, '* This is for those 
who abuse the confidence which is here rcadily shown them." 
He hung the cord again in its place, and innnediately desired 
me to follow him ; for this time he did not hold me, and so 
I walked freely beside him. 

My Chief curiosity now was, to discover where the gate and 
bridge, for passing through tlie railing and over the canal, ' 
might be ; since as yet I had not }ye^n able to find any thing of 
the kind. I therefore watched the golden f ence very narrowly 
as we hastened towards it. But in a moment my sight failed : Jy 

lances, spears, halberds, and partisans begau unexpectedly to 
rattle and quiver ; and Üie stränge movement ended in all the 
points sinking towards each other just as if two ancieut hosts, 
armed with pikes, were about to chai*ge. The confusiou to 
the e^'es, the clatter to the ears, was hardly to be borae ; but 
infinitely surprising was the sight, when, falling perfectly 
level, they covered the circle of the canal, and foimed the 
most glorious bridge that one can imagine. For now a most 
variegated garden parterre met my sight. It was laid out in 
cuiTilinear l)eds, which, looked at together, fonned a labyrinth 
of Ornaments ; all with green borders of a low, wooUy plant, 
which I had never seen before ; all with flowera, each division 
of different colors, which, being likewise low and close to the 
ground, allowed the plan to be easily traced. This delicious 
sight, which I enjoyed in tlie fuU suushine, quite riveted my 
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eyes. But I hai*dly knew where I was to sei my foot ; for the 
scrpcutiue paths were most delicately laid with blae saud, which 
sceraed to form upon the earth a darker sky, or a sky seen in 
the water : and so I walked for a while besidc my conductor, 
witli my eycs fixed upon the ground, until at last I perceived, 
that, in the middle of this ix)und of beds and flowers, there 
was a great cirele of cypresses or |x>plar-Iike trees, through 
which oue could not see, because the Iowest brauches secmed 
to spring out of the grouud. My guide, without taking rae 
cxactly the shortest way, Icd me uevertheless immedlately 
towards that ceutre ; and how was I astonished, when, on 
entering the.cirele of high trees, I saw before me the [jerist^^le 
of a magnificent garden-housc, which seemed to have similar 
pix)spects and entrances ou the other sides ! The heavenly 
music which streanied from the building transported me still 
more than this mo<lel of arehitecture. I fancied that I hcard 
now a lute, now a harp, now a guitar, and now something 
tinkling whicli did not belong to any of these Instruments. 
The door for' which we made oi)ened soon on belüg lightl}' 
touched by the old man. But how was I amazed when the 
porteress who came out perfectly resembled the delicate girl 
who had danced u[K)u my fingers in the dream ! She greetcd 
me as if we were ali-ead}' ac(iuainted, and luvited me to walk 
in. The old man staid behiud ; and I went with her thix)Ugh 
a Short passage, arched and finely ornamented, to the mid- 
dle hall, the splendid, dome-like ceiling of which attractcd 
m}' gazc on m}' entrance, and filled me with astonishment. 
Yet my eye could not dwell on this long, being allured down 
by a more charming spectacle. On a carpet, directly under 
the middle of the cu|)ola, sat three women in a tiiangle, 
clad in three different coloi-s, — one i-ed, the other yellow, 
the third greeu. The seats were gilt, and the cari)et was a 
perfect flower-bed. In their anns lay the three instrumenta 
which I had been able to distinguish from without; for, 
being disturbed by my anival, they had stopped their playing. 
** Welcome I *' said the middle one, who sat with her face to 
the door, in a red dress, and with the harp. " Sit down by 
Aleite, and listen, if you are a lover of music." 

Now only I remarked that there was a rather long bench 
placed obliquely before them, on which lay a mandolin. The 
pretty girl took it up, sat down, and drew me to her side. 
Now also I looked at the second lady on my right. She woi-e 
the yellow dress, and had the guitar in her band ; and if the 
harp-player was dignified in form, grand in features, and 
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majestic in her dcix)rtment, oiie migbt i*einark in the guitai*- 
playcr an casy gracc and checifulucss. She was a elender 
blonde, while the olher was adoracd by dark-bit>wn hair. 
The varicty and aceordance of their iniisic could not prevent 
me from rcmarking the thiixl beauty, in tlie green dress, whosc 
lute-playing was for me at onee touehiug and striking. She 
was tlie one who seemed to notiee me the most, and to direet 
her music to me : only I eouhl not make up my mind about 
her ; for she ap[)eared to me now tender, now whimsical, uow 
frank, now self-willed, aecording as she changed her mien and 
mode of playing. Sometimes she seemed to wish to excito 
my emotions, sometimes to tease me ; but, do what she would, 
she got little out of me ; for m}' little neigiibor, by whom I 
sat ell)ow to ell)Ow, had gained me entirely to heraelf : and 
wiiile I clearly saw in those three ladies the sylphides of my 
dream, and reeognized tlie colors of the apples, I coneeived 
tliat 1 had no cause to detain tliem. I sliould have liked 
better to lay hold of the pretty little maiden if I had not 
but too well remembered the blow she had given me in my 
dream. Hitherto she had i*emained quite (piiet with her man- 
dolin ; but, when her mistresses had eeased, they commanded 
her to perform some pleasant little piece. Scareely had she 
jingled off some dauce-tune, in a most ex'citing manuer, than 
»lie sprang up : I did the same. She phi^'ed and dauced ; I was 
hun-ied on to aceompany her Steps ; and we executed a kind 
of little ballet, with which the ladies seemed satisfied ; for, as 
soon as we had done, they commanded the little girl to ref resh 
me with something nice tili supfx^r should come in. I had 
indeed forgotten that there was any thing in tlie world beyond 
this paradise. Alerte led me back immediately into the pas- 
sage by whieh I had entered. On one side of it she had two 
well-aiTanged rooms. In that In which she lived she set 
l)efore me oranges, figs, peaehes, and grapes ; and I enjoyed 
with great gusto both the fruits of foreign lands and those 
of our own not yet in scason. Conf eetiouer}' thei*e was in 
pix)fusion : she filled, too, a goblet of polished crystal witli 
foaming wine ; but I had no need to dnnk, as I had refreshed 
mysclf with the fruits. /* Now we will plajs" said she, and 
led me into the other room. Hcre all looked like a Christmas 
fair, bat such costly and exquisite things were never seen in 
a Christmas booth. Thei'e were all kinds of dolls, dolls' 
clothes, and dolls' furniture ; kitchens, parlora, and shops, 
Hud äiugle toys innumerable. She led me round to all the 
giass cases in which these ingenious works wei*e preseiTed. 
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But she sooD dosed again tlie first cases, and said, '^ That 
18 nothing for you, I know well enough. Here," she said, 
^^ we could find building-materials, walls and towers, liouses, 
palaees, chui'ches, to put together a grcat eity. But this 
does not enteitain me. We will take somethlng eise, wliicli 
will be amusing to both of us." Then she brought out 
some boxes, in which I saw an anny of little soldiers piled 
one upon tlie other, of which I must needs coufess that I had 
never seen any thing so beautiful. She did not leave me time 
to exaraine them in detail, but took one box under her arm, 
while I seized the other. *' We will go," she said, '' to the 
golden bridge. There one phiys best with soldiers : the lances 
give at onee the direction in which the annies are to be opposcil 
to each other." We had now reaclied the golden, trcmbling 
floor ; and below me I could hear the waters gurgle and the 
fishes splash, while I knelt down to ränge my columns. All, 
as I now saw, were cavalry. She boasted that she had the 
queen of the Amazons as leader of her female host. I, ou 
the contrary, found Achilles and a very stately Grecian 
cavalry. The armies stood facing each other, and nothing 
could have been seen more beautiful. They were not flat, 
leaden horsemen like ours ; but man and horse were round 
and solid, and most finely wrought : nor could one conceive 
how they kept their balance ; for they stood of themselves, 
without a Support for their feet. 

Both of US had inspected our hosts with much self-compla- 
cency, when she announced the onset. We had found ord- 
nauce in ourchests; viz., little boxes füll of well-i)olished 
agate balls. With these we were to fight against each other 
from a certain distance ; while, however, it was an express 
condition that we should not throw witli more force thau 
was necessary to upset the figures, as none of them were to 
be injured. Now the cannonade began on both sides, and 
at first it succeeded to the satisfaction of us both. But 
when my advereary observed that I aimed better than she, 
and might in the end win the victory, which depended on 
the majori ty of pieces remaiuing upright, she came nearer, 
and her giriish way of throwiug had then the desired result. 
She pix)strated a multitude of my best troops, and the more 
I protested the more eagerly did she throw. This at last 
vexed me, and I declared that I w^ould do the same. In 
fact, I not only went nearer, but in my rage threw with 
much more violence ; so that it was not long l^foi-e a pair of 
her little centauresses flew in pieces. In her eagerness she 
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did not instanüy notice it, but I stood petnfied wheu the 
braken flgures joined together agaia of thcmsclves : Ama- 
zon and horse became again one, and also perfectly close, 
set up a gallop from the golden bridge under the linie-trecs, 
and, ninning swiftly backwaixls and forwards, were lost in 
their career, I know not how, In the direction of the wall. My 
fair Opponent had haixUy pcreeived this, when she brokc out 
into loud weepiug and lamentation, and exclaimed that I 
had caiised her an irraparable loss, which* was far greatei* 
than eould be expi-essed. But I, by this time provokeil, 
was glad to annoy her, and blindly flung a couple of the 
remaining agate balls with force into the midst of her army. 
Unhappily I hit the queeu, who had hitherto, during our 
regulär game, been excepted. She flew in pieces, and her 
nearest offlcere were also shivered. But they swiftly set 
themselves up again, and started oft like the others, gallop- 
ing very merrily about uiuler the lime-trees, and disappear- 
ing against the wall. My opjxinent scolded and abused me ; 
but, being now in füll play, I stooped to piek up some agate 
balls which roUed about upon the golden lances. It was my 
fieroe desire to destroy her whole aimy. She, on the other 
band, not idle, sprang at me, and gave me a box on the ear, 
whieh made my head ring. Having always heard that a 
hearty kiss was the proper resiK)n8e to a girl's box of the 
ear, I took her by the ears, and kissed her repeatedly. But 
she uttered sueh a piei*cing scream as frightened eveu me. 
I let her go ; and it was foitunate that I did so, for in a 
moment I knew not what was happeniug to me. The gix)und 
beneath me began to shake and rattle. I soon remarked 
that tlie ittilings again set themselves in motion ; but I had 
no time to consider, nor could I get a footing so as to fly. 
I feared every instant to be picrced ; for the pailisans and 
lanees, which had lifted themselves up, were already slitting 
my clothes. It is sulücient to say, that, I know not how it 
was, hearing and sight failed me ; and I reeovered from my 
swoon and terrar at the foot of a lime-tree, against which 
the pikes in springing up had thix>wn me. As I awokc, my 
anger awakened also, and violently increased when I heai'd 
from the other side the gibes and laughter of my op[>oucnt, 
who had prabably reached the eaiUi somewhat more softly 
than I. Thereforc I jumi)ed up ; and as I saw the little host 
with its leader Achilles scattered arauud me, having been 
driven over with me by the rising of the rails, I seized the 
hero first, and threw htm against a tree. His resuscitatioii 
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and flight uow pleasecl me doubly, a malicioas pleasure com- 
bining with the prettiest sight in the world ; and I was on 
tlic poInt of sending all the other Greeks after him, whcn 
suddcnly hissing watera spurted at me on all sides, from 
stones and wall, from groiind and branches, and, wherever 
I tu med, dashctl against me cmssways. 

In a Short time my light ganncnt was wet through. It 
was ali*eady rent, and I did not hesitate to tear it entirely 
off my body. I cast away ray slippers, and one eovering 
after another. Nay, at last I found it very agreeable to let 
such a shower-bath play over me in the warm day. Now, 
being quite naked, I walked gravely along between these 
welcome waters, wherc I thoiight to enjoy myself for some 
time. My anger cooled, and I wished for nothing more 
than a rcconciliation with my little adversary. But, in a 
twinkling, the water stoppcd ; and I stood drenched upon the 
saturated gix)und. The presence of the old man, who ap- 
peared beforc me unexpectedly, was by no means welcome. 
I coiild have wished, if not to hide, at least to clothe, myself. 
The shame, the shivering, the effort to cover myself in some 
degrec, madc me cut a most piteous figiire. The old man 
employed the moment in venting the severest reproaches 
against me. "What hinders me," he exclaimed, '^ from 
taking one of the green cords, and fitting it, if not to your 
neck, to your back? " This threat I toqk in very ill part. 
"Refrain," I cried, " f ix)m such words, cven from such 
thoughts; for otherwise you and your mistresses will be 
lost." — *' Who, then, are you," he asked in defiance, " who 
dare speak thus?" — "A favorite of the gods," I said, 
" on whom it de|)ends whether tbose ladies shall find worthy 
husbands and pass a happy life, or be left to pine and wither 
in thcir magic cell." The old man stepped some paces 
back. '' Who has revealed that to you? " he inquired, with 
astonishniont and concern. '* Three apples," I said, '' thi-ee 
jewels." — *' And what reward do you require?" he ex- 
claimed. *•*' Before all things, the little creature," l replied, 
" who has brought me into this accursed State." The old 
man cast himself down beforc me, without shrinking from 
tlie wet and miry soil : then he i'ose without being wetted, 
took me kindly by the band, led me into the hall, clad me 
agaiu quickly ; and I was soon once more decked out aud 
frizzled in my Sunday fashiou as before. The |)oiter did 
not si>eak another word ; but, before he let me pass the eu- 
trnnce, he stopi)ed nie, and showed me some objects ou the 
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wall over the way, while, at the same tiine, hc ix>inted back- 
wards to the door. I iindei'stoocl liim : hc wishe^l to tmprint 
the objects on my mind, that I might the more ccrtainly 
find the door, which had uucxpecUnlly clo8e<l bchind inc. I 
DOW took good notice of what was opi^sitc mc. A1)ove a 
high wall i-osc tlie boughs of exlremcly old nut-trccs, and 
pailly eovei-ed the cornice at the top. Tlic branches rcached 
down to a stouc tablet, the ornainente<l boi*rlcr of which I 
could perfeetiy recognize, though I could uot read the in- 
scription. It rested ou the top-8tone of a niche, in which a 
fineiy wrought fountain poured water fi*r>m ciip to cup iuto 
a great basin, that formcd, as it were, a littlc iK>nd, and dis- 
api)eared in the eailh. Fountain, inseription, nut-trees, all 
stood perpendicularly, one above another : I would paiut it 
as I saw it. 

Now, it may weil be conceived how I passed this evening, 
and many following days, and how often I rei)eated to ipy- 
self this Story, which even I could hardly believe.' As soou 
as it was in any degrce iK>ssib1c, I went agaiu to the Bad 
Wall, at least to refresli my reinembrance of these signs, 
and to look at the precious door. But, to my great amaze- 
ment, I found all changed. Nut-trees, iudeed, overtopped 
the wall ; but they did not stand immediately in contact. A 
tablet also was inserted in the wall, but far to the right of 
the trees, without ornament, and with a legible inscription. 
A niche with a fountain was found far to the left, but with 
no resemblance whatever to that which I had seen ; so that 
I almost believed that the second adventure was, like the 
first, a dream, for of the door therc is not the slightest 
trace. The ouly thing that consoles nie is the Observation, 
that these three objects seem always to change their places. 
For, in repeated visits to the spot, I think I have noticed 
that the nut-trees have moved somewhat nearer together, 
and that the tablet and the fountain scera likewise to ap- 
proach each other. Probably, when all is brought together 
again, the door, too, will once more be visible ; and I will 
do my best to take up the thread of the adventure. Whether 
I shall be able to teil you what f uither happcns, or whether I 
shall be ezpressly forbidden to do so, I cannot say. 

This tale, of the truth of which my playfellows vehe- 
mently strove to convince themselves, receivcd great ap- 
plause. £ach of them visitcd alone the place described, 
without confiding it to me or the others, and discovered the 
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nut-trecs, the tablet, nnd the spring, ihough always at a di.s> 
tance f rom each other ; aa they at last confessecl to me nf tcr- 
watxls, because it is not easy to conceal a secret at that 
early nge. Hut here the contest first arose. One assertcd 
that the objccts did not stir fit>in the spot, and always main- 
taincd the same distance ; a second averrad tliat they did 
move, and that, too, away fit>m each other ; a third agrec<l 
with the lattcr as to the first iK)int of their moving, though 
it scemod to hiin that the nut-trces, tablet, and founlnin 
rather drcw near together; white a fourth had soincthing 
still inorc wonderful to announce, which was, that the nut- 
trecs wei'c in the middle, but that the tablet and the fonntaiii 
were ou sides opposite to thosc which I had stated. With 
respect to the traces of the little door, they also varicd. 
And thiis they furnished me an early instauce of the contra- 
dictory views men can hold and niaintaiu in regard to inat- 
tei*s quite simple and easily cleared up. As I obstinately 
refused the contiuuation of my tale, a rei)etition of the first 
pait was often desired. I took good care not to change the 
circumstauces mucli ; and, by the uuiformity of the narrative, 
I converted the fable into truth in the mhids of my hearera. 

Yct I was avcrse to falsehood and dissimtilation, and 
altogcther by uo raeans frivoloiis. Rather, on the contrary, 
the iuwaixi eamestness, with which I had early begun to 
consider myself and the world, was seen, eveu in my exte- 
rior ; and I was frequently callcd to account, often in a 
fricndly way, and often in raillcry, for a ccilain dignity 
which I had assumed. For, although good and chosen 
friends were certainly not wauting to me, we were always 
a minority against those who found pleasure in assailing us 
with wauton nideness, and who indced often awokc us in no 
gentie fashion fit>m that legendaiy and self-complacent 
dreaming in which we — I by inventing, and my compauious 
by sympaUiizing — were too readily absorbed. Tlius we 
learned once more, that, instead of sinking into effeminacy 
and fautastic delights, thcro was reason rather for hardeu- 
ing ourselves, in order either to bear or to counteract inev- 
itablc evils. 

Among the stoical exercises which I cultivated, as ear- 
nestly as it was possiblc for a lad, was evcn the endurance 
of boclily pain. Our teachera often treated us very unkindly 
and unskilfully, with blows and cuffs, against which wc 
hardened ourselves all the more as obstinacy was forbiddcn 
under the severest penalties. A great many of the s|X>rts 
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of yoath depend on a rivalry in such endurances : as, for 
iiistance, when they strike each other alternatcly with two 
tiiigers or the whole fist, tili tlie limbs are aumbcd ; or when 
they bear the penalty of blows incurred in ecilain gnmcs, 
with more or less firmness ; when, in wrestling or scuffling, 
tiiey do not let tliemsclves he perplexed by the pinches of a 
half-conquered opiX)ncnt; or, finally, when Ihoy snpprcss 
tiie pain iiiflicted for tlic sakc of teasing, and evcn trcat with 
iudifferenee the nips and tieklings with which yotnig pci*sons 
are so active towaixl each otlier. Thiis we gain a grcat 
advantagc, of which otiici-s cannot spcedily dcprivc us. 

But, as I made a soit of boast of this impassivcncss, the 
inii)ortuutty of the otlicrs was incrcased ; and, sincc nidc 
barbarity knows no liniits, it managcd to forcc mc bcyond 
my bounds. Let one case Bufflcc for several. It hapiKUicd 
once that the teacher did not come for the usual hour of in- 
Btniction. As long as we children were all togcthcr, wo 
entertained ourselvcs quite agi-eeably ; but when my adher- 
euts, after waiting long cnoiigh, liad left, and I rcmaincd 
alone witli threc of my encmies, thcse took it into thcir 
heads to tonnen t me, to shame mc, and to drivc me away. 
Having left mc an instant in the room, they camc back 
with Switches, wliich they liad made by quickly cutting up a 
broora. I noted thcir dcsign ; and, as I supposcd the end 
of the hour near, I at oucc rcsolvcd not to rcsist thcm tili 
the clock Struck. They bcgan, thcreforc, witliout rcmorae, 
to lash my legs and calves in the cruellest fashion. I did 
not stir, but soon feit that I Iiad miscalculated, aud that 
such pain greatly lengthcned the minutes. My wrath grew 
with my endurance ; and, at the f!i*st stroke of tlic hour, 
I grasped the one who least expected it by the hair bchind, 
hurled him to the eaith in an instaut, pressing my knee 
upon his back ; the sccond, a youngcr ancl weaker one, who 
attacked me from beliiud, I drcw by the head undcr my 
arm, and almost throttled him with the pressure. The last, 
and not the weakest, still remaincd ; and my left band only 
was left for my defcnce. But I seized him by the clothes ; 
and, with a dextcrous twist on my pail and an over-precipi- 
tate one on his, I brought him down and Struck his face on 
the ground. They were not wanting in bites, pinches, and 
kicks ; but I had nothiug but revenge in my limbs as well as 
in my heaii;. With the advantage which I had acquired, 
I repeatedly knockcd their heads together. At last they 
raised a dreadful shout of murder, aud we were soon sur- 
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i-ounded bj all the inmates of the house. The switches 
Bcattercd aiound, and my lege, which I had bared of the 
stockings, 80on bore witness for me. They put off tlie 
punishmcnt, and let me leave the hoiise ; but 1 deelared, that 
in futiirc, on the slightest offcncc, I would Scratch out the 
eyes, tear off the eai*s, of any one of them, if not throtüe 
him. 

Tliough, as nsnally happens in childish affairs, this event 
was soon foi'gotten, and evcn laughed at, it was the cause 
that tlicsc Joint instructions bccamc fewer, and at last 
entircly ceascd. I was thus again, ns formerly, kept more 
at homc ; whei*e I found my sistcr Cornelia, who was only 
one ycar j^ounger than myself, a companion always gix)wing 
morc agi*ccable. 

Still, I will not leavc this topic without telling some more 
stories of tlie many vexations caused me by my playfellows ; 
for this is the instiiictivc pait of such moral Communica- 
tions, that a man may Icarn how it has gone with others, 
and what he also has to cxpcct from life ; and that, what- 
cver comcs to pass, he may considcr that it happens to him 
as a man, and not as one spccially fortunatc or unfortunate. 
If such knowlcdgc is of littlc usc for avoiding evils, it is 
vcry sciTiceablc so far as it qualißes us to undei'stand our 
condition, and bear or evcn to ovcrconie it. 

Anotlicr gcncral rcmark will not be out of place here, 
which is, that, as the childrcn of the cultivatcd classes gix>w 
up, a gix^at contradiction appears. I refcr to the fact, that 
they are ui-ged and trained by parcnts and teachei-s to de- 
poil thcmsclvcs moderately, intclligeutly, and evcn wisely ; 
to give pain to no one from petulancc or arrogance ; and to 
supprcss all the evil Impulses which may be developed in 
them ; but yct, on the other band, while the young crcatures 
are cngaged in this discipline, they havc to suffcr from 
otbers that which in them is reprimanded and puuished. 
In this way the poor things are brought into a sad strait 
between the natural and civilizcd states, and, after restrain- 
ing thcmsclvcs for a whilc, break out, according to their 
charactcra, into cunning or violcnce. 

Force may be warded off l)y force ; but a well-disposed 
child, inclincd to lovc and sympath^', has litüe to opi^se to 
scorn and ill-will. Though I managed pretty well to keep 
off the assaults of my companions, I was by no means 
equal to them in sarcasm and abuse ; because he who merely 
defeods himself in such cases is always a loser. Attacks 
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of this sort conscquently, whcn tliey wen! so far as U) exciie 
anger, wci-e i'ei)elled with physical force, or at least excited 
strauge reflections in me whicli couid not bc wiihont rcsults. 
Amoug otbcr advantages wlüch my ill-wishers saw with 
envy, was the pleasure I took in the relation» tliat accrued 
to tlie famtly froui my grandfather's iK>8itiou of Schultheiss ; 
äiucc, US he was the firat of bis class, this had no sinall 
effect on those belougiug to him. Onee when, after the 
holding of the Pipcr's Court, I appeared to pride myself on 
baviug Seen my graudfather in the midst of the Council, one 
Step higher than the rest, enthroued, as it wcre, under the 
Portrait of the emperor, one of the boys said to me in 
derision, that, like the pcacock contemplating his feet, 
I should cast my eyes Ijack to my paterual graudfather, who 
had been keeper of the Willow luu, and would never have 
aspired to thix>ne8 and coroncts. I replied, that I was in no 
wise ashamcd of that, as it was the glory and honor of our 
native city that all its Citizens miglit cousider each otlier 
equal, and eveiy one derive protit and honor from his exer- 
tions in his own way. I was sorry only that the good man 
had been so long dead ; for I had often yearned to know 
him hl i)ei*son, had many times gazed u^jou his likeuess, nay, 
had visited his tomb, and had at least derived pleasure from 
the inscription on the simple monumcnt of that past exist- 
ence to which I was indebted for my own. Anothcr ill- 
wisher, who was the most malicious of all, took the first 
aside, and whispered something in his ear ; while they still 
looked at me scornfuUy. My gall already began to rise, 
and I challenged them to si)eak out. '* What is more, then, 
if you will have it/* continued the ürst, ''this one thinks 
you might go looking about a long time before 3'ou could 
find your graudfather." I now threatened them more vehe- 
mently if they did not more clearly cxplain themselves. 
ThereuiK)n they brought forward an old story, which they 
prctended to have overheard from thcir parents, that my 
father was the son of somc eminent mau, while that good 
Citizen had shown himself willing to take outwardly the 
paterual office. They had the impudence to prociuce all 
sorts of argumcnts: as, for example, that our proi>erty 
came exclusively from our grandmother; that the other 
coUateral relations who livcd in Fiiedburg and other places 
were alike destitute of property ; and other reasons of the 
sort, which could mercly derive their weight fi-om u)alice. 
I liatened to them more comi>osedly than they expected, for 
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they sto(xl rcady to f)y tiic very moment that I should make 
a gesturc as if 1 woiild seize tbeir hair. But I replied quitc 
calmly, and in siibstancc, ^^that even this wafi no great 
injury to mc. Life was such a boon, that one might be 
quite indifferent as to whom one had to thank for it ; sinee 
at least it must be derived from God, before whom we all 
were equals.*' As they eoiild make nothing of it, they let 
the matter drop for this time : we went on playing together 
as l)efore, which among children is an approved mode of 
rccouciliation. 

Still, these spiteful words inoculated me with a sort of 
moral disease, which crept on in secret. It wonld not have 
displeased me at all to have beeu the grandson of any per- 
son of cousideration, evcu if it had not been in the moet 
lawful way. My acuteness foUowed up the scent, my Ima- 
gination was cxcited, and my sagacity put in requisition. 
I began to iuvestigatc the allegation, and invented or found 
for it new grounds of probability. I had heard little 
Said of my grandfather, except that his likeness, together 
with my grandmothcr*s, had hung in a parlor of the old 
housc ; both of which, after the building of the new one, 
had bcen kept in an up|)er Chamber. My grandmother must 
have bcen a very handsome woman, and of the same age as 
her husband. I remembered also to have seen in her room 
the miniaturc of a handsome gentleman in uniform, with 
Star and order, which after her death, and during the con- 
fusion of house-building, had disapi)eared, with many other 
small pieces of furniture. These and many other things I 
put together in my clüldish head, and exercised that mod- 
ern ix)etical talent which contnves to obtain the sympathies 
of the wliole cultivated world by a mar>'ellous combination of 
the importaut eveuts of human life. 

But as I did not venture to trust such an aflfair to any one, 
or even to ask the most remote questions concerning it, I 
was not wauting in a secret diligence, in order to get, if pos- 
sible, somewliat nearer to the matter. I had heard it ex- 
plicitly maintaiucd, that sons often l)ore adecided resemblancc 
to tlieir fathers or grandfathers. Many of our friends, es- 
pccially Councillor Schneider, a friend of the family, were 
connected by business with all the princes and noblemen of 
the ueighborhood, of whom, including both the ruling and 
the younger branchcs, not a few had estates on the Rhino 
iuid Main, and in the iutermediatc countiy, and who at 
limes honored their faithful ngontts with tlicir [X)itraits. 
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These, which I had often seen on tlie walls from my infancyf 
I DOW regaixled witli i*edoiibled attention ; sceking whether I 
conUl not detect sotne resemblanee to my fatber or even to 
mysclf, wliicb too often happened to lead me to any degree 
of eeilainty. For now it was tbe eyes of this, now tbc nose 
of tbat, wbieb sccmed to indicate some relationsliip. Tbus 
tbese mai'ks led me deUisively backward and forward : and 
tbougb in ilie end I was compelled to regard tbe repmacb as 
a completcly empty tiile, tbe inipiesöion reinained ; and 1 
coidd not from time to tinie refrain fi-om privately calling up 
and testing all tbe noblcmen wbose Images bad remained very 
distinct in my imagination. So true is it tbat wbatcver 
inwardly confiniis man in bis self-conceit, ov flattera bis se- 
cret vanity, is so bigbly desirablc to bim, tliat bc does not 
ask furtber, wbetber in other respects it may turn to bis 
bonor or disgraee. 

But, instead of mingling bere serions and even reproaebful 
reflections, I ratber turn my look away from tbose beantiful 
times ; for wbo is able to speak wortbily of tbe fulness of 
ebildbood? We eannot bcbold tbe little creatnres whicb flit 
about befoi*e ns otberwise tban witli deligbt, nay, witb admi- 
ration ; for tbey generally promise more tban tbey i>erform : 
and it seems tbat Nature, among tbe otber roguisb tricks 
tbat sbe plays us, bere also especially designs to make Sport 
of US. The firat organs sbe bestows npon cbildren comiug 
into the world, are adapted to tbe nearest immediate condi- 
tion of tbe creature, wbieb, unassuming and artless, makes 
usc of them in tbe readiest way for its prescnt purposes. 
Tbe cbild, considered in and for bimself, with bis equals, and 
in relations suited to bis powei's, seems so intelligent and 
rational, and at tbe same time so easy, cbeerful, and clever, 
tbat one can hardly wisb it furtber cultivation. If cbildren 
gi'ew up according to early indications, we sbould bave 
notbing but geniuses ; but growtb is not merely developmeut : 
tbe various organic Systems wbieb constitute one man spring 
one from another, follow eacb otber, cbange into eacb otber, 
supplant eacb otber, and even consume eacb otber ; so tbat 
after a time searcely a trace is to be foniid of many aptitudes 
and manifestations of ability. Even wben tbe talents of tbe 
man bave on tbe wbole a dccided direction, it will bc bard 
for tbe greatest and most experienced connoisseur to declare 
them beforeband witb confideuce ; altbougb afterwaitls it is 
easy to remark wbat has pointed to a futurc. 

By no means, tberefore, is it my design wbolly to com- 
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prise Iho stories of my ciiiidhooil in thesc firsi books ; but I 
will nitlicr nftei-wards resume and continue many a thread 
which ran througb tbe early yeai-s unnoticed. Heixj, bow- 
cver, I must i^emark wbat an inei*ca8ing influenee tlie inci- 
deute of tbe war graduaily exei-eised u|x>n our seutüuents and 
mode of Hfe. 

Tlie peaeef nl Citizen Stands in a wondeii ul i-elation to tbe 
gront events of tbe world. Tbey ab'eady excitc and disquiet 
bim from a distance ; and, even if tbey do not toueb hiin, 
be can scarcely rcfrain fix)m an opinion and a synipatby. 
Soon lie takes a side, as liis cbamcter or exteiiial eii*ciun- 
stances may dotcrmine. ßut wben sueb graud fatalities, sueb 
important ebanges, draw nearer to bim, tlien witb many out- 
ward inconvenieuces rcmains tbat in ward discomfort, wbieb 
doubles and sbarpens tbe evil, and dcstrays tbe good wbicb 
is still possible. Tben be bns really to suffcr fix>m friends 
and foes, often more f roni tbe forraer tban from tbe latter ; 
and be knows not bow to securc and preserve eitber bis inter- 
ests or bis inelinations. 

Tbe year 1757, wbieb still passed in perfectly civie tiun- 
quillity, kept us, nevertbeless, in great uneasiness of mind. 
Perbaps no otber was more fruitful of evente tban tbis. 
Conqueste, acbievemente, wisfoituncs, restorations, foliowed 
onc upon auotber, swallowed up and seemed to destroy eacb 
otber; yct tbe image of Frederick, bis name and gloi-y, 
soon bovcred again above all. Tbe entbusiasm of bis wor- 
sbippers grew always stronger and more animated ; tbe 
batred of bis enemies more bitter; and tbe divereity of 
opinion, wbicb separated even f amilies, contributed not a 
little to isolatc Citizens, already suudered in many ways and 
on otber grounds. For in a city like Fraukfoit, wbere tbree 
religions divide tbe inbabitants into tbi^ee uneqiial masses ; 
wbere ouly a few men, even of tbe ruling faitb, can attain 
to i)olitical ix)wer, — tbei^e must be many wealtby and educated 
pci'sons wbo ai*e tbrown back upon tbemselves, and, by 
means of studies and tastes, form for tbemselves an indi- 
vidual and secluded existence. It will be uecessary for us 
lo speak of sueb men, now and bereafter, if we are to bnng 
bcfore US tbe peculiarities of a Frankfoi-t Citizen of tbat 
timc. 

My fatber, immediately after bis i'etum from bis travels, 
bad in bis own way formed tbe design, tbat, to prepare bim- 
sclf for tlie Service of tbe city, be would undeilake one of 
tbe siibordiuate oftlces, and discbai-ge ite duties witliout 



Ri-XATING TO MY l.IFK. 61 

smolument, if it were conferrcd ii|>oa liim witUoiit ballot- 
mg. In thc consciousDess of his good iutcutioDs, aml 
accoixliQg to his way of tliinking niul ilie eouccption lie 
Imd of hiinscif, he belicvcd that lic dcscrvcd sneli a dis- 
tinction, which, iudecd, was not conformablo io law or 
precedeut. Consequently, whcn his suit was rejccted, he 
feil into tll humor and disgust, vowed that he would ncvcr 
acccpt of any place, and, ui order to rcnder it iin|)ossible, 
procured the title of Imperial Coiincillor, which tlic Schul- 
iheiHs and eldei* ScJwffen bear as a s^iecial honor. IIc had 
thus madc himsclf an c<|nal of the highcst, and cuuld not 
begin again at the l>ottom. The same impulsc induced htm 
also to woo thc eklest daughter of the Schtiltheiss^ so that 
he was excluded from thc Council on this side also. He 
was now of that nnmber of recluscs who ncver forin thcm- 
selves into a society. Thcy are as mucli isolated in respcct 
to each other as they are in i-egaixl to the wholc, and the 
more so as in this seclusion the cliaracter becomcs morc 
and morc uncouth. My fathcr, in his travels and in the 
World which he had seen, miglit have formed some concep- 
tion of a morc elegant and liberal modc of life thun was, 
l^erhaps, common among his fellow-citizens. In this re- 
spcct, however, he was not entirely without predecessors and 
associates. 

The name of Uffenbach is well known. At that time, 
there was a Schöff von Uffenbach, who was generally re- 
spected. He had been in Italy ; had applied himself par- 
ticularly to music ; sang an agreeablc tenor ; and, having 
brought home a fine collection of pieces, concerts and ora- 
torios were performed at his house. Now, as he sang in 
these himself, and held musicians in grcat favor, it was 
not thought altogether suitable to his dignity; and his in- 
vited guests, as well as the other people of the country, 
allowed themselves many a jocose rcmark on thc matter. 

I remember, too, a Baron von Hakel, a rieh noblcman, who, 
being married, but childless, occupied a charming house in 
the Antonius Street, fitted up with all the appurtcnances of 
a dignified position in life. He also possessed good pic- 
turcs, engravings, antiques, and much eise which generally 
accumulates with collectors and lovers of ail. From time 
to time he asked the more noted pcrsonages to dinner, and 
was beneficent in a caref ul way of his own ; since he clothed 
thc poor in his own house, but kept back their old rags, and 
gave them a weekly charity, on conditiou that they should 
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present Üiemselves cvery time clean und ncat in che clotUes 
bestowecl on tliem. I can recall him bat indistinctly, as a 
geuial, well-madc man ; but morc clcarly liis auction, whicU 
1 attended from bcginning to end, and, partly by command 
of my father, partly from ray own Impulse, purcliased many 
tliings that arc still to bo found in my coUections. 

At an earlier date than tliis, — so early that I scarcely 
set eycs upon hira, — John Michael von Loen gained con- 
siderablc repute in thc litcrary world as well as at Frank- 
fort. Not a nativc of Frankfort, hc settled tlicrc, and 
married a sister of my grandmothcr Textor, whose maidcn 
namc was Lindheim. Familiär with the coiirt and political 
World, and rejoicing in a rcnewe<l title of nobility, he had 
acquired reputation by daring to take pait in tlie various 
excitements which arosc in Church and State. Ile wix)te 
"The Count of Rivera," a didactic romanee, the subject of 
which is madc apparent by the sccond title, " or, The Honest 
Man at Court." This work was well rcecived, beeause it 
insisted on morality, even in courts, where prudence only is 
generally at home ; and thus his labor brought him applause 
and respect. A second work, for that very reason, would 
be accompanied by more danger. He wi-ote *'The Only 
True Religion,** a book designed to advance toleitince, 
especially between Lutherans and Calviuists. But here he 
got in a controvei'sy with the theologians : one Dr. Benner 
of Giessen, in particular, wrote against him. Von Loen 
rejoined ; the eoutest grew violcnt and personal, and the 
unpleasantness which arose from it caused him to accept 
the Office of president at Lingen, which Fi-ederick II. offered 
him ; supposing that he was an cnlightcned, unprejudiced 
man, and not averse to the new views that more exten- 
sively obtained in France. His former countrymen, whom 
he had left in some displeasure, averred that he was not con- 
tented tliere, nay, could not be so, as a place like Lingen 
was not to be compared with Frankfort. My father also 
doubted whetlier the president would be happy, and as- 
scrted that the good uncle would have done better not to 
connect himself with the king, as it was generally hazai'dous 
to get too near him, extraoitlinary sovei*cign as he un- 
doubtedly was ; for it had bcen seen how disgracefully the 
famous Voltaire had beeu arrested in Frankfort, at the 
requisition of the Prussiau Resident Freitag, though he had 
formerly stood so high iu favor, and had been regarde<l as 
the king's teacher iu French i)oetry. There was, on such 
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occasions, qo want of reflections and examples tu wafu 
one agalnst courts and princes* sen'^ice, of which a native 
Frankf orter could scarcely form a conception. 

An excellent man, Dr. Orth, I will ouly mention by name ; 
because here I have not so mach to erect a monument to 
the deserving Citizens of Frankfort, but rather refer to 
them only in as far as their renown or personal character 
had some influenee upon me in my eai'liest years. Dr. 
Orth was a wealthy man, and was also of that uumber 
w ho never took part in the govemment, although perfeetly 
qualified to do so by bis knowledge and penetration. The 
antiquities of Germany, and more espeeially of Frankfort, 
have been mueh indebted to him : he published remarks 
on the so-called ''Reformation of Fraukfort,'* a work in 
which the Statutes of the State are coliected. The histori- 
cal portions of this book I diligently read in my youth. 

Von Ochsenstein, the eldcst of the three brothers whom 
I have mentioned above as our neighbors, had not been 
remarkable during his lifetime, in consequence of his i'eclusc 
habits, but became the more remarkable after his death, by 
leaving bchind him a direction that common workingmen 
sliould carry hun to the gmve, early in the morning, in 
perfect silence, and w^iUiout an attendant or foUower. This 
w^as done; and the affaii* caused great excitement in the 
city, where they were accustomed to the most pompous 
funerals. All who dischai^ged the customai'y offlces on such 
occasions rose against the Innovation. But the stout pa- 
trician found imitatoi*s in all classes ; and, though such cere- 
monies were derisively called ox-burials,^ they came into 
fashion, to the advantage of many of the more poorly pro- 
vided families ; while funeral parades were Icss and less in 
vogiie. I bring forward this circumstauce, because it pre- 
sents one of the earlier Symptoms of that tendency to 
humility and equality, which, in the second half of the last 
Century, was manifested in so man}' ways, from above down- 
w^ard, and broke out in such unlooked-for effects. 

Nor was there any lack of antiquarian amateurs. There 
were cabinets of pietures, collections of engravings ; while 
the curiosities of our own country espeeially were zealously 
sought and hoarded. The older decrees and mandates of 
the imperial city, of which no collection had been prepared, 
were carefully searched for in print and manuscript, ar- 
ranged in the order of time, and preserved with reverence, 

^ A pun apon tbe name of Ocbaensteln. — Tbami. 



64 TRUTH AND FICTIOX 

as a treasure of native laws and customs. Tbe poitraits 
of Frankfurters, which existed in great number, were also 
brought together, and formed a special department of the 
cabinets. 

Such men my father appears generally to have taken as 
liis models. He was wanting in none of the qualities that 
pertain to an upright and respectable Citizen. Thus, after 
he had biiilt his house, he put his property of every sort 
into onler. An excellent collection of maps by Schenck and 
other geographers at that time eminent, the aforesaid de- 
crecs and mandates, the portraits, a ehest of ancient 
weapons, a case of remarkable Venctian glasses, cups and 
goblcts, natural curiosities, works in ivor}', bronzes, and a 
iiundred other things, were separated and displayed ; and I 
did not fail, whenever an auction oecuiTcd, to get some com- 
mission for the increase of his possessions. 

I must still B\yesLk of one impoilant family, of which I had 
heard stränge things since my earliest yeai*s, and of some 
of whose members I myself lived to see a great deal that 
was wonderful, — I mean the Senkenbergs. The father, 
of whom I have little to say, was an opulent man. He had 
three sons, who, even in their youth, unifonnly distinguished 
themselves as oddities. Such things are not well received 
in a limited city, where no one is suflfered to render himself 
conspicuous, either for good or evil. Nicknames and odd 
stories, long kept in mcmory, are generally the fniit of such 
singularity. The father lived at the corner of Iliire Street 
{Hasengasse) y which took its name from a sign on the 
house, that rcpresented one hare at least, if not three hares. 
They consequently called thesc three brothcrs only the three 
Hares, which nickname tlicy could not shake off for a long 
while. But as great endowments often announce themselves 
in youth in the form of singularity and awkwaixiness, so was 
it also in this case. The eklest of the brothei*s was the 
Reichshofrath (Imperial Councillor) von Senkenberg, after- 
wards so celebrated. The seeond was admittccl into the 
magistracy, and displayed eminent abilities, which, however, 
he subsequently abused in a pettifogging and even infamous 
way, if not to the injury of bis native city, certainly to that 
of his coUeagues. The third bi-other, a physician and man of 
great integrity, but who practised little, and that only in 
high families, preserved even in his old age a somewhat 
whimsical exterior. He was always veiy neatly dressed, 
and was never seen in the street otherwise than in shoea 
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and stockings, with a well-powdered, curled wig, and bis hat 
under his arm. He walked on rapidly, but witJi a Singular 
sort of stagger ; so that lie was sometimes on one and some- 
times on the other side of the way, and formed a complete 
zigzag as he went. The wags said that hs made this irregu- 
lär Step to get out of the way of the departed souls, who 
might follow him in a straight line, and that he imitated 
those who are afraid of a ei'ocodile. But all these jests and 
many merry sayings were transformed at last into respect 
for him, when he devoted his handsome dwelling-house in 
Eschenheimer Street, with court, garden, and all other ap- 
purteuances, to a medical establishment, where, in addition 
to a hospital designed exclasively for the Citizens of Frank- 
fort, a botanic garden, an anatomieal theatre, a chemical 
laboratory, a considerable libraiy, and a house for the 
director, were instituted in a way of which no univeraity need 
have been ashamed. 

Another eminent man, whose eflflciency in the neighbor- 
hood and whose writings, rather than his presence, had a 
very impoi*tant influence upon me, was Charles Frederick 
von Moser, who was perpetually refeiTed to in our dis- 
trict for his activity in business. He also had a character 
essentially moral, which, as the vices of human nature fre- 
queutly gave him trouble, inclined him to the so-called 
pious. Thus, whnt Von Loen had tried to do in respect to 
court-life, he would have done for business-life ; introducing 
into it a more conscientious mode of proceeding. The great 
number of small Geiinan courts gave rise to a multitude of 
princes and sei-vants, the foi*mer of whom desii*ed uncondi- 
tional obedience ; while the latter, for tlie most pait, would 
work or serve only according to their own convictions. 
Thus arose an endless conflict, and rapid changes and ex- 
plosious; because the effects of an uarestricted course of 
proceeding become much sooner noticeable and injurious 
on a small seale than on a large one. Many f amilies were 
in debt, and Imperial Commissions of Debts were ap- 
ix)inted ; others found themselves sooner or later on the 
same road : while the officera either reaped an unconscion- 
able profit, or conscientiously made themselves disagreeable 
and odious. Moser wished to act as a statesman and man 
of business ; and here his hereditary talent, cultivated to a 
profession, gave him a decided advantage: but he at the 
same time wished to act as a man and a Citizen, and sur- 
render as little as possible of his moral dignity. His 
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" Prince and Servant," his V* Daniel in the Lions' Den," 
bis ^' Rehes," paint throughout liis own condition, in wiiieh 
lie feit himself, not indced tortui-ed, biit always cranii)ed. 
They all indieate impatience in a condition, to the bearinga 
of whieh onc cannot i-ecoucile one's seif, yet fix)in whieh one 
cannot get free. With this mode of tliinking aud feeling, 
he was, iudeed, oftcn comi^elled to seek other employments, 
whieh, on accouut of his great cleverness, were never want- 
ing. I remember him as a pleasing, active, and, at the same 
time, gentlc man. 

The name of Klopstock had already produced a great 
effcct lipon US, evcn at a distance. In the outset, peoplc 
wondercd how so excellent a man could be so sti*angely 
namcd ; but they soon got accustomed to this, and thought 
no more of the meauing of the syllables. In my father's 
library I had hitherto found only the earlier i)oets, especially 
those who in his day had gradually appeared and acquired 
fame. All thesc had written in rhymc, and my father held 
rhyme as indispensable in poctieal works. Canitz, Hage- 
dorn, Drollinger, Geliert Creuz, Haller, stood in a row, in 
handsomc calf bindings : to these were added Neukirch's 
"Telemachus," Koppen's ''Jerusalem Delivered," and 
other translations. I had from my childhood dtligently pe- 
rused the whole of these works, and committed portions of 
them to memory, whcnec I was oftcn called u[)on to amuse 
the Company. A vexatious era on the other band opened 
upon my father, when, through Klopstock*s "Messiah," 
verses, whieh seemed to him no verses, became an object 
of public admiration.* He had taken good care not to buy 
this book ; but the friend of the faraily, Councillor Schnei- 
der, smuggled it in, and slipped it into the hands of my 
mother and her ehildren. 

On this man of business, who read but little, "The Mes- 
siah," as soon as it appeared, made a powerful Impression. 
Those pious feelmgs, so naturally expressed, and yet so 
beautifully elevated ; that pleasaut diction, even if considered 
merely as harmonious prose, — had so won the otherwise dry 
man of business, that he regarded the first ten cantos, of 
whieh alone we are properly speaking, as the finest book 
of devotion, and once every year in Passion Weck, when he 
managed to esca[>e from business, read it quietly thraugh by 
himself, and thus i*efreshed himself for the entire year. In 
the beginning he thought to communicate his emotions to his 

* Tbc Messiah Is wrUten }u bcxamcter Vera«. — Tbams. 
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old friend ; but he was tniicli shocked when forced to per- 
ccivc an incui-able dislike cherished against a book of such 
valuable substaiice, mercly because of what appeared to him 
an indifferent exteräal form. It may i*cadily be supposed 
that their conversation often i*evei*ted to this topie ; but both 
pailies diverged morc and more widely from eaeh other, 
thei*e wei*e violent scencs : and the eompliant man was at last 
pleased to be silent on bis favorite work, that he might not 
lose, at the same time, a friend of his youth, and a good 
Sunday meal. 

It is the most natural wish of every man to make prose- 
lytes ; and how much did our fnend find himsclf rewarded 
in 8eci*et, when he discovered in the rest of the family hcarts 
so openly disposed for his Saint. The copy which he used 
only one week during the year was given over to our edifi- 
eation all the remaining time. My mother kept it secrct ; 
and we ehiidren took possession of it when we could, that 
in leisui*e hours, hidden in some nook, we might learn the 
most stiiking passages by heart, and partieularly might 
impress the most tender as well as the most violent parts on 
our memory as quickly as possible. 

Porcia's dream we recited in a sort of rivahy, and divided 
between us the wild dialogue of despair between Satan and >^^^''"* 
Adramelech, who have been cast into the Red Sea. The 
first pait, as the strongest, had been assigned to me ; and 
the seeond, as a little more pathetic, was undeilaken by my ^,^ ^ 

sister. Tlie altemate and hoirible but well-sounding eurses v'";^tÄ y 
flowed only thus from our mouths, and we seized every 
op|K)rtunity to accost cach other with these infernal phrases. 

One Saturday cvening in winter, — my father always had 
himself shaved over night, that on Sunday morning hc might 
dress for church at his ease, — we sat on a footstool behind 
the stove, and muttered our eustomaiy impreeations in a 
tolcrably low voiee, white the barber was putting on the 
latlier. But now Adramcleeh had to lay his iron hands on 
Satan : my sister seized me with violence, and recited, softly 
enough, but with increasing passion, — 

'*Give me thine ald, I entreat thee: TU worshipthee if thou de- 

mandest, 
Thee, thou reprobate monster, yes, thee, of all criminals blackest! 
Aid me. 1 suffer the lortures of death, everlasting, avengiiigl 
Once, in the times gone by, I with furious hatred could hate thee: 
Now I call hate thee uo more 1 E'en this is the sharpest of tortures.'' 
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Thus far all weut on tolerably ; but loudly, with a dread- 
ful voice, she cried thc foUowing words : — 

** Ob, how utterly crushed I am now!" 

The good surgeon was startled, and emptied the lather-basin 
into my father*s bosom. Thore was a great uproar; and a 
severe investigation was held, especially with respeet to 
the mischief which might have becn done if the sharing 
had been aetaally going forward. In order to relieve our- 
selves of all suspicions of mischievousness, we pleaded 
guilty of having aeted these Satanic eharaeters; and the 
misfortune occasioned by the hexanocters was so apparent, 
that they werc again condemned and banished. 

Thus childreu and common people are aecustomed to 
transform the gi*eat and sublime into a sport, and even a 
farce; and how indeed could they otherwise abide and 
endare it? 



THIRD BOOK. 

At that time the general interehange of personal good 
wishes made the city very lively on New-Year's Day. Those 
who otherwise did not easily leave home, donned their best 
elothes, that for a moment they might >be friendly and 
courteous to thcir friends and i)atrons. The festivities at 
my grandfather*s house on this day were pleasures particu- 
larly desircd by us ehildrcn. At early dawn the grand- 
children had already assembled there to hear the drums, 
oboes, clarinets, trumpets, and comets played u|)on by the 
military, the city musicians, and whoever eise might fumish 
his toncs. The New-Year's gifts, sealed and superscribed, 
were dividcd by us children among the humbler congratu- 
lators ; and, as the day advanced, the number of those of 
higher rank increased. The relations and intimate friends 
appcared flrst, then the subordinate officials ; even the gen- 
tlemen of thc Council did not fail to pay their resi)ect8 to 
the SchuUheiss^ and a select number were entertained in the 
evening in rooms which were eise scareely oi)ened throughout 
thc year. The tarts, biscuits, marchpane, and sweet wine 
had the greatest charm for tlie children ; and, besides, the 
SchttUheäs and the two burgomasters annually reoeived from 
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aomc iiistitutions somc article of silver, whicli was theo be- 
stowcJ uix)n thc grandchildren and godchildreu in regulär 
gradatiou. In fine, this small festival was not wanting in 
any of tliose things which asually glorify the gi'eatest. 

Thc New-Year's Day of 1759 approaclied, as desirable 
and pleasant to as ckildren as any precediug one, but füll of 
imi)oit and forelioding to older persons. To the passage 
of the French troops people certainly had become aceus- 
tomed ; and they happcned often, but they had becu most 
frequent in the last days of the past year. According to 
the old usage of an imi)erial town, the warder of thc chicf 
tower sounded his trumpet whenever troops approached ; and 
on this New-Year's Day he would not leave off, which was 
a sign that large bodies were in motion on several sidcs. 
They actually marched through the city in greater masses on 
this day, and the i>eople ran to see them pass by. We had 
generally been used to see them go through in small partles ; 
but these gradually swelled, and there was neithcr i>ower 
nor inclination to stop them. In short, on the 2d of Jan- 
oary, after a column had con^e through Sachsenhausen over 
thc bridge, through the Falirgasse, as far as the Police 
Guard-House, it halted, overpowered thc small compauy 
which escorted it, took possession of tlie before-mentioncd 
Guard-House, marched down the Zeil, and, after a slight 
resistancc, the main guard were also obliged to yield. lu a 
moment the peaceful streets were turned into a scenc of 
war. The troops remained and bivouacked there uutil 
lodgings were provided for them by regulär billeting. 

This unexpectcd, and, for many years, unheard-of , bürden 
weighed heavily uiK>n the comfortable Citizens ; and to none 
could it be more cumbersome than to my father, who was 
obliged to take foreign military inhabitants into his scarcely 
finished house, to open for them his well-furnished rcception- 
rooms, which were generally closed, and to abandon to the 
caprices of strangers all that he had been used to arrauge 
and keep so carefully. Siding as he did with the Prussians, 
he was now to find himself bcsieged in his own Chambers by 
the Fi*ench : it was, accoi'ding to his way of thinking, the 
greatest misfortune that could happen to him. Had it, 
however, been possible for him to havc taken the matter 
more easily, he might have saved himself and us many sad 
hours ; since he spoke French well, and could deport iiimself 
with dignity and grace in the daily intercourae of life. For 
it was the king*s lieutenant who was quartered on us ; and 
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he, altbough a military i)er80D, had ouly tu sottle civil occur- 
rances, disputes betwcen soldiers and citizeus, and questions 
of debt and quarrels. This was the Count Thoranc, a uative of 
Grasse in Provence, not far from Antibes : a tall, thin, steni 
figure, with a face much disfigured by the small-pox ; bUck, 
fiery cyes ; and a dignified, reserved demeanor. His first 
entrance was at oncc favorable for the inmates of the house. 
They spoke of the diffcrent apartments, some of which were 
to be given up, and othcrs retained by the family ; and, when 
the count heaixl a picture-room mentioned, he immediately 
requested i)ennission, although it was alrcady night, at least 
to give a hasty look at tlie picturcs by candielight. He took 
extreme pleasure in thesc things, behaved in tiie inost obliging 
inanner to my father, who accompanied him ; and when he 
heard that the grcater part of the artists were still living, 
and resided in Frankfort and its neighborhood, he assured 
US that he desired nothing more than to know them as soon 
as possible, and to employ them. 

But even this sympathy in respect to art could not change 
my father's feeiings nor bend his character. He permitted 
what he could not preveut, but kept at a distance in inac- 
tivity ; and the uncommon State of things around him was 
intolerable to him, even in the veriest trifle. 

Count Thorane behaved hiniself, raeanwhile, in an exem- 
plary manner. He would not even have his maps naiied ou 
the walls, that he might not injure the new hangings. His 
people were skilful, quiet, and orderly: but in truth, as, 
during the whole day and a part of the night there was no 
quiet with him, one complainant quickly following another, 
ari*csted persons being brought in and leu öut, and all officers 
and adjutants being admitted to his presence, — as, more- 
over, the count kept an oi)en table every day, it made, in 
the moderately sized house, arranged only for a family, and 
with but one oi)en staircase running from top to bottom, a 
movement and a buzzing like that in a beehive; although 
every thing was managed with moderation, gravity, and 
severity. 

As mediator between the irritable master of the house — 
who bccame daily morc of a hyix)chondriac self-tormentor — 
and his well-intentioncd, but stern and precise, military guest, 
there was a pleasant Interpreter, a handsome, corpulent, 
lively man, who was a Citizen of Frankfort, six>ke French 
well, knew how to adapt himself to every thing, and only 
made a jest of many little aniioyances. Tlirough him my 
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mother had sent to the cotint a representation of the Situa- 
tion in wliieh she was placed, owing to her husband's State 
of mind. He had explained the matter so skilfully, — had 
laid before him the new and scarcely fumished house, the 
natural re8ei*ve of the owner, his occupation in the education 
of his familji and all that could l)c said to the same effect, — 
that the count, who in his capacity took the greatest pride 
in the utinost justice, inte^rity, and honorable eonduct, re- 
Bolve<l here also to l)ehavc m an excmplary manner to those 
upon wliom he was quaitered, and, indeed, never swerved 
from this resoliitioii under varying circumstances, duriug the 
several years he staid with us. 

My mother possessed some knowledge of Italian, a lan- 
guage not altogcther unknown to any of the family: she 
tiierefore resolved to leam French immediately ; for whicli 
pui-pose the Interpreter, for whose ehild she had stood god- 
raother during these stonny times, and wlio now, therefore, 
as a gossip,^ feit a i^edonbled interest in our house, devoted 
every spare moment to his child's godmother (for he lived 
directly opiK>site) ; and, al)Ove all, he taught her those phrases 
wbich slie would be obliged to use in her i)ersonal intercourse 
with the count. This succeeded admirably. The count was 
flattered by the pains taken by tlie mistress of the house at 
her age : and as he had a cheeiful, witty vcin in his eharac- 
ter, and he liked to exhibit a certain dry gallantry, a most 
friendly relation arose between thcni ; aud the allicd god- 
mother and father could obtain from him whatever they 
wanted. 

• If , as I said before, it liad been possible to cheer up my 
father, this altered State of thiugs would have caused littlc 
inconvenience. Tlie count practised tlic severest disinterest- 
edness ; he even declined receiving gifts which i)ertained to 
his Situation ; the most trifling thiug which could have borne 
the appearance of bribery, he rejected angrily, and even 
punisiied. His people were most strictly forbidden to put 
the proprietor of the house to the least cxpense. We cliil- 
dren, on the contraiy, were bountifully supplicd from the 
dessert. To give an idea of the simplicity of those times, 
I must take this opi)ortunity to mention that my mother 
grieved us excessively one day, by throwing away the ices 
which had been sent us from the table, because she would 

* The obsolete -^ord, " goselp," has b«en revived as an equivalent for the Uer- 
man, **ffevaUer.** But It should be observed that this word not onlv »igniAvi« 
ffodflitber, but that the person whose child has anothcr })erson for godfather (or 
godmother) is that person's {/etaUer, or gertitttrhi (riMiilniiK:. 
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not believe it possible for the stomach to bear real ice, how- 
ever it might be sweetened. 

Besides these dainties, which we gradually learned to 
enjoy and to digest with perfect ease, it was very agreeable 
for US children to be in some measure released from fixed 
houra of study and strict discipline. My father's ill humor 
inereased : he eould not resign himself to the unavoidable. 
How he tormented himself, my mother, the inteq)reter, the 
councillors, and all his friends, only ta rid him of the count ! 
In vain they represented to him, that, under existing eireum- 
stanees, the presence of such a man in the house was an 
actual benefit, and that the removal of the count would be 
followed by a constant succession of officers or of privates. 
None of these arguments had any effect. To bim tlie present 
seemed so iutolerable, that his Indignation pi*evcnted his 
eonceiving any thing worse that eould follow. 

In tliis way his activity, which he had been used chiefly to 
devote to us, was crippled. The lessons he gave us were no 
longer requii-ed with the former exactness ; and we tried to 
gratify our curiosity for military and other public proceed- 
ings as much as possible, not only at home, but also in the 
streets, which was the more easily done, as the front door, 
open day and night, was guaixled by sentries who paid no 
attention to the running to and fro of restless children. 

The many affaira which were settled l)efore the tribunal of 

the royal lieutenant had quite a i)eculiar chaim, fix)m his 

making it a point to accompany his decisions with some 

witty, ingenious, or lively turn. What he decreed was strictly 

just, his maniier of expressing it whimsical and piquant. 

He seemed to have taken the Duke of Ossuna as his model. 

Scarcely a day passed in which the Interpreter did not teil 

s >:nc ancedotc or other of this kind to amuse us and my 

n )ther. This lively man had made a little coUection of 

ich Solomonian decisions ; but I only remember the gcneral 

iiprcssion, and cannot recall to my mind any paiticular 

case. 

By degrees we became better acquainted with the stränge 
chamcter of the count. This man clearly undei-stood his 
own peculianties ; and as there were times in which he was 
seized with a sort of dejection, liyi>ochondria, or by whatever 
namc we may call the evil demon, he withdrcw into his room 
at such hours, wliich wci'c oftcn lengthencd into days, saw 
no one but his valet^^ and in urgent cases eould not even be 
prevailed ui)on to receive any one. But, as soon as the evil 
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spirit had Icft him, he appeared as before, active, mild, and 
cheerful. It might be inferred from the talk of bis valet^ 
Saint Jean, a small, thin man of ilvely good nature, that in 
bis earlier ycars be bad caused a great misfortune when 
ovefcome by tbis temper ; and tbat, tberefore, in so impor- 
tant a position as liis, exposed to tbe eyes of all the world, 
be bad eaniestly resolved to avoid similar aben*ations. 

Döring tbe very firat days of tbe connt's residenee witb us, 
all tbe Fraukfort artists, as Hirt, Sebütz, Trautmann, Noth- 
nagel, and Junker, wei*e called to bim. Tbey sliowed tbeir 
finisbed pietures, and tbe count bouglit such as were for sale. 
My pretty, liglit room in tbe gable-end of tbe attic was given 
np to bim, and immediately turaed into a cabinet and studio ; 
for be dcsigned to keep all tbe artists at work for a long time, 
especially Seekatz of Darmstadt, wbose pencil, particularly 
in simple and natural rcpresentations, bigbly pleased bim. 
He tberefore caused to be sent frora Grasse, wbere bis eider 
brotber ix>ssessed a bandsome bouse, tbe dimensions of all 
tbe i'ooms and cabinets ; then considcred, witb tbe artists, tbe 
divisions of tbe walls, and fixed accordingly U|K>n tbe size of 
tbe largc oil-pictures, wbich were not to be set in frames, but 
to he fastened upon tbe walls like pieces of tapestry. And 
now tbe work went on zealously. Seekatz undertook country 
scenes, and sueeeeded cxtremely well in bis old people and 
cbildren, wbicb were copied directly fi*om nature. His young 
men did not answer so well, — tbey were almost all too tbin ; 
and bis women failed froni tbe opposite cause. For as he had 
a little, fat, good, but unpleasant-looking, wife, wbo would 
let him have no model but herseif, he could produce nothing 
agreeable. He was also obliged to exceed the usual size of 
bis figures. His trees bad truth, but the foliage was over 
minnte. He was a pupil of Brinkmann, wbose pencil in easel 
pietures is not contemptible. 

Schütz, tbe landscape painter, had perhaps the best of the 
matter. He was thoix)ughly master of the Rhine countiy, and 
of tbe sunny tone wbicb animates it in the fine season. Nor 
was he entirely unaccustomed to work on a larger scale, and 
then be showed no waut of cxecution or keeping. His paint- 
ings were of a cheerful cast. 

Traotmann Rembrandtized some resurrection miracles out 
of the New Testament, and alongside of them set fire to 
villages and mills. One cabinet was entirely allotted to bim, 
as I found from the designs of the ixK>ms. Hirt painted some 
good oak and beecb forests. His cattle wei*e praiseworthy. 
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Junker, accustomed to tlic imitation of the most elaborate 
Dutcli, was Icast able to manage this tai)e8try-work ; but he 
eondescended to oraament many compartmenta with flowera 
and fruits für a handsome price. 

As I had known all Üiese mcn from my earliest youih, and 
had often visited them in their Studios, and as the count also 
liked to have me with htm, I was present at the suggestions, 
eonsultations, and oitlere, as well as at tlie dcliveries, of the 
pietures, and vcntui*ed to speak my opinion freely wlien 
Sketches and designs were handed in. I had already gained 
nmong amateui-s, particularly at auctions, which I attended 
diligcntly, the reputation of being able to teil at onee what 
any historical picture represented, whether taken from bibli- 
eal or profane history, or from mythology ; and, even if I did 
not always hit u\x)n the meaning of allegorical pietures, there 
was seldom any one present who anderstood it better than I. 
Often had I persuaded the artists to represent this or tliat 
Hubject, and I now joyfully made use of these advantages. 
I still remember writing a circumstantial essay, in which I 
(U'seribed twelvc pietures which were to exhibit the histoi-y 
of Joseph : some of tliem were executed. 

After these achievemeiits, which were certainly laudable in 
a boy, I will mention a little disgrace which happened to me 
within this circle of artists. I was well acquainted with all 
the picture8 which had from time to time been brought into 
that room. My youthful curiosity left nothing unseen or 
unexplored. I onee found a little black box behind the stove : 
I did not fail to investigate what might be concealcd in it, 
and drew back the holt without long deliberation. The picture 
contaiued was certainly of a kind not usually exposed to view-; 
and, although I tried to holt it again immediately, I was not 
quick enough. The count entei*ed, and caught me. " Who 
ullowed you to open that box? *' he asked, with all his air of 
a royal lieutenant. I had not much to say for myself , and he 
immediately pronounced my sentence in a very stern manner : 
*• For eight days," said he, '• you shall not enter this room." 
I made a bow, and walked out. P]ven this order I obeyed 
most punctuall}' ; so that the good Seekatz, who was then at 
work in the room, was veiy much annoyed, for he liked to 
have me about him : and, out of a little spite, I carried my 
obedience so far, that I left Seekatz's coffee, which I generally 
brought him, upon the threshold. He was then obliged to 
leave his work and fetch it. which lie took so ill, that he well 
nigh began to dislike me. 
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It now seems nccessary to State inoi*e circumstantmlly, and 
to make intelligible, how, ander thc circumstanees, I made 
my way with more or lese ease through thc Frcneh language, 
which, however, I had never learned. Here, too, my natural 
gift was of Service to mc ; enabling mc casily to catch the 
sound of a language, its movement, accent, tone, and all 
other outward peculiarities. I knew many words from the 
Latin ; Italian suggested still more ; and by listening to ser- 
vants and soldiers, sentries and visitors, I soon picked up so 
much, that, if I could not join in conversation, I could at any 
rate manage Single questions and answers. All this, how- 
ever, was little compared to the profit I derived from the 
theatre. My grandfather had given me a free ticket, which 
I used daily, in spite of my father's reluctance, by dmt of 
my mother's support. Thcre I sat in the pit, before a for- 
eign stage, and watched the moi*e aanx)wly the movement 
and the expression, both of gesture and speech ; as I under- 
stood little or nothing of what was said, and therefore could 
only derive entertainment from the action and the tone of 
voice. I understood least of comedy ; because it was spoken 
.rapidly, and related to the affaira of common life, of the 
phrases of which I knew nothing. Tragedy was not so often 
played ; and the measured step, the rhythm of the Alexan- 
drines, the generality of the expression, made it more intel- 
ligible to me in every way. It was not long before I took 
up Racine, which I found in my father*s library, and de- 
elaimed the plays to myself, in the theatrical style and 
inanner, as the organ of my ear, and the organ of speech, so 
nearly akin to that, had caught it, and this with considerable 
animation ; although I could not yet underatand a whole con- 
nected speech. I even leamed entire passages by rote like a 
ti*ained talking-bird, which was easier to me, from having 
previously committed to memory passages from the Bible 
which are generally unintelligible to a child, and accustomed 
myself to reciting tliem in the tone of the Protestant preachers. 
The versified French comedy was then much in vogue : the 
pieces of Destouches, Marivaux, and La Chaussee were often 
produced ; and I still remember distinctly many characteristic 
hgures. Of those of Moli^re I recollect less. What made the 
greatest Impression upon me was ^'The Hypermnestra " of 
Lemi^re, which, as a new piece, was brought out with care and 
often repeated. " The Devin du Village," ** Rose et Colas," 
^^ Annette et Lubin," made each a very pleasant Impression 
upon me. I can even now recall the youths and maidens 



76 TRÜTH AND PICTION 

decorated with ribbons, and tlicir gestures. It was not long 
before thc wish arosc in me to sce the interior of the theatre, 
for which many opportunities were ofTcred me. For as I had 
not always patience to stay and liaten to the entirc plays, 
and often carhed on all aorts of games with other ehiidren 
of my age in the oorridors, and in the milder season even 
l)cfore the door, a handsome, lively boy joiued us, who be- 
longcd to the theatre, and whom I had seen in many little 
parta, though only casaally. He came to a better under- 
standing with me than with the rest, as I could turn my 
French to accoant with him ; and he the more attached him- 
self to me because there was no boy of his age or his nation 
at the theatre, or anywhere in the neighborhood. We also 
went together at other times, as well as during the play ; and, 
even while the representations went on, he seldom left me in 
peacc. He was a most delightful little braggart, chattered 
away charmingly and incessantly, and could teil so much of 
his adventares, quarreis, and other stränge ineidents, that he 
amased me wonderf ully ; and I leamed f rom him in four weeks 
more of the language, and of the power of expressing my- 
seif in it, than can be imagined : so that no one knew how I 
had attained the foreign tongue all at once, as if by Inspira- 
tion. 

In the very carliest days of our acquaintance, he took me 
with him upon the stage, and led me especially to the foyers^ 
where the actors and actresses remained during thc iutervals 
of the Performance, and dressed and undi^esscd. The place 
was neither convenient nor agreeable ; for they had squeezed 
the theatre into a concert-room, so that there were no separate 
Chambers for the actors behind the stage. A tolerably large 
room adjoining, which had formerly served for caixl-parties, 
was now mostly used by both sexes in common, who appeared 
to feel as little ashamed before each other as before us ehii- 
dren, if there was not always the strictest propriety in putting 
on or changing the articles of dress. I had never seen any 
thing of the kind before; and yet from habit, after re- 
peated Visits, I soon found it quite natural. 

It was not long before a very peculiar interest of my own 
arose. Toung Derones, for so I will call the boy whose 
acquaintance I still kept up, was, with the exception of his 
boasting, a youth of good manners and very courteous de- 
meanor. He made me acquainted with his sister, a girl who 
was a few years older than we were, and a very pleasant, well- 
grown girl, of regulär form, brown complexion, black hair 
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and eyea : her wholc deportment had about it something quiet, 
even sad. I tricd to make myself agreeable to her in every 
way, but I could not attraet her notice. Young giils thinic 
themselves much morc advanced than younger boys; and, 
whilc aspiring to young men, they assume the manner of an 
aunt towards tlie boy whose first inclination is turned towards 
them. — With a younger brother of bis, I had no aoquaint- 
ance. 

Sometimes, when their mother had gone to rehearsals, or 
was out visiting, we met at her house to play and amuse 
ourselves. I never went there without presenting the fair 
one witli a flower, a fruit, or something eise ; which she always 
received very courteously, and thanked me for most politely : 
but I never saw her sad look brighten, and found no trace 
of her having given me a f urther tbought. At last I f ancied 
I had discovered her seeret. The boy showed me a erayon- 
drawing of a handsome man, behind bis mother's bed, which 
was hung with elegant silk eurtains ; remarking at the same 
time, with a sly look, that this was not papa, but just the 
same as papa: and as he glorifled this man, and told me 
many things in his circumstantial and ostentatious manner, 
I thought I had discovered that tlie daughter might belong 
to the father, but the other two children to the intimate 
friend. I thus explaincd to myself her melancholy look, 
and loved her for it all the more. 

My liking for this girl assisted me in bearing the bragga- 
docio of her brother, who did not always keep within bounds. 
I had often to endure prolix accounts of his exploits, — how 
he had already often fought, without wishing to injure the 
other, all for the mere sake of honor. He had always con- 
trived to disarm his adversary, and had then forgivea him ; 
nay, he was such a good fencer, that he was once very much 
perplexed by striking the sword of his Opponent up into a 
high tree, so that it was not easy to be got again. 

What much facilitated my visits to the theatre was, that 
my free ticket, Coming f rom the hands of the SchvltheUs^ gave 
me access to any of the seats, and therefore also to those in 
the proscenium. This was very deep, after the French style, 
and was bordered on both sides with seats, which, surrouuded 
by a low rail, ascended in several rows one behind another, 
so that the first seats were but a little elevated above the 
stage. The whole was considered a place of special honor, 
and was generally used only by ofücers ; although the nearness 
of the actors destroyed, I will not say all Illusion, but, iu a 
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inea8tu*e, all enjoyinent. I have thus experienced and seen 
with my own ejes the usage or abuse of which Voltaire 6o 
much complains. If , when the house was very füll jxt such 
time 08 troops were passing tlirough the town, officers of 
(Ustinctiou sti*ove for this place of honor, which was genei-ally 
occupied already, some ix>ws of beuches and chaire were 
l)laced in the proscenium on the stxigc itself , and nothing rc- 
mained for the hei*oes and heroines bat to reveal their seci'ets 
in the veiy limited space between the unifonns and oixlers. 
I have even seen the " Hy pennnestra * * perfonned under 
such circumstances. 

The curtain did not fall between the acts : and I must yet 
mention a stränge custom, which I thonght quite extraoixli- 
nary ; as its inconsistency with ait was to me, as a good 
German boy, quite unendurable. The theatre was considered 
the gi*eate8t sanctuary, and any disturbance occurring thevQ 
would haye been iustantly resented as the highest crime 
against the majesty of the public. Therefore, in all eomedies, 
two grenadiei*8 stood with their arms grounded, in füll view, 
at the two sides of the back scene, and were witnesses of all 
that occurred in the bosom of the family. Since, as I said 
before, the curtain did not fall between the acts, two othei*s, 
while music Struck up, relieved guard, by Coming from the 
wings, directly in front of the fii*st, who retired in the same 
measured manner. Now, if such a practice was well fitted to 
destroy all that is called Illusion on the stage, it is the more 
striking, bccause it was donc at a time when, accoixling to 
Diderot's principles and examples, the most natwal natural- 
iiess was rcquired \\\x)n the stage, and a perfect deception 
was proposed as the proper aim of theatrical aii;. Tragedy, 
however, was absolved from any such militaiy-police i*egu- 
lations ; and the heroes of antiquity had the nght of guai-ding 
themselves : nevertheless, the same grenadiers stood near 
enough behind the »ide scenes. 

I will also mention that I saw Diderot' s "Father of a 
Family," and " The Philosophen " of Palissot, and still per- 
fectly remember the figure of the philosopher in the latter 
piece going upon all fours, and biting into a raw head of 
lettuce. 

All this theatrical variety could not, however, keep us chil- 
dren always in the theati'e. In fine weather we played in 
front of it, and in the neighborhood, and committed all man- 
ner of absurdities, which, es|^cially on Snndays and festi- 
vals, l>y no means con*e8[x>nded to our jjersonal appeanmcc : 
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for I and my comrades tlien appearcd di*e8scd as I described 
myself in tiie tale, with thc hat under tlic aim, and a little 
swoi-d, the hilt of which was ornamented with a largc silk 
knot. One day whcn we had long gone in this way, and 
Deroncs had joincd us, hc took it into his hcad to affirm that 
I had insultecl him, and must give him satisfaction. I could 
not, in tvuth, conceive what was thc cause of this ; but I 
accepted his challenge, and was going to draw my sword. 
However, he assured mc, that in such cascs it was customary 
to go to secludcd s[)ots, in order to bc ablc to settlc the mat- 
ter morc conveniently. \Ve therefore went bchind some 
barns, and placed oureelves in tlie proper |x>sition. The 
duel took place in a some what theatrical style, — the blades 
clashed, and the thnists followcd dose uix)n each other ; but 
in the hcat of the combat he remained with the point of his 
swoixl lo<lged in the knot of my hilt. This was pierced 
through ; and he assured mc that he Imd receivcd the most 
comx)lete satisfaction, then embraced me, also theatrically : 
and we went to the next coffee-house to refresli ourselves 
with a glass of almond-milk after our mental agitation, and 
to knit more dosely the old bond of friendship. 

On this occasion I will i-elate another adventure which also 
happened to me at the theatre, although at a later time. I 
was sitting very quietly in the pit with one of my playmates ; 
and we looked with pleasure at tipas seid, which was executed 
with much skill and gmce by a pretty boy about our own age, 
— the son of a French dancing-master, who w^ passing 
through the city. After the fashion of dancers, he was 
dressed in a close vest of red silk, which, ending in a shoi*t 
hoop-petticoat, like a ninner's apron, floated above the knee. 
We had given our meed of applause to this young artist with 
the whole public, when, I know not how, it occürred to me 
to makc a moral reflection. I said to my companion, '* How 
handsomely this boy was dressed, and how well he looked ! 
who knows in how tattered a jackct he may sleep to-niglit ! " 
All had already risen, but the crowd prevented our moving. 
A woman who had sat by me, and who was now standing 
close beside me, chanced to be the mother of the young 
ai-tist, and feit much offcnded by my reflection. Unfortu- 
nately, she knew Germau cnough to understand me, and spoke 
it just as much as was necessaiy to scold. She abused me 
violently. Who was I, she would like to know, that had a 
right to doubt the family and respectability of this young 
man ? At all events, she would be bound he was as good as 
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I ; and his talents might probablj procure him a fortime, of 
which I could not even venture to dream. This moral 
leeture she read me in the crowd, and made those aboat me 
wonder what rudeness I had committed. As I could neither 
cxcuse myself , nor cscape from her, I was really embarrassed, 
and, when she paused for a moment, said without thinking. 
''Well! why do you make such a noise about it? — to-day 
red, to-morrow dead." * These words seemed to strike the 
woman dumb. She stared at me, and moved away from me 
OS soon as it was in any degree possible. I thought no more 
of my woitis ; only, some time afterwards, they occurred to 
me, when the boy, instead of continulng to pei'form, became 
ill, and that very dangerously. Whether he died, or not, I 
cannot say. 

Such intimations, by an unseasonably or even improperly 
spoken word, were heid in repute, even by the ancients ; and 
it is very remarkabie that the forms of belief and of super- 
stition have always remained the same among all people and 
in all times. 

From the first day of the occupation of onr city, there was 
uo lack of constant diveraion, cspecially for children and 
young people. Plays and balls, parades, and marches 
through the town, attracted our attention in all directions. 
The last particularly were always increasing, and the sol- 
diers' life seemed to us very merry and agreeable. 

The residence of the king's lieutenant at our house pro- 
cured us the advantage of seeing by degrees all the dis- 
tinguished pei*sons in the French army, and especiaUy of 
beholding close at band the leaders whose names had already 
been made known to us by reputation. Thus we lookeil from 
stairs and landing-places, as if from galleries, very conven- 
iently upon the generals who passed by. More than all the 
rest do I remember the Prince Soubise as a handsome, cour- 
teous gentleman ; but most distinctly, the Mar^chal de 
Broglio, who was a younger man, not tall, but well built, 
lively, nimble, and abounding in keen glances, betraying a 
clever mind. 

He repeatedly came to see the king's lieutenant, and it 
was easily noticed that they were conversing on weighty 
matters. We had scarcely become accustomed to having 
strangers quartered upon us in the first three months, when 
a rumor was obscurely circulated that the allies were on the 
march, and that Duke Ferdinand of Brunswick was Coming 

1 A Gcrman proverb, " Heute rotb, Morg«n todt." 
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to drive the French from the Main. Of these, who could 
not boast of any special siiccess in war, no high opinion 
was hcld ; and, after the battle of Rossbaeh, it was thought 
they migbt be dispersed. The greatest confidence was 
placed in Duke Ferdinand, and all those favorable to Prussia 
nwaited with eagemess their delivery from the yoke hitlierto 
borne. My father was in somewhat better spirita: my 
inother was apprehensive. She was wise enoagh to see that 
n small present evil might easily be exchanged for a great 
affliction ; since it was but too piain that the French would 
not advance to meet the duke, but would wait an attack in 
the neighborhood of the city. A defeat of the French, a 
flight, a defence of the city, if it were only to Cover their 
rear and hold the bridge, a bombardment, a sack, — all these 
presented themselves to the excited Imagination, and gave 
anxiety to both parties. My mother, who could bear every 
thing but suspense, imparted her fears to the count through 
the Interpreter. She received the answer usual in such cases : 
she might be quite easy, for there was nothing to fear ; and 
should keep quiet, and roention the matter to no one. 

Many troops passed through the city : we learned that they 
halted at Bergen. The Coming and going, the riding and 
mnning, constantly increascd ; and our house was in an 
uproar day and night. At this time I often saw Marshai 
de Broglio, always cheerful, always the same in look and 
manner ; and I was afterwards pleased to find a man, whose 
form had made such a good and lasting Impression upon me, 
so honorably mentioned in history. 

Thus, after an unquiet Passion Weck, the Good Friday of 
1759 arrived. A profound stillness announced the approach- 
ing storm. We children were forbidden to quit the house : 
my father had no quiet, and went out. The battle began : I 
ascended to the garret, where indeed I was prevented seeing 
the country round, but could very well hear the thuuder of 
cannon and the general discharge of musketry. After some 
Iiours we saw the first Symptoms of the batüe in a line of 
wagons, in which the wounded, with various sad mutilations 
and gestures, were slowly drawn by us, to be taken to the 
convent of St. Mary, now transformed into a hospital. The 
compassion of the Citizens was instantly moved. Beer, wine, 
bread, and money were distributed to those who were yet 
able to take them. But when, some time after, wounded 
aud captive Germans were seen in the train, the plty knew 
no limits ; and it seeraed as if everybody would strIp nimself 
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of every movable that he posseBsed to assist hia suffering 
coantrymen. 

The prisoners, however, were an evidence of a battle un- 
favorable to the allies. My father, whose party fcelings 
made him quite certain that these would eome off victorious, 
had the violent temerity to go forth to meet the expected 
Victore, without thiDking tliat the heaten party must pass over 
him in their flight. He first rcpaired to his garden before the 
Friedberg gate, where he found every thing lonely and quiet ; 
then ventured to the Bomheim heath, where he soon de- 
scried various stragglers of the army, who were seattered, 
and amused tiiemselves by shooting at the ))oundary-8tones, 
60 that the rebounding lead whizzed round the head of the 
inquisitive wanderer. He therefore considered it more pru- 
dent to go back, and leamed on inquiry what the report of 
the firing might have before informed him, that all stood well 
for the French, and that there was no thought of retrcating. 
Reaching home in an ill hiimor, the sight of his wounded 
and captured countrymen brought him altogcther out of his 
usual self-coromand. He also caused various donations to 
be given to the passers-by ; but only the Geniiaus were to 
have them, which was not always iK)ssil)le, as fate had packed 
together l)oth friend and foe. 

My mother and we children, who had already relied.on 
the count's woixl, and had therefore passed a tolerably quiet 
day, were highly rejoiced ; and my mother doubly consoled 
the next day, when, having consulted the oracle of her 
treasure-box, by the prick of a needle, she received a very 
eomfoitable ans wer, both for present and future. We wished 
our father similar faith and feelings; we flattered him as 
much as we could ; we entreated Tum to take some food, 
from which he had abstained all day ; but he repulsed our 
caresses and every enjoyment, and betook himself to his 
Chamber. Our joy, however, was not interrupted ; the affair 
was decided : the king's lieutenant, who, against his habit, 
had bccn on hoi*seback that day, at last returned home, where 
his presence was more neeessary than ever. We sprang to 
meet him, kissed his hands, and testified our delight. This 
seemed much to please him. ^^ Well,** said he more kindly 
than asual, '' I am glad also for your sakes, my dear chil- 
dren." He immediately ordered that sweetmeats, sweet wine, 
and the best of every thing should be given us, and went 
to his room, already surrounded by a crowd of the urging, 
demanding, supplicating. 
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Wc liad now a fine collation, pitied our poor father who 
would not paitake of it, and pi'essed our mother to call Inm 
in ; but she, more prudent than we, well knew how distasteful 
such gifts would be to him. In the mean time she had pre- 
pared somc supper, and would readily have sent a i)ortioii up 
to bis room ; but be never tolerated such an irregulär! ty,' even 
in the most extreme eases : and, after the sweet things were 
removed, wo endeavored to persuade bim to come down into 
the ordinary dining-room. At last be allowed bimself to be 
persuaded unwillingly, and we had no notion of the misebief 
wbieh we were preparing for him and ourselves. Tbe stair- 
ease ran througb the wbole bouse, along all the ante-rooms. 
My father, in eoming down, had to go directly past the count^s 
apartment. Tbis ante-room was so füll of i)cople, that tbe 
count, to get througb mucb at oucc, resolved to come out; 
and tbis bappened uufoitunately at tbe moment when my 
father desccnded. Tbe count met him cbeerfully, greeted 
him, and remarked, '^ You will congratulate yourselves and 
US that tbis dangerous affair is so happily terminated/' — 
*' By no means ! " replied my father in a rage : '' would that 
it had driven you to tbe Devil, even if I had goue with you ! " 
The count restrained bimself for a moment, and theu broke 
out with wrath, " You sball pay for tbis," cried be: ''you 
sbali find that you have not thus insulted the good cause and 
m^'self for nothing! " 

My father, meanwhile, came down very calmly, seated 
bimself ncar us, seemed more eheerful than before, and 
began to eat. We were glad of tbis, unconscious of tbe 
dangerous method in wbieh he had rolled the stone from bis 
heart. Soou afterwai*ds my mother was called out, and we 
had great pleasure in ebattering to our father about tbe sweet 
things the count had given us. Our mother did not retuni. 
At last the Interpreter came in. At a bint fi-om bim we were 
sent to bed: it was already late, and we willingly obeyed. 
After a night quietl}' slept througb, we beard of tbe violent 
commotion wbieh had shaken tbe bouse tbe previous evening. 
Tbe king's Ueutenant had iustantly ordered my father to be 
leil to the guai*d-bouse. Tbe subalterns well knew that be 
was never to be contradicted, yet they had often earned 
thanks by delaj-ing the exeeution jof bis Orders. Tbe inter- 
preter, wbose presence of mind never forsook bim, contrived 
to excite tbis disposition in them very strongly. Tbe tumult, 
moreover, was so great, that a dclay brought with it its own 
concealment and excuse. He had called out m}' mother, und 
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put the adjutant, as it were, into her hands, that, by prayers 
and representations, she might gain a brief postponement of 
the matter. He hiinself hurried ap to the count, who with 
great self-command had immediately retired into the inner 
room^ and would rather allow the most urgent affair to stand 
still, than wreak on an innocent person the ili humor onoe 
exeited in him, and give a decision derogatory to his dignity. 

The address of the Interpreter to the count, the train of 
the whole conversation, wei'e often enough i*epeated to us by 
the fat interpreter, who prided himself not a iittie on the 
fortunate result, so that I can still describe it from recollee- 
tion. 

The Interpreter had ventured to open the cabinet and enter, 
an aet which was severely prohibited. ' ' What do you want ? * ' 
shouted the count angnly. "Out with you! — no one but 
8t. Jean has a right to enter here." 

" Well, suppose I am St. Jean for a moment," answered 
the interpreter. 

" It would need a powerful Imagination for that ! Two of 
him would not make one such as you. Retire ! " 

" Count, you have received a great gift from heaven ; and 
to that I appeal." 

" You think to flatter me ! Do not fancy you will suc- 
ceed." 

" You have the great gift, count, of listening to the opin- 
ions of others, even in moments of passion — in moments of 
rage." 

" Well, well! the question now is just about opinions, to 
which I have listened too long. I know but too well that we 
are not liked here, and that these Citizens look askance at 



US." 



''Not all!" 

'' Very many. What ! These towns will be imperial towns, 
will they ? They saw their emperor elected and crowned : 
and wheu, being unjustly attacked, he is in danger of losing 
his dominions and surrendering to an usurper ; when he 
fortunately fiuds faithful allies who pour out their blood and 
treasure in his behalf, — they will not put up with the slight 
buixlen that falls to their »hare towaixls humbling the enemy." 

''But you have long known these sentiments, and have 
endured them like a wise man : they are, besides, held only 
by a minority. A few, dazzied by the splendid qualities of 
the euemy, whom you youi-self piize as an extraordinary mau, 
— a few only, as you are aware." 



»» 
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^* Yes, indeed ! I have known aud suffered it too long ! 
otherwise this man would not have presumed to utter such 
Insults to my face, and at the most critical moment. Let 
them be as many as they please, they shall be punished in the 
person of this their audacious representative, and perceive 
what they have to expect." 

*'Only delay, count." 

^^ In certain things one cannot act too promptly." 

" Only a iittle delay, count." 

^^ Neighbor, you think to mislead me into a false step: 
you shall not succeed." 

^^ I would neither lead you into a false step nor restrain you 
from one: your resolutionis just, — it becomes the French- 
man and the king's lieutenaut; but consider that you are 
also Count Thorane." 

" He has no right to interfere here.*' 

^^ But the gallant man has a right to be heard." 

" What would he say, then? " 

^^ * King's lieutenant,' he would begin, ^ you have so long 
had patience with so many gloomy, untoward, bungling men, 
if they were not really too bad. This man has certainly been 
too bad : but control yourself , king's lieutenant ; and every 
one will praise and extol you on that account.' " 

^^ You know I can often endure your jests, but do not abuse 
my good will. These men — are they, then, completely blinded ? 
Suppose we had lost the battle : what would have been their 
fate at this moment? We fight up to the gates, we shut up 
the city, we halt, we defend ourselves to cover our retreat 
over the bridge. Think you the enemy would have stood 
with his hands before him ? He throws grenades, and what 
he has at band ; and they catch where they can. This house- 
holder — what would he have ? Here, in Ihese rooms, a bomb 
might now have burst, and another have foUowed it ; — in these 
rooms, the cursed China-paper of which I have spared, in- 
commoding myself by not nailing up my maps ! They ought 
tö have spent the whole day on their knecs." 

'^ How many would have done that ! " 

^^They ought to have prayed for a blessing on us, and 
to have gone out to meet the generals and oflflcers with 
tokens of honor and joy, and the wearied soldiers with 
refreshments. Instead of this, the poison of party-spirit 
destroys the fairest and happiest moments of my life, won 
by so many cares and efforts." 

"It is party-spirit, but you will only increase it by the 
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punishiueut of tliis man. Thosc wlio think witli liim will 
proclaim jou a tyrant and a barbarian ; they will consider 
him a niaityr, who lias sutfered for the good cause ; and even 
thoBe of the other opinion, who are now bis oppouents, will 
see in him only their fellow-citizen, will pity him, and, while 
they eonfess your justice, will yet feel that you have pro- 
ceeded too severely." 

"I have listened to you too much already, — now, away 
with you! '* 

" Hear only this. Remember, this is the most unheaixl-of 
thing that could befall this man, this family. You have had 
110 reason to \)e edified by the good will of the master of the 
house ; but the mistress has anticipated all your wishes, and 
the children have regarded you as their uncle. With this 
Single blow, you will forever destroy the peace and happi- 
ness of this dwelling. Indeed, I may say, that a bomb falling 
into the house would not have occasioned greater desolation. 
I have so often admired your self-command, count : give me 
this timc opportunity io adoi'e you. A wamor is woithy of 
honor, who considers himself a guest in the house of an 
enemy ; but here there is no enemy, only a mistaking man. 
Control yourself, and you will acquire an everlasting fame." 

" That would bc odd," replied the count, with a smile. 

" Merely natural," continued the Interpreter : '' I have not 
seilt the wife and children to your feet, because I know you 
detest such scenes ; but I will depict to you this wife and 
these children, how they will thank you. I will depict them 
to you con versing all their lives of the battle of Bergen, and 
of your magnanimity on this day, relating it to their children, 
and children's children, and inspiriug even strangers with 
their own interest for you : an act of this kind can never 
perish." 

" But you do not hit my weak side yet, Interpreter. About 
l)osthumou8 f ame I am not in the habit of thinking ; that is 
for others, not for me : but to do right at the moment, not to 
neglect my duty, not to prejudice my honor, — that is my 
care. We have already had too many words ; now go — and 
receive the thanks of the thankless, whom I spare.'' 

The Interpreter, surprised and moved by this unexpectedly 
favorable issue, could not restrain his teara, and would have 
kissed the count's hands. The count motioned him off, and 
Said severely and seriously, '^ You know I can not bear such 
things." And with these words he weut into the ante-room 
to attend to bis pressing affaii's, and hear the Claims of so 
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rnany expectant peraons. So the matter waa disposed of ; 
aud the next moming we celebrated, with the remnants of the 
yesterday's sweetmeats, the passiug over of an evU through 
the tlireatenings of which we had happily slept. 

Whether the Interpreter really spoke so wisely, or merely 
so painted the scene to himself , as one is apt to do after 
a good and fortunate action, I will not deeide ; at least he 
uever varied it in repeating it. Indeed, this day seemed 
to him l3oth the most auxious and the most glorious in his 
life. 

One Httle ineident will show how the eount in general 
rejeoted all false parade, never assumed a title which did not 
belong to him, and how witty he was in his more cheerful 
moods. 

A man of the higher class, who was one of the abstruse, 
solitary Fraukf orters, thought he mnst eomplain of the quar- 
tering of the soldicrs upon him. He came in pei*son ; and the 
Interpreter pi'offercd him his Services, but the other'siipposed 
that he did not need them. He came before the connt with 
a most becoming bow, and said, " Yoiir Excellency I " The 
count rcturned the bow, as well as the '' excellency." Struck 
by this mark of honor, and not sup|x>sing but that the title was 
too humble, he stooped Iower, and said, " Monseigueur." — 
*' Sir," said the count vcry seriously, '' we will not go farther, 
or eise we may easily bring it to Majesty." The other gentle- 
man was extreniely confused, and had not a word to utter. 
The inteipreter. standiug at some distance, and apprised of 
the whole aflfair, was wicked enough not to move ; but the 
count, with mucli cheerfuluess, continued, '* Well, now, for 
instance, sir, what is your name?" — "Spangenberg," re- 
plied the other. '* And mine," said the count, '' is Thorane. 
Spangenberg, what is your business with Thomne? Now, 
then, let us sit down : the affair shall at oncc be settlcd." 

And thus the aflfair was indeed settled at once, to the great 
satisf action of the person I have here named Spangenberg ; 
and the samc evening, in our family circle, the story was not 
only told by the wnggish Interpreter, but was given with all 
the circumstances and gestures. 

After these confusions, disquietudes, and grievances, the 
former security and thoughtlessness soon retumed, in which 
the young particularly live from day to day, if it be in any 
degree possible. My passion for the French theatre grew 
with every Performance. I did not miss an evening ; though 
on every occasion, when, after the play, I sat down with the 
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faniily to supper, — often putting up with the remains, — I had 
to endurc mj father's constanti'eproaches, that theatres were 
useless, and would lead to nothiDg. In these cases I adduced 
all and every argiiraent which is at band for the apologists 
of the stage when they fall into a difficnlty like mine. Vice 
in prosperity, and vii*tuc in misfortune, are in the end set 
right by ix>etical justice. Those beautiful examples of mis- 
deeds punished, '^ Miss Sarah Sampson," and '^ The Merchant 
of London/' were ver}* enei^etically cited on my part : but, on 
the other band, I often came off worst when the " Fouberies 
de Scapin/* and others of the sort, were in the bill ; and I was 
forced to bear re[)roache8 for the delight feit by the public 
in the deceits of intriguing servants, and the successfui 
follies of prodigal young men. Neither party was convinced ; 
but my father was very soon reconciled to the theatre wlien 
he saw that I advanced with incredible rapidity in the French 
language. 

Men are so constituted that everybody would rather under- 
take himself what he sces done by others, whether he has 
aptitude for it or not. I had soon exhausted the wholc ränge 
of the French stage ; several plays were performed for the 
third and fourth times ; all had passcd bcforc my eyes and 
mind, from the stateliest tragedy to tlie most frivolous afler- 
piece ; and, as when a child I had presumed to Imitate Ter- 
ence, I did not fall now as a boy, on a much more inciting 
occasion, to copy the French forms to the best of my ability 
and want of ability. There were then performed some half- 
mythological, half-allegorical pieccs in the taste of Piron: 
they partook somewhat of the nature of parody, and were 
much liked. These represeutations particularly attracted 
me : the little gold wings of a lively Mercury, the thunder- 
bolt of a disguised Jupiter, an amorous Danae, or by what- 
ever namc a fair one visited by the gods might be called, if 
indeed it were not a shephcrdess or huntress to whom they 
descended. And as elcmcnts of tliis kind, from ''Ovid's 
Metamorphoses," or the "Pantheon Mythicum " of Poraey, 
were hummiiig in swarms about my head, I had soon put 
together in my Imagination a little piece of the kind, of which 
I can only say that the scene was ruraU and that there was 
no lack in it of king's daughters, princes, or gods. Mer- 
cuiy, especially, madc so vivid an Impression on me, that I 
could almost be swoin that I had scen him with my own 
eyes. 

I presented my friend Derones with a very neat copy, 



KELATING TO MY LIFE. 80 

made by myself ; which he aceepttnl with quite a special 
p^race, and with a trul3' patronizing air, glanced hastily over 
the manuscript, iK>inted out a few grammatical blundera. 
found some Speeches too long, and at last promised to exam- 
ine and judge the work more attentively when he had tho 
requisite leisure. To my modest qiiestiou, whether the piece 
could by any chance be i)ei*formed, he assured me that it 
was not altogether impossible. In the theatre, he said, a 
great deal went by favor ; and ho would supi)ort me with all 
his heart : only the affair raust be kept private ; for lie had 
himself once on a time siirprised the directore with a piece 
of his own, and it would certainly have been acted if it had 
not been too soon detected that he was tlie author. I prom- 
ised him all possible silence, and already saw in my mind's 
ev-e tlie name of my piece i)08ted up in large letters on the 
comers of the streets and Squares. 

Light-minded as my friend generally was, the opportunity 
of playing the master was but too desirable. He read the 
piece through with attention, and, while he sat down with me 
to make some trivial alterations, turned the whole thing, in 
the course of the convereation, completely topsy-turvy, ho 
that not one stone remained on another. He Struck out, 
added, took away one character, substituted another, — in 
Short, went on with the maddest wantonness in the world, 
so that my hair stood on end. My previous pei*suasion that 
he must surely understand the matter, allowed him to have 
his wav ; for lie had often laid before me so much alx)ut the 
Three Unities of Aristotle, the regularity of the French 
drama, the probability, the harmony of the verse, and all 
that belongs to these, that I was forced to regard him, not 
merely as informed, but thoroughly grounded. He abused 
the P^nglish and scorned the Germans ; in short, he laid 
before me the whole dramaturgic litany which I have so 
often in my life been compelled to hear. 

Like the boy in the fable, I carried my mangled off spring 
homc, and strove in vain to bring it to life. As, however, 
I would not quite abandon it, I caused a fair copy of my first 
manuscript, after a few altemtions, to be made by our clerk, 
which I presented to my father, and thus gained so much, 
that, for a long time, he let me eat my supper in quiet after 
the play was over. 

This unsuccessf ul attempt had made me reflective ; and I 
resolved now to leam, at the very sources, these theones, 
these laws, to which every one appealed, but whicli had 
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becomc siispicioiis to me chiefly through the unpoliteness of 
my arrogant inastcr. Tliis was not indeed difficult, but labo- 
rious. I iinmediately read Corneille's '* Treatise on the 
Three Uuities,'' and learned frora that how people would 
have it, but why they dcsired it so was by no means dear 
to me ; and, what was woi*st of all, I feil at once into still 
greater confusion when I madc myself acquainted with the 
disputes on the '*Cid," and i-ead the prefaces in whieh Cor- 
neille and Racine are obliged to defend themselves against 
the critics and public. Herc at least I plainly saw that no 
man knew what he wanted ; that a piece like the "Cid," 
which had produced the noblest effect, was to be condemned 
at the command of an ali-|)owerful cardinal; that Racine, 
the idül of the French living in my day, who had now also 
beeome my idol (for I had got intimately acquainted with 
him when Schöff Von Olensehlagcr made us children act 
*' Britanniens," in which the part of Nero feil to me), — that 
Racine, I say, even ui bis own day, was not able to get on 
with the amateui-s nor critics. Through all this I became 
more perplexed than ever ; and after having pestered myself 
a long tinie with this talking backwai-ds and forwards, and 
theoretical quacker}' of the previous Century, threw them to 
the dogs, and was the more resolute in casting all the ruh- 
bish awa}', the more I thought I observed that the authors 
themselves who had produced excellent things, when they 
began to speak about them, when they set forth the grounds 
of their treatracnt, when they desired to defend, justify, or 
excuse themselves, were not always able to hit the proi)er 
mark. I hastened back again, thei-efore, to the living pres- 
ent, attended the theatre far more zealously, read more scru- 
pulously and connectedly, so that I had perseveitince enough 
this time to work through the whole of Racine and Möllere 
and a great part of Corneille. 

The king's lieutenant still lived at our house. He in no 
respeot had changed his deiwrtment, especially towards us ; 
but it was observable, and the Interpreter made it still more 
evident to us, that he no longer discharged hisduties with the 
same cheerfulness and zeal as at the outset, though always 
with the same rectitude and fidelity. His character and 
habits, which showed the Spaniard rather than the French- 
man ; his caprices, which were not without their influence on 
his busiuess ; his unbending will under all circumstances ; 
his susceptibility as to whatever had reference to his i)er8on 
or reputation, — all tliis tc^ether might |)erhai)s sometimes 
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bring htm into conflict with \i\a superiors. Ail<l to this, that 
lic had becn wounded in a duel, which .liad arisen iu the 
theatrc, and it was deemed wrong that the king*s licutenant, 
himself chief of poliee, should havc committed a punishablc 
offence. As I have said, all this may have contributed to 
make him live morc retired, and here and tbere perhaps 
to act with less encrgy. 

Meanwhile, a considcrablc paii: of the pietures hc had or- 
dered had been delivercd. Count Thorane passed his leisure 
hours in cxamining them ; whilc in the aforesaid gable-rooin 
he had them nailcd up, eanvas after canvas, largc and small, 
side by side, and, beeaiise there was want of space, even one 
over another, and then taken down and roUed up. The 
works were constantly inspected anew, the parts that were 
considered the most successful were repeatcdly enjoj'ed, but 
there was no want of wishes that this or that had been dif- 
ferently done. 

Henee arose a new and very singular Operation. As one 
painter best executcd figures, another middle-grounds and 
distanees, a thiixl trees, a fourth flowers, it stnick the count 
that these talents might jx^rhaps be corabined in the paint- 
ings, and that in tliis way perfect works might be produced. 
A beginning was madc at once, by having, for instanee, some 
l)eautiful cattle [)ainted into a finished Tandscape. But be- 
cause there was not always adequate room for all, and a few 
sheep raore or less was no great matter to Hm cattle-painter, 
the largest landscape proved in the end too narrow. Now 
also the painter of figures had to introduce the shcpherd and 
some travellers : these deprived each other of air, as we may 
say ; and wc marvelled that they were not all stifled, even in 
the most opcn countiy. No one could anticipate what was 
to come of the matter, and when it was finished it gave no 
satisfaction. The painters were aunoyed. They had gained 
something by their first ordere, but lost by these after-labors ; 
though the count pald for them also very liberally. And, as 
the parts worked into each other in one picture by several 
hands produced no good eflfect after all the trouble, every 
one at last fancled that his own work had been spoiled and 
destroyed by that of the othei*s ; lience the artists were with- 
in a hair's-breadth of falling out, and becoming irreconcilably 
hostile to each other. Tliesc alterations, qr rathcr additions, 
were made in the before-mentioned studio,* where I remained 
quite alone with the artists ; and it amused me to hunt out 
from the studies, particularly of animals, this or that indf- 
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vidual Ol* group, aml to propose it für Üic foreground or the 
distance, in which respect they many times, either from con- 
victioQ or kindness, complied with my wlshes. 

The partners in this affair were therefore gi'eatly dis- 
couii^ed, especially Seekatz, a very hypochondriacal, retired 
mau, who, indeed, by bis incomparable humor, was the best 
of companions amoug friends, but who, wbeu he worked, 
desired to work alone, abstracted and perfectly free. This 
man, after solviug difficult problcms, and finishing tliem 
with the greatest diligence and the wannest love, of which 
he was always eapable, was forced to travel repeatedly from 
Darmstadt to Frank fort, either to change something in iiis 
own pictures, or to touch up those of othere, or even to 
allow, under his superintendence, a tliiixi person to eonvert 
his pictures into a variegated mess. His peevishuess aug- 
mented, his resistance became more decidcd, and a great 
deal of eflfort was necessary on our part to guide this '* gos- 
sip ; " for lie was oue also, according to the couut*s wishes. 
I still remember, that whcn the boxes were Standing ready to 
pack up all the pictures, in the order in which the upholsterer 
might hang them up at once, at their place of destination, a 
small but indispensable bit of afterwork was demandcd ; but 
Seekatz could not be moved to come over. He had, by way 
of conclusion, done the best he could, having represented, in 
paintings to be placed over the doors, the four Clements as 
children and boys, after life, and having expended the 
greatest care, not only on the figures, but on the accessones. 
These were delivered and paid for, and he thought he was 
quit of the busincss forever ; but now he was to come over 
again, that he might enlarge, by a few touchcs of his pencil, 
some figures, the size of which was too smalh Another, he 
thought, could do it just as well ; he had already set about 
some new work; in short, he would not come. The time 
for sending off the pictures was at hand ; they had, more- 
over, to get dry ; every delay was untoward ; and the count, 
in despair, was about to have him fetched in military 
fashion. We all wished to see the pictures finally gone, 
and found at last no expedient tlian for the gossip Inter- 
preter to seat himself in a wagon, and fetch over the refrac- 
tory subject, with his wife and child. He was kindly received 
by the count, weU treated, and at last dismissed with liberal 
payment. 

After the pictures had been sent away, there was great 
peacc in the house. The gable-room in the attic was cleaned, 
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aud given up to me ; and my f ather, when he saw the boxes 
go, could not refrain from wishing to send off the count 
after them. For much as the tastes of the count coincided 
with his own, much as he must have i*ejoiced to see his 
principle of patronizing living artists so generously followed 
out by a man richer than himsclf , much as it may havc flat- 
tered htm that his collection had becn the occasion of bring- 
ing so considerable a profit to a num1)er of brave artists in a 
pressing time, he nevertheless feit such a repugnance to the 
foreigner who had intruded into his house, that he could not 
thiuk well of any of his doings. One ought to employ 
painters, but not degrade them to paper-stainers ; onc ouglit 
to be satisfied with what they have done, accoi*ding to thcir 
convietion and ability, even if it does not thoroughly please 
one, and not be perpetually carping at it. In short, in spite 
of all the count' s own generous endeavors, therc could, once 
for all, be no mutual underatanding. My fathcr ouly visited 
that room when the count was at table ; and I can recall but 
one instance, when, Seekatz haviug exeelled himsclf, and 
the wish to see these pictures having brought the whole 
house together, my f ather and the count met, and manifested 
a common pleasure in these works of art, which they could 
not take in each other. 

Scarcely, therefore, had the house been cleared of the 
chests and boxes, than the plan for removing the count, 
which had formerly been begun, but was afterwards inter- 
nipted, was resumed. The endeavor was made to gain 
justice by representations, equity by entreaties, favor by 
influence ; and the quarter-masters were prevailed ui>on to 
decide thus : the count was to change his lodgings ; and our 
house, in consideration of the bürden borne day and night "". \ 

for several years unintemiptedly, was to be exempt for the 
future from billetting. But, to fnrnish a plausible pretext 
for this, we were to take in lodgera on the first floor, which 
the count had occupied, and thus render a new quartering, 
as it were, impossible. The count, who, after the Separation 
from his dear pictures, feit no f urtlier peculiar interest in the 
house, and hoped, moreover, to be soon recalled and placed 
elsewherc, was pleased to move without opix>sition to an- 
other good residence, and lefl us in pcace and good will. 
Soon afterwards he quitted the city, and received different 
appointments in gradation, but, it was rumored, not to his 
own satisfactiott. Meantime, he had the pleasure of seeing 
the pictures which he had preserved with so much care felici- 
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tously arranged id his brother's chat^au : he wrote sometimes, 
sent dimensions, and had different pieces executed by the 
artists so often named. At last we heard nothing further 
about bim, exccpt after several years we were assured that 
he had died as governor of oae of the French colonies in the 
West Indies. 



FOURTH BOOK. 



HowEVER mnch inconvenicDce the quartering of the 
French had caused us, we had become so aeeustomed to it, 
that we could not f ail to miss it ; nor coiild we children fail 
tö feel as if the hoiise were deserted. Moreover, it was not 
deereed that we should again attain perfect family nnity. 
New lodgera were already bespoken ; and after some sweep- 
ing and seouring, planing, and rubbing with becswax, paint- 
ing and varnishing, the house was completely restore<l again. 
The ehancery-dircetor Moritz, with his family, very woithy 
f^iends of my parents, moved in. He was not a native of 
Frankfort, but an able Jurist and man of business, and 
managed the legal affairs of many small prinees, counts, 
and loixls. I never saw him otherwise than cheerfui and 
pleasant, and diligcnt with his law-papei*s. His wife and 
children, gcntle, quiet, and benevoleut, did not indeed in- 
crease the sociableness of our house ; for they kept to them- 
selves : but a stillness, a peace, returned, which we had not 
enjoyed for a long time. I now again occupied my attic- 
i'oom, in which the ghosts of the many pictures sometimes 
hovered before me ; while I strove to frighten them away by 
labor and study. 

The counsellor of legation, Moritz, a brother of the chan- 
ccllor, came from this time often to our house. He was even 
more a man of the world, had a handsome iigure, while his 
manuers were easy and agreeable. He also managed the 
affairs of different persons of rank, and on occasions of 
meetings pf creditors and imperial commissions frequently 
came into contact with my father. They had a high opinion 
of each other, and commonly stood on the side of the credit- 
ors ; though they were genei-ally obliged to perceive, much 
to tiieir vcxation, that a majonty of the agents on such occa- 
sions are usually gained over to the side of the dcbtors. 
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Tlie coimsellor of legation readily communicated his kuowl- 
edge, was foud of mathematies ; and, a8 these did not occiir 
in his present course of life, he made himsclf a plcasure by 
helping me on in this brauch of study. I was thus enablcd 
to linish my arcliitectural sketches more accurately than 
heretofore, and to profit more by the instiniction of a draw« 
ing-master, who now also occupied us an hour every day. 

This good oid man was indeed only half an aitist. We 
wci*e obliged to draw and combine strokes, from whicli eyes 
and noses, lips and ears, nay, at last, whole face» and heads, 
were to arise ; but of natural or aitistic forms tliorc was no 
thonght. We were tonnen ted a long while with this <jnid 
pro quo of the human figure ; and when the so-calied Passions 
of Le Bmn were given us to copy, it was supi)08ed at last 
that we had made great progress. But even tliese carica- 
tures did not improve us. Then wc went.off to landscapes, 
foliage, and all the things whicli in ordinary instiniction are 
practised without consistency or method. Finally we 
<1ropped into close Imitation and neatness of strokes, with- 
out troubling ourselves about the merit or taste of the origi- 
nal. 

In these endeavors our father led the way in an exemplary 
inanner. He had never drawn ; but he was unwilling to re- 
main behind, now that his children pursued this ait, and 
would givc, even in his old age, an example how they should 
pi-oceed in their youth. He therefore copied several heads of 
Piazetta, frora his well-known sheets in small octavo, with 
an English lead-pencil upon the llnest Dutch papci*. In 
these he not only observed the greatest clearness of outline, 
)>ut most accurately imitated the hatching of the copperplate 
with a light band — only too slightly, as in his desire to avoid 
hardness he brought no keeping into his sketches. Yet they 
were always soft and accurate. His unrelaxing and untir- 
ing assiduity went so far, that he drew the whole considera- 
lile collection number by num))er ; while we children jumped 
from one head to another, and chosc only those that pleased us. 

About this time the long-debated project, long undcr con- 
s]deration, for giving us lessons in music, was carried into 
ciTect; and the last Impulse to it certainly deserves mention. 
It was settled that we should leam the harpsichoixl, but 
there was always a dispute about the choice of a master. At 
last I went once aeeidentally into the room of one of my 
companions, who was just taking his lesson on the harpsi- 
chord, and found the teacher a most charming man : for each 
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finger of the right and left hand he had a nickname, by 
which he indicated in the merriest way when it was to be 
iised. The black and white keys were likewise aymbolically 
designated, and even the tones appeared under figurative 
names. Such a motley Company worked most pleasantly 
together. Fingering and time seemed to become perfectly 
easy and obvious ; and, while the scholar was put into the 
best liumor, evei^ thing eise succeeded beautifully. 

Scareely had I reaehed home, than I imiK)rtuned my par- 
ents to set about the matter in good eaniest at last, and give 
US this ineomparable man for our master on the harpsiehord. 
They hesitated, and made inquiries : they indeed heaixl noth- 
ing bad of the teacher, but, at the same time, nothing par- 
ticiilarly good. Mcanwhile, I had informed my sister of all 
the droll names : we could hardly wait for the lesson, and 
succeeded in having the man engaged. 

The reading of the notes began ürat; but, as no jokes 
occuiTcd here, we comforted ourselves with the hoi)e, that 
when we went to the harpsiehord, and the fingera were 
needed, the jocular method would commence. But neither 
keys nor fingering seemed to afford opportunity for any com- 
parisons. Dry as the notes were, with their strokes on and 
between the five lines, the black and white keys were no less 
so: and not a syllable was heard, either of " thumbling," 
"pointerling," or "goldfinger;" while the countenance of 
the man remained as impeilurbable during bis dry teaching 
as it had been before during bis dry jests. My sister re- 
proached me most bitterly for having deceived her, and 
actually believed that it was all an invention of mine. But 
I was myself confounded and learned little, though the man 
at once went reguiarly enough to work ; for I kept alwa3's 
expecting that the former jokes would make their appear- 
ance, and so consoled my sister from one day to another. 
They did not re-appear, however ; and I should never have 
been able to explain the liddle if another accident had not 
solved it for me. 

One of my compauions came in during a lesson, and at 
once all the pipes of the humorous jet cVeau were opened : 
the " thumblings " and " pointerlings," the " pickers " and 
"stealers," as he used to call the fingers; the ''falings" 
and ** galings,'* meaning *' f " and " g ; " the " fielings ** and 
" gielings," meaning " f " and " g " sharp,^ — became once 

1 Tbe namefl of the sharp ootet in Oermaii tenniiwte In ** to," and henoe ** f" asd 
** g " »barp arc called " Üb ** and '* gia." 
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more extant, and made the most wonderful manikins. My 
joung f riend coald not leave off laughing, and was rejoiced 
that one could learn in such a merry manner. He vowed 
that he would give his parents no peaee until they had gtven 
him such an excellent man for a teacher. 

And thus the way to two arts was early enough opened 
to me, according to the principles of a modern theory of 
education, mereh' by good luck, and witliout any conviction 
that I should be fuithcred therein by a native talent. My 
father maintained that everybody ought to learn drawing ; 
for which reason he especially venerated the Emperor Maxi- 
milian, by whom this had been expressly commanded. He 
therefore held mc to it more steadily than to music ; which, 
on the other band, he especially recommended to my sister, 
and evcn out of the hours for lessons kept her fast, during 
a good part of the day, at her harpsichord. 

But the more I was in this way made to press on, the 
more I wished to press forward of myself ; and my hours of 
leisure were employed in all sorts of curious occupations. 
From my earliest years I feit a love for the investigation of 
natural things. It is often regarded as an instinct of cruelty 
that children like at last to break, tear, and devour objects 
with which for a long time they liave played, and which they 
have handled in various manners. Yet even in this way is 
manifested the curiosity, the desire of learning how such 
things hang together, how they look within. I remember, 
that, when a child, I puUed flowers to pieces to see how the 
leaves were inserted into the calyx, or even plucked birds to 
obser\'e how the feathers were inserted into the wings. Chil- 
dren are not to be blamed for this, when even our naturalists 
believe they get their knowledge oftener by sepamtion and 
division than by union and combination, — more by killing 
than by making alive. 

An armed loadstone, very neatly sewed up in scarlet doth, 
was one day destined to experience the effects of this spirit 
of inquiry. For the secret force of attraction which it 
exercised, not only on the little iron bar attached to it, but 
which was of such a kind that it could gain strength and 
could daily bear a heavier weight, — this mysterious virtue 
had so excited my admiration, that for a long time I was 
pleased with merely staring at its Operation. But at last I 
thought I might arrive at some nearer revelation by teaiing 
away the extemal covering. This was done ; but I became 
no wiser in consequence, as the naked iron taught me noth- 
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ing further. This also I took off ; and I helcl in my band 
the mere stone, with which I never grew weary of making 
experiments of various kinds on filings and needles, — ex- 
periments from which my youthful mind drew no further 
ad van tage beyond that of a varied expenenee. I could not 
manage to reconstruct the whole airangement: the parts 
werc seattered, and I lost the wondrous phenomenon at the 
same time with the apparatus. 

Nor was I more fortunate in piitting together an electrieal 
machine. A friend of the family, whose youth had fallen 
in the time when elcctncity occupied all minds, often told iis 
how, when a child, he had desired to possess such a machine : 
he got together the principal requisites, and, by the aid of an 
old spinning-wheel and some medicine bottles, had produced 
tolerable results. As he readily and frequently repeated the 
story, and impaited to us some general Information on elec- 
tricity, we children found the thing very plausible, and long 
tormented ourselves with an old spinning-wheel and some 
medicine bottles, without producing even the smallest result. 
We nevertheless adhered to our belief, and were much de- 
lighted, when at the time of the fair, among other i-arities, 
magical and legerdemain tricks, an electrieal machiue i)er- 
formed its mai-vels, which, like those of magnetism, were at 
that time already ver}* numerous. 

The want of confidence in the public method of Instruc- 
tion was daily increasing. People looked about for private 
tutors ; and, because Single families could not afford the ex- 
pense, several of them united to attain their object. Yet 
the children seldom agreed ; the young man had not sufßcient 
authority ; and, after frequently repeated vexations, there 
were only angry paitings. It is not suri)rising, therefore, 
that other arrangements were thought of which should be 
more permanent as well as more advantageous. 

The thought of establishing boarding-schools (Pensionen) 
had arisen from the necessity, which every one feit, of hav- 
ing the French language taught and commuuicated orally. 
My father had brought up a young person, who had been his 
footman, valet, secretary, and in short successively all in 
all. This man, whose name was Pfeil, spoke French well. 
After he had married, and his patrons had to think of a 
Situation for him, they hit upou the plan of making hlm 
establish a boarding-school, which extended gradually into a 
small academy, in which every thing necessary, and at last 
even Greek and Latin, were taught. The extensive conneo- 
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tioDs of Frankfort caosed young French and Knglish men 
to be brought to this establishment, that thej might leam 
German and acquire other accomplishments. Pfeil, wlio was 
a man in the piime of life, and of tbe most wonderful 
energy and activity, superintended the whole very laudably ; 
and as he eould never be employed enougb, and was obliged 
to keep music-teacbers for bis scbolars, he set a)M>ut miisie 
on the oeeasion, and praetised tbe barpsieboi-d witb such 
zeai, that, witbout haviug previously touehed a note, be very 
soon played witb perfcet readiness and spirit. Uc 9eenie<l 
to bave adopted my fatber's maxim, that uotbing ean inorc 
ebeer and excite young people, than wben at mature years 
one declares one's seif again a leamer ; and at an age wben 
new accomplishments are acquired witb difficulty. one en» 
deavors, nevcrtbeless, by zeal and perseverance, to exeel the 
younger, who are more favored by nature. 

By this love of piaying tbe barpsiebord, Pfeil was le<l to 
the Instruments tbemselves, and, whilc be hoped to obtain 
the best, eame into counection witb Frederici of Gera, wbosc 
Instruments were celebrated far and wide. He took a num- 
ber of them on sale, and had now tbe joy of seeing. not 
only one piano, but many, set up in bis residence, and of 
practising and being beanl u)K>n them. 

The vivacity of this man brought a great rage for music 
into our bouse. My father remained on lasting good terms 
witb bim up to certain ix>int3 of dispute. A large piano of 
Frederici was purchased also for us, which I, adhering to 
my barpsichord, bardly touehed ; but which so mueb in- 
creased my sister*s troubles, as, to duly honor the new In- 
strument, she had to spend some time longer every day in 
practice; while my father, as overseer, and Pfeil, as a 
model and encouraging friend, altemately took their |>osi- 
tions at her side. 

A Singular taste of my father's caused much inconven- 
ience to us children. This was the cultivation of silk, of 
the advantages of which, if it were more widely extcnded, 
he had a high opinion. Some acquaintances at Hanau, 
where the breeding of the worms was carried on witb great 
care, gave him tbe immediate Impulse. At the proi)er 
seasou, tbe eggs were sent to him from that place : and, as 
soon as the mulberry-trees showed sufficieut leaves, they 
had to be stripped ; and the scarcely visible creatures were 
most diligently tended. Tables and Stands witb boanls 
were set up in a garret-chamber, to afford them more room 
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and Bustenance ; for they grcw i-apidl}*, and, after their last 
change of skin, were so voracious tliat it was scarcely possi- 
ble to get leaves euoiigh to feed them, — nay, they had to be 
fed day and night, as every thing depends upon there being 
no deficiency of nourishment wheu the great and wondrous 
change is about to take place in them. When the weather 
was favorable, this business could indeed be regr.rded as a 
pleasant amusement; bat, if the cold set in so that the 
mulberry-trees sufifered, it was exceedingly troubiesome. 
Still more unplcasant w^as it when rain feil during the last 
epoch; for thcse creatui'es cannot at all endure moisture, 
and the wet leaves had to be carefuUy wiped and dried, 
which could not always l)e done quite i}ei*fectly: and for 
this, or perhaps somc other reason also, various diseases 
came among the flock, by which the iX)or things were swept 
off in thousands. The State of corruption which ensue<l 
produced a smell i-cally ix^stilential ; and, because the dead 
and diseased had to be taken away and separated from the 
healthy, the business was indeed extremcl}* wearisome and 
i*epulsive, and caused many an unhappy hour to us children. 

After we had one 3'ear passed the finest weeks of the 
spring and summer in tcnding the silk-worms, we were 
obliged to assist our father in another business, which, 
though simpler, was no less troubiesome. The Roman 
views, which, bound by black rods at the top and bottom. 
had hung for many years on the walls of the old house, had 
become very yellow through the light, dust, and smoke, and 
not a little unsightly through the flies. If such uncleanli- 
ness was not to be tolerated in the new house, yet, on the 
other band, these pictures had gained in value to my father, 
in consequence of his longer absence from the places repre- 
sented. For at the outset such copies sei*ve only to renew 
and revive the impi^essions received shortly befoi-e. They 
seem trifling in comparison, and at the best only a melan- 
choly Substitute. But, as the remembi*ance of the original 
foims fades more and more, the copies imperceptibly assume 
their place : they become as dear to us as those once were, 
and what we at first contemned now gains esteem and affeo- 
tion. Thus it is with all copies, and paiticularly with por- 
traits. No one is easily satisfied with the counterfeit of an 
objcct still present, but how we value every aühouette of one 
who is absent or departed. 

In Short, with this feeling of his former extravagance, my 
father wished that thesc eugravings might be restored as 
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much as possible. It was well koown that this could be 
done by bleaching : and the Operation, always eritical with 
lai^e plates, was undertaken ander rather unfavorable eir- 
cumstances; for the lai'ge boards, on whieh the smoked 
engi-avings were moistened and exposed to the sun, stood in 
the gutters before the garret Windows, leaning against the 
roof, and were therefore liable to many accidents. The 
Chief point was, that the paper should never thoroughly dry, 
bat must be kept eonstantly moist. This was the duty of 
my sister and myself ; and the idleness, which would have 
been otherwise so desirable, was excessively annoying ou 
aeeount of the tedium and impatience, and the watehfulncss 
which allowed of no distraction. The end, however, was 
attained ; and the bookbinder, who fixed each sheet u\)on 
thick paper, did his best to match and ]*epair the margius, 
which had been here and there tom by our inadvertence. 
All the sheets together were bound in a voiume, and for this 
tlme preserved. 

That we children might not be wanting in every variety of 
llfe and leaming, a teacher of the English language had to 
announcc himself just at this time, who pledged himself 
to teach anybody not entirely raw in languages, English in 
four weeks, and to advancc him to such a degree, that, with 
some diligence, he could help himself faithcr. His price 
was moderate, and he was indififerent as to the number of 
scholars at one lesson. My father instantly determined 
to make the attempt, and took lessons, together with my 
sister and myself, of this exi)editious master. The houi-s 
were faithfully kept; there was no want of rcpeating our 
lessons ; other exercises were neglected rather than this 
during the four weeks ; and the teacher parted from us, and 
we from him, with satisfaction. As he reraained longor in 
the town, and found man}' employers, hc came from timc 
to timc to look after us and to help us, grateful that we had 
l)een among the first who placed confidence in him, and 
proud to be able to cite us as examples to the others. 

My father, in consequence of this, cntertained a ncw 
anxiety, that English might neatly stand in the series of my 
other studies in languages. Now, I will confess that it be- 
came more and more buixlensome for mc to take my occa- 
sions for study now fix>m this gmmmar or collection of 
examples, now from that ; now from one author, now from 
another, — and thus to divert my interest in a subject every 
hour. It occun*ed to nie. therefore, that I might despatch 
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all at the same time ; and 1 invcnted a romance of six or 
seven brothers and sisters, who, separated from each other 
and scattered over the world, should commuDicate with each 
other alternately as to their conditions and feelings. The 
eldest brother gives an account, in good German, of all the 
manifold objeets and ineidents of his joumey. The sister, 
in a ladylike style, with short sentences and nothing but 
8toi)s, mueh as ^* Siegwail '* was afterwards written, answers 
now him, now the other brothers, partly about domestic 
matters, and partly about affaira of the heart. One brother 
studies theolog}', and writes a very formal Latin, to which 
he often adds a Greek ix>stseript. To another brother, 
holding the place of mercantile clerk at Hamburg, the Eng- 
lish correspondence naturally falls ; while a still youuger one 
at Marseilles has the French. For the Italian was found a 
niusician, on his ßrst trtp into the world ; while the youngest 
of all, a sort of ])eil ncstling, had applied himself to Jew- 
(icrmau, — the other languages having been cut off from him, 
— and, by means of his frightful ciphera, brought the rest of 
them into despair, and my parents into a heaity laugh at the 
good notion. 

To obtain matter for fllling up this singular foiTn, I studted 
the geography of the countries in which my creations i*e- 
sided, and b}' inventing for thosc dry localities all sorts of 
human ineidents which had somc affin ity with the characters 
and eraployments of my heroes. Thus my csercise-books 
becnme much more voluminous, my father was better satis- 
fied, and I was much sooner made aware of my deficiency in 
both what I had acquired and ix>S8essed of my own. 

Now, as such things, once begun, have no end nor limits, 
so it happened in the present case ; for while I strove to 
attain the odd Jew-German, and to write it as well as I 
could read it, I soon discovered that I ought to know 
Hebrew, from which aloue the modern comipted dialect 
could be derived, and handied with any certainty. I conse- 
cjuently cxplained the necessity of my leaming Hebrew to 
my father, and earncstly besought his consent ; for I had a 
still higher object. Eveiywhere I heard it said, that, to 
uuderstand the Old as well as the New Testament, the origi- 
nal languages were requisite. The latter I could read quite 
easily ; because, that there might be no want of exercise, 
cven on Sundays, the so-called Epistles and Gospels had, 
after church, to be recited, translatcd, and in some^measure 
cxplained. I now purposed doing the same thing with the 
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Old Testament, the peeuliarities of which had always espe- 
cially ioterested me. 

My father, who did not like to do any thing by halves, 
deteimined to request the reetor of our gymnasium, one Dr. 
Albrecht, to give me private lessons weekly, until I should 
have acquu'ed what was most essential in so simple a lao- 
gu^e ; for he ho^^ed, that, if it would not be despatched as 
ßoon as £nglish was leamed, it could at least be managed in 
double the time. 

Reetor Albrecht was one of the most original figures in 
the World, — short, broad, but not fat, ill-shaped without 
being deformed ; in short, an ^sop in gown and wig. His 
more than seventy-years-old face was completely twisted 
iuto a sarcastjc smile ; while his eyes always remained large, 
and, though red, were always brilliant and intelligent. He 
lived in the old doister of the barefoot friars, the seat of 
the gymnasium. Even as a ehild, I had often visited him in 
Company with my parents, and had, with a kmd of trembling 
delight, glided through the long, dark passages, the ehapels 
transfoimed into reception-rooms, the place broken up and 
füll of stau's and corners. Without making me uncomfoil- 
able, he questioned me familiarly whenever we met, and 
praised and encouraged me. One day, on the changing of 
the pupils* places after a public examination, he saw me 
Standing, as a mere spectator, not far from his chair, while 
he distributed the süver proemia virtutis et diligentice. I was 
probably gazing very eagerl}' upon the little bag out of 
which he drew the medals : he nodded to me, deseended a 
Step, and handed me one of the silver pieces. My joy was 
great ; although others thought that this gift, bestowed upon 
a boy not belonging to the school, was out of all order. But 
for this the good old man cared but little, having always 
plaved the eccentric, and that in a striking mauuer. He 
hacl a very good reputation as a schoolmaster, and under- 
stood his business ; although age no more allowed him to 
practise it thoroughly. But almost more than by his own 
infirmities was he hindered by greater circumstances ; and, as 
I already knew, he was satisfied neither with the consistoiy, 
the inspectoi-s, the clergy, nor the teachers. To his natural 
temperament, which incliued to satu*e, and the watching for 
faults aud defects, he allowed fi'ee play, both in his pro- 
grammes and his public speeehes ; and, as Lucian was 
almost the only writer whom he read and esteemed, he 
spiced all that he said and wrote with biting ingredients. 
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Fortimately for thosc with wliom hc was dissatisfied, he 
never went directly to work, biit only jcei-ed at the dcfects 
which he wanted to i*cpix>vc, with hiuts, alUisions, classic 
passages, and scripture-texts. His delivery , moreover, — he 
always read his discoiirses, — was unpleasaDt, unintelligible, 
aud, above all, was often intenniptcd by a cough, but more 
frequently b}* a hollow, paunch-convulsing iaugli, with whicli 
he was wont to announce and accompany thc bitiug pas- 
sages. This singiilar man 1 found to he mild and obliging 
wlicn I began to take lessons of him. I now went to his 
housc daily at six o*clock in the evening, and always cxpcri- 
enced a secret pleasure when tlic onter door closed behind 
me, and I had to thread the long, dark cloister-passage. 
We sat in his libraiy, at a table covered with oil-cloth, a 
much-read Lucian never quitting his side. 

In spite of all my willingness, I did not get at the matter 
without difflcult}' ; for my teacher could not supprcss cer- 
tain sarcastic remarks as to the real tnith about Hebi*ew. I 
concealed from him m}' desigus lipon Jcw-German, and 
spoke of a better understanding of the onginal tcxt. Hc 
smilcd at this, and said I should be satisßed if 1 only leamcd 
to read. This vexed me in scci*et, and 1 coucentrated all 
my attention when we came to the lettci's. 1 found an 
aiphabet something like the Gi'eek, of which the forms were 
easy, and the names, for the most pait, not stränge to me. 
All this I had soon compi'chended and retained, and sup- 
posed we should now take up reading. That this was done 
from nght to left 1 was well awai^e. But now all at once 
appeared a new army of little chamctei*s and signs, of ix)int8 
and strokes of all soits, which were in fact to represent 
vowels. At this 1 wondered tlie more, as there were mani- 
festiy vowels in the larger aiphabet; and the others only 
ap])cared to be hidden under stränge apiiellations. I was 
also taught that thc Jewish nation, as long as it tlourished, 
aetually were satisfied with the foimer signs, and knew uo 
other way of writing and reading. Most willingly, then, 
would I have gone on along this ancieut and, as it seemed 
to me, easier path ; but my worthy declared rather stcruly 
tliat we must go by the grammar as it had been approveil 
and comiK)sed. Reading without these ix)ints and strokes, 
he said, was a very haixl undcilaking, and could be accom- 
plished only by thc leamed and those who were well prac- 
tised. I must, therefore, make up my miud to Icarn these 
little characters; but the matter became to me more and 
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more confnsed. Now, it sccmed, somc of the first and 
lai^er pnmttive letters had no valiie in their places, iu order 
tliat their little after-born kindrcd might not stand there in 
vain. Now they indicated a gentle breathing, now a guttu- 
ral more or less rough, and now seiTed as merc equivalcnts. 
But finally, when one fancied that he had well noted eveiy 
thing, some of these personages, both great and small, were 
rendered inoperative ; so that the eyes always had vei7 much, 
and the li[)8 veiy little, to do. 

As that of whieh I alrcady knew the Contents had now to 
be stuttered in a stränge gibberish, in whieh a certain snufHe 
and gai*gle were not a little commended as something unat- 
tainable, I in a certain degree deviated from the matter, and 
diveited myself, in a childish way, with the singular names 
of these accumulatcd signs. There were ^^en)i)erors," 
" kings/' and " dukes," * whieh, as accents governing here 
and there, gave me not a little entertainment. But even 
these shallow jests soon lost their chaim. Nevertheless I 
was indemnified, inasmuch as by reading, translating, repeat- 
ing, and committing to memory, the substance of the book 
came out more vividly ; and it was this, properly, about whieh 
I desired to be enlightened. Even iKjfore this time, the con- 
tradiction between traditton, and the aetual and possible, had 
appeared to me very striking ; and I had oftcn put my private 
tutors to a non-plus with the sun whieh stood still on Gibeon, 
and the moon in the vale of Ajalon, to say nothing of other 
improbabilities and incongruities. Every thing of this kind 
was now awakened ; while, iu oixier to master the Hebrew, 
I oeeupied myself exclusivcly with the Old Testament, and 
studied it, though no longer in Luther*s translation, but 
in the literal vereion of Sebastian Schmid, printcd under 
the text, whieh my father had procured for me. Here, I 
am soriy to say, our lessons began to be defeotivc in regaixl 
to praetiee in the language. Reading, inten)reting, gram- 
mar, transeribing, and the repetition of words, seldom 
lasted a füll half-hour ; for I immediately began to aim at 
the sense of the matter, and, though we were still engaged 
in the first book of Moses, to utter several things suggested 
to me by the later books. At first the good old man tried to 
restrain me from such digressions, but at last they seemed 
to entertain him also. It was impossible for him to suppress 
his characteristie cough and chuckle : and, although he care- ^ 

^ Tbete an Um t*^***)****' names for closses of aocenU in the Hebrtw gnunmar.— 
Tmamb, 
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füll}' avoided giviDg me any Information that might have 
compromised himself, my importunity was not relaxed ; nay, 
as I carcd more to set forth my douhts thau to learn their 
Solution, I grew constantly more vivacious and bold, scem- 
ing justified by his deix>rtment. Yet 1 could get uotliing 
out of him, except that ever and anon he would exclaim 
with his pceuliar, shaking laugh, '^Ah! mad fellow! ah! 
madboy!" 

Still, my childish vivacity, which scrutinized the Bible on 
all sides, may have seemed to him tolerably serious and 
worthy of some assistanee. He therefore referred me, after 
a time, to the large English biblieal work which stood in his 
library, and in which the intei-pretation of diflicult and 
doubtful passages was attcmpted in an intelligent and judi- 
cious manner. B3' the great labors of German divines the 
translation had obtained advantagcs over the original. The 
different opinions were cited ; and at last a kind of rccon- 
ciliation was attcmpted, so that the dignity of the book, the 
ground of religion, and the human understanding, might in 
some degree co-cxist. Now, as often as towards the end of 
the less'on I came out with my usual questions and doubts, 
so often did he point to the reix)sitory. I took the volume, 
he let me read, tume<l over his Lucian ; and, when I made 
any remarks on the l)<x>k, his ordinary laogh was the onl}^ 
answcr to my sagacity. In the long summer days he let me 
sit as long as !■ could read, many times alone ; after a time 
he suffered me to take one volume after auother home with 
me. 

Man may turn which way he please, and undertake any 
thing whatsoever, he will alwa3*s retura to the path which 
naturc has oncc prescribed for him. Thus it happened also 
with me in the present case. The trouble I took with the 
languagc, with the Contents of the Sacred Scriptures them- 
selvcs, onded at last in producing in my Imagination a livelier 
picturc of tliat beautiful and famous land, its environs and 
its vicinities, as well as of the people and eveuta by which 
that littlc si)ot of earth was made glorious for thousands of 
vcare. 

This small space was to see the origin and growth of the 
human race ; thence we were to derive our first and only 
accounts of primitive history ; and such a locality was to lic 
before our Imagination, no less simple and comprehensible 
than varied, and adapted to the most wonderful migrationa 
and Settlements. Here, between four designated riven, a 
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small, delightf ul 8i)ot was separatcd f rom tlic wholc habitable 
carth, for 3*011 thful man. Hcre he was to unfokl liis firet 
capacities, and herc at Uic samc tiinc was the lot to l)efali 
him, which was api)ointed fof all Ins i)ostertty ; namely, that 
of losing i)eace by striving after knowledge. Paradise was 
triflcd away ; men increased and grew worsc ; and the Elo- 
him, not yet accustoined to the wickedness of the new race, 
beeame impaticnt, and utterly destioyed it. Only a fcw 
were saved from tlic univcraal dehige ; and scarceiy had this 
dreadful flood ceased, than the well-known ancestral soU lay 
once more before the gratcful eyes of the pi*eserved. 

Two rivers out of four, the Euphrates and Tigris, still 
flowed in their beds. The name of the flrst remained : the 
other seemed to be pointed out by its couree. Minuter traces 
of paradise were not to l>c looked for after so great a revo- 
lution. The renewed race of man went forth henee a second 
time : it found oceasion to sustain and employ itself in all 
sorts of ways, but ehiefly to gather around it large herds of 
tarne animals, and to wander with them in eveiy direction. 

This mode of life, as well as the increase of the families, 
soon comi^elled the people to disperse. They could not at 
once resolve to let their relatives and friends go forever: 
they hit upon the thought of building a lofty tower, which 
should show them the way back from tlie far distance. But 
this attempt, like their first endeavor, miscarried. They 
could not be at the same time happy and wise, numerous 
and united. The Elohim confounded their minds ; the build- 
ing remained unfinished ; the men were dispei*sed ; the world 
was peopled, but sundered. 

But our regards, our interests, continue fixed on thesc 
regions. At last the founder of a race again goes forth 
from hence, and is so fortunate as to stamp a distinct char- 
ncter upon his descendants, and by that means to unite them 
for all time to conie into a great nation, insepamble tlu'ough 
all changes of place or destiny. 

From the Euphrates, Abraham, not without divine guid- 
ance, wandei-s towards the west. The desert opix)ses no 
invincible barricr to his march. He attains the Joitlan, 
[)asses over its waters, and spreads himself over the fair 
southern regions of Palestine. This land was already occu- 
pied, and tolerably well inhabited. Mountains, not extremely 
liigh, but rocky and bari-en, were severed by many watei'ed 
vides favorable to cultivation. Towns, villages, and solitary 
Settlements Ifly scattered over the piain, and ou the slopes 
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of the great valley, the waters of which are collected in 
Jordan. Thns inhabited, thus tilled, was the land : but the 
World was still large enough ; and the men wei'e not so cir- 
cumspeet, neeessitous, and active, as to nsiirp at onec the 
whole adjaccnt country. Between their possesslons were 
extended lai-ge Spaces, in which grazing herds could f reely 
move in evei*y direction. In one of these Spaces Abraham 
resides ; his brothcr Lot is near him : but they cannot long 
remain in such places. The very condition of a land, the 
population of which is now incrcasing, now decreasing, and 
the productions of which are never kept in equilibrium with 
the wants, produces unexpectedly a famine ; and the strauger 
suffers alike with the native, whose own support he has 
i-endered difiicult by his accidental presence. The two Chal- 
dean brothers move onwaixl to Egypt; and thus is traced 
out for US the theatre on which, for some thousands of years, 
the most important events of the world were to be enacted. 
From the Tigris to the Euphrates, from the Euphrates to 
the Nile, we see the earth peopled ; and this space also is 
titiversed by a well-known, heaven-belove<l man, who has 
already become worthy to us, moving to and fro with his 
goods and cattle, and, in a short time, abundantly increasing 
them. The brothers retum ; but, taught by the aisti-ess they 
have endured, they determine to part. Both, indeed, tarry 
in Southern Canaan ; but while Abraham remains at Hebron, 
near the wood of Mamre, Lot departs for the valley of 
Siddim, which, if our imagination is bold enough to give 
Jordan a subterranean outlet, so that, in place of Üie present 
Dead Sea, we should have dry ground, can and must appear 
like a second Paradise, — a conjecture all the more probable, 
because the residcnts about there, notorious for effeminacy 
and wickedness, lead us to infer that they led an easy and 
luxurious life. Lot lives among them, but apart. 

But Hebron and the wood of Mamre appear to us as the 
important place wliere the Lord speaks with Abraham, and 
promises him all the land as far as his eye can reach in four 
directions. From these quiet distiicts, from these shepherd- 
tribes, who can associate with celestials, entertain them as 
guests, and hold many conversations with them, we are com- 
pelled to tum our glance once more towaixis the East, and 
to think of the condition of the suiTOunding world, which, 
on the whole, perhaps, may have becn like that of Canaan. 

Families hold together : they unite, and the mode of life 
of the tribea ia determined by the locality which they have 



RELATING TO MY LIFE. 109 

appropriatcd or appropriatc. On the mountalns which send 
down their waters to the Tigns, we find warlikc populations, 
who even thus early foi'esliadow tbose world-conquerore and 
world-nilers, and in a campaign, prodigious for those times, 
give US a preiudc of futurc achte vements. Chedor Laonier, 
ktng of Elam, has already a mighty infliience over his allies. 
He reigns a long while ; for twelve years beforc Abraham's 
arrival in Canaan, he had made all the people tributary to 
him as far as the Jordan. They revolted nt last, and the 
allies equipped for war. Wc find thcm unawai*es upon a 
route by whieh, probably, Abraham also reached Canaan. 
The people on the left and lower side of the Jordan were 
subdued. Chedor Laomer directs his march southwards 
towards the people of the Desert ; theu, wending north, he 
smites the Amalekites ; and. when he has also overcome the 
Amorites, he reaches Canaan. falls upon the kings of the 
Valley of Siddim, smites and scatters them, and marehes 
with great spoil up the Jordan, in order to extend his eon- 
quests as far as Lebanon. 

Among the eaptives, despoiled, and dragged along with 
their property, is Lot, who shares the fate of the eountry in 
which he lives a guest. Abraham learns this, and here at 
once we behold the patriai'ch a warrior and hero. He hur- 
riedly gathers his servants, divides them into tixx)ps, attacks 
and falls upon the luggage of booty, confuses the Victors, 
who could not suspect another enemy in the rear, and brings 
back his brother and his goods, with a great deal more be- 
longing to the conquered kings. Abraham, by means of 
this brief contest, acquires, as it were, the whole land. To 
the inhabitants he appears as a protector, savior, and, by 
his disinterestedness, a king. Gratefully the kings of the 
Valley receive htm ; Melchisedek, the küig and priest, with 
blessings. 

Now the prophecies of an endless posterity are renewed ; 
nay, they talce a wider and wider scope. From the waters 
of the Euphrates to the river of i^ypt all the lands are 
promised him, but yet there seems a difficalt}' with respect 
to his next lieirs. He is cighty years of age, and has no 
son. Sami, less trusting in the heavenly powers than he, 
becomes impatient: she dcsires, after the Onental fashion, 
to have a descendant, by means of her maid. But no sooner 
is Hagar given up to the master of the house, no sooner is 
there hope of a son, than dissensions arise. The wife treats 
her own dependant ill enough, and Hagar flies to seek a 
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happier position among other tnbcs. Slic retuiiis, not with- 
out a higher intunation, and Ishmael is bom. 

Abraham is now ninety-nine yeai-s old, and the promises 
of a numei'ous posterity arc constantly repeated : so that, in 
the eud, the pair regaixl them as ridiculous. And yet Sarai 
becomes at last pregnant, and brings forth a son, to whom 
the name of Isaac is given. 

Ilistoi-y, for the most part, rests upon the legitimate propa- 
gation of the human race. The most impoitant events of 
the World require to be traced to the secrets of familios, and 
thiis the marriftgos of the patnarehs give oeeasion for peculiar 
considerations. It is as if the Divinity, who loves to guido 
the destiny of niankind, wished to prefigure herc eonnubial 
events of eveiy kind. Abraham, sfo long united by ehildless 
marriage to a beautiful woman whom many coveted, finds 
himself, in his hundredth year, the husband of two women, 
the father of two sons ; and at this moment his domestic 
peace is broken. Two womcn, and two sons by diffcrent 
mothers, eannot ix)ssibly agrec. Tho party less favored by 
law, usage, andopinion must yield. Abraham must sacrifice 
his attachment to Hagar and Ishmael. Ik>th are dismissed ; 
and Hagar is compelled now, against her will, to go upon a 
i-oad which she oncc took in voluntar}' flight, at firet, it 
seems, to the destruetion of herseif and child ; but the augel 
of the Lord, who had before sent her back, now rescucs her 
again, that Ishmael also may become a great people, and 
that the most improbable of all promises may be fulßlled 
beyond its limits. 

Two parents in advanced yeai-s, and one son of their old 
age — here, at last, one might expect domestic quiet and 
earthly happiness. By no means. Heaven is yet prepailng 
the heaviest trial for the patriarch. But of this we eannot 
si)eak without pi*emising several considerations. 

If a natural universal religion was to arise, and a special 
revealed one to be developed from it, the countries in which 
our Imagination has hitherto lingered, the mode of life, the 
race of men, were the fittest for the purix)se. At least, we 
do not find in the whole world any thing equally favorable 
and encouraging. Even to natural religion, if we assume 
that it arose earlier in the human mind, there pei'tains much 
of delicacy of sentiment ; for it rests uix)n the conviction 
of an universal providence, which conducts the order of 
the world as a whole. A particular religion, revealed by 
Heaven to this or that people, carries witib it the belief in 
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a special pro^idence, which thc Divine Being vouchsafes to 
ceitain favored men, familtes, races, and peoplc. This 
faith seems to develop itself with difflculty from man 's in ward 
natore. It requii-es tradition, usage, and the Warrant of a 
primitive time. 

Beautiful is it, thei^efore, that the Israelitish tradition i*ep- 
resents the very firat men who conflde in this partieiilar 
providenee as heroes of faith, foUowing all the eommands 
of that high Being on whom they acknowledge themseives 
dependent, just as blindl}' as, undisturbed by doubts, the}' are 
unwearied in awaiting the later fiilßlments of his promises. 

As a particular i'evealed religion rests ui)on the idea that 
one man may be more favored by Heaven than another, so 
it also arises pre-emineutly from the Separation of classes. 
The first men api)cared closely allied, bnt their employ- 
ments soon divided them. The hunter was the freest of all : 
from him was developed the wamor and the raler. Those 
who tilled the field bound themseives to the soil, erected 
dwellings and bams to preserve what tliey had gained, and 
eould estimate themseives pretty highly, because their con- 
dition promised durability and security. The hcrdsman in 
his Position seemed to have acquired thc most unbounded 
condition and unlimited property. Thc increase of herds 
proceeded without end, and the space which was to supix)rt 
them widened itself on all sides. These tliree classes seemed 
from the very first to have regaixlcd cach other with dislike 
and contempt ; and as the herdsman was an abomination to 
the townsman, so did he in tum separate from the other. 
The hunters vanish from our sight among the hüls, and re- 
appear onl}' as conquerors. 

The patriarchs belonged to the shepherd class. Their 
manner of life upon the ocean of deseils and pastures gave 
breadth and frcedom to their minds ; the vault of heaven, 
under which they dwelt, with all its nightly stars, elevated 
their feelings ; and they, more than the active, skllful hunts- 
man, or the secure, careful, householding husbandman, had 
need of the immovable faith that a God walked beside 
them, visited them, cared for them, guided and saved them. 

We are compelled to make another reflection in passing to 
the rest of the history. Humane, beautiful, and cheering as 
the religion of the patriarchs api>ears, yet traits of savage- 
ness and cruelty run through it, out of which man may 
emerge, or into which he may again be sunk. 

That batred sfaould seek to ap^x^ase itself by the blood, by 




112 TRUTH AND FICTIOX 

the death, of tfae conquered enemy, is uatural; that men 
coDcluded a peace upou the battle-field among the ranks of 
the Blain may easily be coneeived ; that they should in like 
manner thiok to glve validity to a contract by slain animals, 
follows f rom the preceding. The notion also that slain crea- 
tures eould attract, propitiate, and gain over the gods, 
whom they always iooked uiK>n as partisans, either oppo- 
nents or allies, is Hkewise not at all surprising. But if we 
eonfine our attention to the sacrifices, and consider the way 
in which they were offered in that primitive time, we find 
a Singular, and, to our notions, altogether repugnant, eus- 
tom, pix)bably derived from Ihe usages of war; viz., that 
the saerificed animals of every kind, and whatever number 
was devoted, had to be hewn in twö halves, and laid out 
on two sides : so that in the spaee between them were those 
who wished to make a covenant with the Deity. 

Another dreadful feature wonderfully and poi-tentously 
peiTades that fair world ; namely, that whatever had been 
consecrated or vowed must die. This also was probably a 
usage of war transfeiTed to peace. The inhabitants of a city 
which forcibly defends itself are threatened with such a vow : 
it is taken by storm or otherwise. Nothing is left alive ; 
men never: and often women, ehildren, and even eattle, 
share a similar fate. Such saerifices are rashly and supersti- 
tiously and with morc or less distinctncss promised to the 
gods ; and those whom the votary would willinglj- spare, even 
his neai*est of kin, his own ehildren, may thus bleed, the 
expiatoiy victims of such a delusion. 

In the mild and truly patriarchal character of Abraham, 
such a savage kind of worship could not arise ; but the God- 
head,^ which often, to tempt us, seems to put forth those 
qualities which man is inclined to assign to it, imposes a 
monstrous task uix)n him. He must off er up his son as 
a pledge of the new covenant, and, if he follows the usage, 
not only kill and burn him, but cut him in two, and await 
between the smoking entrails a new promise from the benig- 
nant Deit}*. Abraham, blindly and without lingering, pre- 
pares to execute the command : to Heaven the will is suffi- 
cient. Abmham's trials are now at an end, for they could 
not be carried farther. But Sarai dies, and this gives Abra- 
ham an opportunity for taking typical possession of the land 

1 It tboDld be observedt tbat in this biblical narrative, wben we bave used tbe ex* 
preMiona, ** Delty/* ** Oodbead," or " Divlnity/* Goethe generally baa ** die OOtter,** 
or " tiw Ooda.** — Tbasb. 
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of Canaan. IIc rcqiiirca a gravc, and this is tlic first timc 
hc looks out for a possession in this cartli. He had bcfoi-c 
this probably souglit out a twofokl cave by the grovc of 
Mami*c. This hc purchascs, with thc adjaccnt ficld ; and llic 
legal fonn which hc obsen'cs on thc occasion shows how 
important this possession is to him. Indced, it wavS niorc so, 
pcrhaps, than hc himsclf supiK)8ed : for tiicrc hc, his sons 
and his grandsons, wcrc to rcst ; and by this nicans Iho prox- 
iinatc title to thc wholc land, as well as thc cvcrlasting 
dcsii-c of his postcrity to gather tliemsclvcs thcre, was most 
properl}* grounded. 

From this timc forth thc manifold incidcnts of thc family 
life becomc vaiied. Abraham still kceps strictly apart from 
thc inhabitants ; and though Ishmael, thc son of an Kgyptian 
woman, has married a daughtcrof that land, Isaac is obliged 
to w(h1 a kinswoman of cqunl birth with himsclf. 

Abraham dcspatches his servant to Mesoi)otamia, to the 
relatives whom he had left behiud therc. Thc prudent p]le- 
azcr amvcs unknown, and, in ordcr to take homc thc right 
bride, tries the readiness to serve of tlie girls at tlic well, 
Hc asks to bc permitted to drink ; and Rebecca, unaskcd, 
waters his cameis also. Hc gives her prcscnts, hc dcmands 
her in marriage, and his suit is not rejccted. Hc conducts 
her to thc homc of his lord, and she is wcdded to Isaac. In 
this case, too, issue has to bc long expected. Rebecca is 
not blessed until after some years of probation ; and thc 
samc discord, which, in Abraham 's double marriage, arose 
through two mothers, here procceds from one. Two boj's 
of opi)Osite chamctere wrestlc already in their mothcr's 
womb. They come to light, the eldcr livoly and vigorous, 
the younger gentle and prudent. The former becomes the 
father's, the latter the mother's, favoritc. Thc strifc for 
precedence, which begins cvcn at birth, is evcr going on. 
Esau is quiet and indifl^crent as to the birthright which fatc 
has given him : Jacob nevcr foi-gcts that his brother foreed 
him back. Watching evci-y opi)ortunity of gaiuing thc dc- 
sirablc privilege, he buys the biithright of his brother, and 
defrauds him of their father's blessiug. P^sau is indiguant, 
and vows his brother' s death : Jacob flees to scek his fortune 
in thc land of his forefathers. 

Now, for the first timc, in so noble a family appears a 
membcr who has no scruplc in attaining by prudence and 
cunning thc advantages which naturc and circumstances 
have denied him. It has oftcu enough been remarked and 
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cxpi-CHsed, tliat thc Saorcil Scriptiires by no means intend 
to sct iip any of thc patriarclis and otlier divineh' favored 
meii US iiKxlels of viiliic. Thcy, too, arc [>ei*sons of tlie 
inost diffcrcnt charactei-B, witii many dcfects aiid faüings. 
lliit thcrc is oue Icading tmit, in wliicli none of these men 
after God*s own hcail can bc wanting; that is, unshaken 
faith that God has them and thcir families in his special 
kceping. 

Cieneral, natural i-cHgion, properly speaking, requires no 
faith ; for thc pei-siiasion that a great pi*oducing, regiilating, 
and condueting Being conecals himsclf, as it were, bchind 
Natiirc, to makc hinisclf comprchcnsibic to us — such a oon- 
viction forees itself \i[H)n every onc. Nay, if we for a rao- 
nient Ict drop tliis thrcad, which conducts us througli life, it 
niay 1k; immcdiately and everywhere resumed. But it is dif- 
fereut ^vith a special rcligion, which announees to us that 
Ulis Great Being distinctl}* and pre-eminently intcrcsts him- 
sclf for onc individuai, onc family, onc i)eople, onc country. 
Tliis religion is founded on faith, which must bc immovable 
if it would not be instantiy destroyed. Kvery doubt of 
such a religion is fatal to it. Onc niay return to conviction, 
but not to faith. Hence the cndless pix>bation, the delay in 
thc fultilment of so often i'cpeated promises, by which the 
capacity for faith in those ancestors is sct in the clearest 
light. 

It is in this faith also that Jacob begins his expedition ; 
and if , by his craft and deccit, he has not gained our atfcc- 
tions, he wins them by his lasting and inviolable love for 
Rachel, whom he himself wooes on the instant, as Kleazar 
had courted Rebecca for his father. In him the promise of 
a eountless i^oplc was fii*st to he fully unfolded : he was to 
See niany sons aix>und him, but through them and thcir 
inothera was to endui'c manifold sorrows of heart. 

Seven yeara he scitcs for his beloved, without impatience 
and without wavering. His father- in -law, crafty like him- 
self, and disix>sed, like him, to eonsider legitimate tbis 
means to an end, deccivcs him, and so repays him for what 
he has done to his brother. Jacob finds in his aiins a wife 
wliom he does not love. Laban, indeed, endeavors to ap- 
pease Iiim, by giving him his beloved also after a short time, 
and this but on the condition of seven yeare of furtlier Ser- 
vice. Vexation arises out of vexation. The wife he does 
not love is fruitful : the beloved one bears no children. The 
hittcr, like Sarai, desircs to becomc a mother through her 
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handmaidcn : thc former giiidges her cvcn this advantagc. 
Sbc also prcsents her husband with a niaid, but thc gcKxl 
Patriarch is now thc most troubled man in thc world. Hc 
has four women, ehildren by three, and noue fi-om her he 
loves. Finally she also is favored ; and Joseph comcs into 
thc World, the latc fruit of tlie most passionate attachment. 
Jacob*s foiuteen years of scrvice arc over; but Laban is 
unwilliug to part with him, his chief and most trusty ser- 
vant. They enter into a new compact, and portion thc 
flocks betwecn them. Laban retains thc white ones, as most 
numeix>us: Jacob has tp put up with the six)tted ones, as 
the merc refuse. But he is able hcre, too, to secure his own 
advantagc : and as by a paltry mess {of pottage) hc had 
pix>cui"ed the birthright, and, by a disguise, his fathcr's bless- 
ing, he" managcs by art and sympathy to appropriatc to 
himself the best and lai'gest part of thc hcixls ; and on this 
ßide also he becomes the truly worthy pix)genitor of thc peo- 
ple of Israel, and a model for his desceudants. Laban and 
his household remark tlic result, if not tlie stratagem. Vexa- 
tion ensues: Jacob flees with his family and goods, and 
partly by foilune, partly by euuning, esca|X5S the pursuit of 
Laban. Rachel is now about to present him anothcr son, 
but dies in the travail ; Benjamin, the child of sorrow, sur- 
vives her; but the aged father is to expcriencc a still 
greatcr sorrow from thc apparcut loss of his son Joseph. 

Perhaps some onc may ask why I have so circumstantially 
nannted histories so univei^sally known, and so oftcn re- 
pcated and explained. Let thc inquirer bc satisfied with 
thc answer, that I could in no other way exhibit how, with 
my life füll of diversion, and with my desultory cducation, 
I concentrated my mind and feclings in quiet action on onc 
point ; that I was able in no other way to dcpict the peace 
that prevailed al)out me, cvcn when all without was so wild 
and Strange. When an evcr busy imagination, of which that 
tale may bear witness, led me hither and thither ; when the 
medley of fable and history, mythologj^ and religion, threat- 
ened to bewilder me, — I liked to take refugc in those Oriental 
regions, to plunge into thc first books of Moses, and to find 
myself there, amid the scattered shcpherd-tribos, at thc same 
time in the greatest solitudc and thc greatest society. 

These family scenes, before they werc to lose themselvcs 
in-a histoiy of thc Jewish nation, show us now, in eonclu- 
sion, a fonn by which thc hopes and fancies of thc youug in 
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particular are agreeably excited, — Joseph, the child of the 
niost passionatc weddcd lovc. Ile sccms to us tranquil and 
clear, and prcdicts U) liiinself the advantagcs which are tu 
elevate him above his family. Cast into misfortune by his 
bmthera, he remains steadfast and upright in slavery, re- 
sistä the niost dangcrous temptatious, rescues himself by 
prophecy, and is elevated aceonling to his deserts to Iiigh 
honors. He shows himself first servieeal)le and nseful to 
a great kingdom, then to his own kindrcd. He is like his 
aneestor Abraham in repose and greatness, his gmndfather 
Isaae in silenee and devotedness. The talent for ti-aflic, 
inherited fix>m his fathcr, he exercises on a lai^e scale. It 
is no longer flocks which are gained for himself from a 
father-in-law, but nations, with all their |)ossessions, which 
he knows how to purehase for a king. Kxtremely graceful 
is this natural story, only it api)eai*s too short ; and oue feels 
calied upon to paint it in detail. 

Such a filling-up of biblical charactera and events given 
only in outline, was no longer stränge to the Geimans. The 
personages of both the Old and New Testaments had re- 
ceived through Klopstock a tender and aflfectionatc nature, 
highly pleasing to the boy, as well as to many of his con- 
temi)oraries. Of Bodmer's eflforte in this liue, Uttle or noth- 
ing came to him; but ^'Daniel in the Lion's Den," by 
Moser, made a great Impression on the young heart. In 
that work, a right-minded man of business, and courtier, 
arrives at high honors through manifold tribulations ; and 
the piety for which they threatened to destroy him became, 
early and latc, his swoiil and buckler. It had long seemed 
to me desirable to work out the history of Joseph ; but I 
could not get on with the form, particularly as I was con- 
versant with no kind of vereification which would have heen 
adapted to such a work. Hut now I found a ti^atment of 
it in prose very suitable, and I ai)plicd all my strcngth to 
its execution. I now endeavored to discriminate and paint 
the characters, and, by the iuteriwlation of incidents and 
episodes, to make the old simple iiistory a new and inde- 
pendent work. I did not consider, what, indeed, youth 
cannot consider, that subject-matter was necessary to such 
a design, and that this could only arise by the perceptions 
of experience. Suttice it to sa}', that 1 represented to my- 
self all the incidents down to the minutest details, and nar- 
rated them accurat<?ly to myself in their succession. 

What greatly lightened this labor was a circumstauce 
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wliich Ihreatened to render tbis work, and my authorship in 
geiieral, exceedingly volumiiious. A well-gifted young man, 
who, hüwever, had become inibecile from over-exertion and 
coneeit, resided as a ward in ray father's housc, lived qiiietly 
witli thc faniily, and, if allowcd to go on in bis usnal way, 
was contented and agi'eeable. He bad, witb great care, writ- 
ten out notes of bis academical course, and acquired a rapid, 
legible band. Ile liked to employ biraself in writing better 
tban in any tbing eise, and was pleased wben soraething was 
given bim to copy ; but still more wben be was dictated to, 
because be tben feit carried back to bis bappy academical 
years. To my fatber, wbo was not expeditious in writing, 
and whose German letters were small and tremulous, notbing 
could be moi'e desirable ; and be was consequently accus- 
tomed, in tbe conduct of bis own and otber business, to dic- 
tate for some boui*s a day to tbis young man. 1 found it 
no less convenient, duriug tbe intervals, to see all tbat 
passed tbrougb my bead fixed ui)on paj^er by tbe band of 
anotber ; and my natural gift of feeling and Imitation grew 
witb tbe facility of catcbing up and preserving. 

As yet, I bad not undertaken any work so large as tbat 
biblical prose-epic. Tbe times were tolerably quiet, and 
notbing recalled my Imagination from Palestine and P^gypt. 
Tbus my manuscripts swelled more and more every day, as 
tbe poem, wbicb I rccited to myself, as it were, in tbe air, 
stretcbed along tbe paper ; and ouly a few pages from time 
to time needed to be re-written. 

Wben tbe work was done, — for, to my own astonisbment, 
it really came to an end, — I reflected, tbat from former years 
many ix>em8 were extant, wbicb did not even now appear to 
nie utterly despicable, and wbicli, if written togetber in tbe 
same sizc witb '" Josepb," would make a very neat quarto, to 
wbicb tbe title " Miscellaneous Poems" migbt be given. 
1 was pleased witb tbis, as it gave me an opportun ity of 
quietly imitating well-known and celebrated autboi*8. I bad 
composed a good number of so-called Anacreontic poems, 
wbicb, on account of tbe convenience of tbe metre, and tbe 
ligbtness of tbe subject, flowed fortb readily enougb. But 
tbese I could not well take, as tbey were not in rbyme ; and 
my desire beforc all tbings was to sbow my fatber sometbing 
tbat would please bim. So mucb tbe more, tberefore, did 
tbe Spiritual ödes seem suitable, wbicb I bad very zcalously 
attempted in Imitation of tbe ''Last Judgment*' of Elias 
Scblegel. One of tbese, written to celebrate tbe descent of 
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Christ into hell, received much applause from my parcnts 
and frieuds, and had the good fortune to please myself for 
sorae years afterwards. The so-called texts of the Sunday 
church-music, which were always to be had printed, I studied 
with diligence. They were, indeed, vei*y weak ; and I eould 
well believe that my verses, of which I had eomposed many 
in the prescribed manner, were equally worthy of being set 
to music, and performed for the edification of the eongre- 
gation. These, and many like them, I had for more than 
a year before copied with my own hand ; because through 
tliis private exercise I was released from the copies of the 
writing-master. Now all were corrected and put in order, 
and no great ijereuasion was needed to have thera neatly 
copied by the young man who was so fond of writing. I 
hastened with them to the l>ook-binder : and when, very soon 
after, I handed the nice-looking vohime to my father, he en- 
couraged me with i^eculiar satisfaction to funiish a similar 
quarto every year ; which he did with the greater conviction, 
as I had produced the whole in my spare momeuts alone. 

Another circumstance increased my lendency to these theo- 
logical, or, rathcr, biblieal, studies. The senior of the min- 
istry, John Philip Fresenius, a mild man, of haudsome, 
agreeable appearance, who was respected by bis congrega- 
tion and the whole city as an exemplary pastor and good 
preacher, but who, because he stood forth against the Herm- 
hüters, was not in the best odor with the peculiarly pious ; 
while, ou the other hand, he had made himself famous, and 
almost sacred, with the multitude, by the conversion of a 
fi*ee-thinking general who had been mortally wonnded, — 
this man died ; and his successor, Pütt, a tall, handsome, 
dignificd man, who brought from his chair (he had been a 
Professor in Marburg) the gift of teacliing rather than of 
edifying, immediately announced a sort of religious course, 
to which his sermons were to be devoted in a certain methodi- 
cal connection. I had already, as 1 was compelled to go to 
chureh, remarkcd the distribution of the subject, and could 
now and then show myself off by a pretty complete recitation 
of a sermon. But now, as much was said in the congrega- 
tion, l)oth for and against the new senior, and many placed 
no great confidcnce in his announced didactic sermons, I 
undertook to write them out more carefully ; and I succeeded 
the better from having made snmller attempts in a seat very 
convenient for heariug, but concealcd from siglit. I was 
cxtrcmely attentive and on the aleit: the moment he said 
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Amen, I bastened from church, and spent a couple of hours 
in rapidly dtctating what I had fixed in my memory and on 
paper, so that I couid band in the written sermon bcfore 
dinner. My fatber was very proud of Ibis success ; and tiie 
good friend of the family, wbo bad just eome in to dinner, 
also sbared in tbe joy. Indeed, tliis friend was very well 
disposed towards me, because I bad madc bis '^Messiab'' 
so mucb my own, tbat in my rei^eated visits, paid to bim 
witli a view of getting impressions of seals for my eolleetion 
of eoats-of-arms, I eould recite long passages from it tili tbe 
tears stood in bis eyes. 

Tbe next Sunday I prosecuted tbe work witb equal zcal ; 
and, as tbe mocbanical part of it mainly interested me, I did 
not refleet u|K>n wbat I wrote and preserv^ed. During tbe 
first quarter tbese efforts may bavc contipued pretty mucb 
tbe same ; but as I fancied at last, in my self-conceit, timt I 
found no particular enligbtenment as to tbe Biblc, nor clcarer 
insigbt into dogmas, tbe small vanity wbicb was tbus grati- 
fled seemed to me too dearly purebased for me to pursue tlie 
matter witb tbe same zeal. Tbe sermons, onoe so many- 
leaved, grew more and more lean : and before long I sbould 
have relinquisbed tbis lal>or altogetber, if my fatber, wbo 
was a fast friend to completeness, bad not, by words and 
promises, induced me to persevere tili tbe last Sunday in 
Trinity; tbougb, at tbe conclusion, scarcel}' more tban the 
text, the Statement, and tbe divisions were seribbled on little 
pieces of paper. 

My fatber was particularly pertinacious on tbis point of 
completeness. Wbat was once undertakcn bad to be fin- 
isbed, even if tbe inconvenience, tedium, vexation, nay, 
uselessness, of the thing begun were plainly manifested in 
the mean time. It seemed as if be regarded completeness 
as the only end, and perseverance as tbe only virtue. If in 
our family circle, in tbe long winter evenings, we bad begun 
to read a book aloud, we were eompelled to finisb, tbougb 
we were all in despair about it, and my fatber bimsclf was 
the first to yawn. I still remember such a winter, wben we 
had tbus to work our way tbrougb Bower's ^^ History of tbe 
Popes." It was a terrible time, as little or notbing tbat 
occurs in ecclesiastical affairs can interest cbildren and 
young i)eople. Still, witb all my inattention and rcpug- 
nance, so mucb of tliat reading remained in my mind tbat I 
was able, in after times, to take up man}' tbreads of tbe nar- 
rative. 
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Amid all these heterogeneous occupations and labors, 
wliich followed each other so rapidly that one could hanlly 
reflect wliether they were pennissible and usef ul, my father 
did not lose sight of the main object. He endeavoi*ed to 
dircet my memory and my talent for apprehending and com- 
bining to objects of jurisprudence, and therefore gave nie 
a sniall book by Hopp, in the shape of a catechism, and 
worked np accoitling to the fonn and substance of the insti- 
tutions. I soon learned questions and answers by heart, 
and could represent the catechist as well as the catcchumen ; 
and, as in religious instruetion at that time, one of the chief 
exercises was to find passages in the Bible as readily as pos- 
siblc ; so here a similar aequaintanee with the *'*' Con^us 
Juris ** was found neoessary, in which, also, I soon became 
completely versed. My father wished me to go on, and the 
little '* Struve ** was taken in hand ; but here affairs did not 
proceod so rapidly. The form of the work was not so favor- 
able for beginnen, that they could help themselves on ; nor 
was my father *8 method of Illustration so» liberal as greatly 
to interest me. 

Not only by the warlike state in which we lived for some 
yoars, but also b}* civil life itself, and the pcrusal of history 
and romances, was it made clear to me that there were many 
cases in which the laws are silent, and give no help to the 
individual, who must then see how to get out of the difficulty 
by himself. We had now reached the iKjriod when, accord- 
ing to the old nnitine, we were to leani, besidcs other things, 
fencing and riding, that we might guai*d our skins upon occa- 
sion, and present no pedantic appearance on horseback. As 
to the firet, the practice was very agreeable to ns ; for we 
had already, long ago, contrived to make broad-swords out 
of hazel-sticks, with basket-hilts ueatly woven of willow, to 
Protect tlie liands. Now we might get real steel blades, and 
the clash we made with them was very men^y. 

There were two fencing-masters in the city : an old, earnest 
Germau, who weut to work in a severe and solid style ; and a 
Frgnchman, who sought to gain his advantage by advancing 
and retreating, and by light, fugitive thnists, which he always 
accompanied by cries. Opinions varied as to whose manner 
was the best. The little Company with which I was to take 
lessons sided with the Frenchman ; and we speedily accus- 
tomed oui*selves to move backwards and forwaixls, make 
passes and recover, always breaking out into the usual excla- 
matious. But several of our aequaintanee had goue to 
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the German teacher, and practised precisely the opposite. 
These distinct modes of treating so iin|)ortant an exercisc, tlie 
conviction of eaeh that his master was the best, i*eally caused 
a dissension among the young people, who were of about 
the same age : and the fencing-schools occasioned serions 
battles, for there was almost as much fighting with words 
as with s words ; and, to dccidc the matter in the end, a trial 
of skill between the two teaehere was arranged, the conse- 
quenees of whieh I need not circurastantiall}' describe. Tlie 
German stood in his position likc a wall, watched his oppor- 
tunity, and contrived to disaim his opjKJnent over and over 
again with his eut and thrust. The latter maintaiued tliat 
this mattered not, and proceeded to exhaust the other's wind 
by his agility. He fetehed the German several langes too, 
whieh, however, if they had been in earnest, would have 
sent him into the next world. 

On the whole, nothiug was deeided or iraproved, exeept 
that some went over to our countryman, of whom 1 was one. 
Bat I had already acquired too much from the first master ; 
and hence a considerablc time elapsed before the new one 
could break me of it, who was altogether less satisfied with 
US renegades than witli his original pupils. 

With riding I fared still woi-se. It happened that they 
sent me to the course in the autumn, so that I commenced 
in the cool and damp season. The pedantic treatment of 
this noble ait was highly repugnant to me. From first to 
last, the whole talk was about sitting the hoi*se : and yet no 
one could say in what a proper sitting consisted, though all 
depended on that; for they went to and fro on the horse 
without stirrups. Moreovcr, the instruction seemed con- 
trived ouly for cheating and degradiug the scholai*s. If one, 
forgot to hook or loosen the curb-chain, or let his switcli 
fall down, or even his hat, — every delay, every misfortune, 
had to bc atoned for by mouey ; and one was laughcd at 
into the bargain. This put me in the worst of humors, 
particularly as I found the place of cxcrcise itself quite 
iutolerable. The wide, nasty space, either wet or dusty, the 
cold, the mouldy smell, all together was in the highest degrec 
repugnant to me ; and since the stablc-master always gave 
the others the best and me the worst horses to ride, — per- 
haps because they bribed him by breakfasts and other gifts, 
or even by their own cleveniess ; since he kept me waiting, 
and, as it seemed, slighted me, — I spent the most disagree- 
able hours in an employment that ought to have been the 
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most pleasaut in the world. Nay, tlie Impression of that time 
aiid of tliese eirciimstanccs lias i-emained with me so vividly, 
tbat althougli I afterwards became a passionate and daring 
rider, and for days and weeks together scareely got off my 
horee, I carefully shunned covered riding-courees, and at 
least passed only a few moments in tliem. The case often 
happens, that, when tlie Clements of an exclusive art are 
taught US, Ulis is done in a painfui and i*evoiting manner. 
The conviction that this is both wearisome and injurious 
has given rise, in later times, to the educational maxim, that 
the young must be taught every thing in an easy, cheerful, 
and agreeable way : from which, however, other evils and 
disadvantages have proceeded. 

With the approach of spring, times became again more 
quiet with us ; and if in earlier days I had endeavored to 
obtain a siglit of the city, its eeclesiastical, civil, public, and 
private structures, and especially found great delight in the 
still pi-evailing antiquities, I afterwaixls endeavoi'ed, by means 
of '' Lei-sncr's Chronicle," and other Frankfoitian books and 
Pamphlets belonging to my father, to revive the pereons of 
past times. This seemed to mc to be well attained by great 
attention to the peculiarities of times and mannera and of 
distinguished individuals. 

Among the ancient remains, that which, from my child- 
hood, had been remarkable to mc, was the skull of a State 
criminal, fastened up on the tower of the bridge, who, out 
of three or four, as the naked iron spikes showed, had, since 
IGIG, been preserved in spite of the encroachments of time 
and weather. Whenever one returned from Sachsenhausen to 
P>ankfort, one had this tower before one ; and the skull was 
directly in view. As a boy, 1 liked to hear related the history 
of these rebels, — Fettmilch and his confederates, — how they 
had become dissatiafied with the government of the city, had 
nscn up against it, plottcd a mutiny, plundered the Jews' 
quarter, and excited a feaiful riot, but were at last captured, 
and condemned to death by a deputy of the emperor. After- 
wards I feit anxious to know the most minute circumstance, 
and to hcar what sort of people they were. When fi-om an old 
contcm[K)rary book, omamented with wood-cuts, I learncd, 
that, while these mcn had indeed been condemned to death, 
many councilloi^s had at the same time been de|)osed, because 
various kinds of disorder and very much that was unwari'ant- 
able was then going on ; when I heard the nearer particulara 
how all took place, — I pitied the uufoitunate persous who 
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ixiight be reganled as sacrifices niade for a futurc hctter 
Constitution. For from tliat timc was dated thc i'egulation 
which allows the noble old house of Limpurg, tbe Fraiien- 
stein-housc, Sprung from a club, besides lawyci*8, trados- 
people, and ailisans, to take pait in a government, which, 
eompleted by a System of ballot, complicated in the Venetiau 
fashion, and restricted by the civil Colleges, was called to 
do right, without acquiring any s|)ecial privilege to do wrong. 

Among thc things which excited the mlsgivings of the hoy\ 
and eveu of the youth, was especially the State of the Jewish 
quaiter of the city (Judenstadt) ^ properly called the Jew 
Street (Judengasse) ; as it conslsted of little more than a 
Single Street, which in early times may have been hemmed 
in between the walls and trenches of the town, as in a prison 
(Zicinger). The closeness, the filth, the crowd, the acceut 
of an unpleasant langua^e, altogether made a most disagree- 
al)le impression, eveu if one only looked in as one passed the 
gate. Itwas long before I venturcd in alone; and I did not 
retum thei-c readily, when I had once cscaped thc importu- 
nities of so many meu unwearied in demanding and ofTcring 
to tmffic. At the same time, the old legends of the cruelty 
of the Jews towaixls Christian children, which we had seen 
hideously illustrated in '^ Gottfried's Chroniclc," hovercd 
gloomily before my young mind. And although thcy werc 
thought better of in modern times, the large caricature, still 
to be Seen, to their disgrace, on an arched wall under ihc 
bridge-tower, boi-e extraordinary witness against them ; for 
it had been made, not through private ill-will, but by public 
Order. 

However, they still remained the choscn pcoplc of God, 
and passed, no matter how it came a1)out, as a mcmorial of 
the most ancient times. Besides, they also werc men, active 
and obliging ; and, even to the tcnacity with which they düng 
to their peculiar customs, one could not refuse one*s rcsi)cct. 
The girls, moreover, werc pretty, and were far from dis- 
pleased when a Chiistian lad, mceting them ou the sabbath 
in the Uscherfeld, showed himself kindly and attcutivc. I 
was consequently extremely curious to become acquainted 
with their ceremonies. I did not dcsist until I had frequcutly 
visited their school, had assisted at a circumcision and a wed- 
ding, and formcd a notion of the P^east of the Tabernacles. 
Kverywhere I was well received, pleasantly enteitained, and 
invited to come again ; for it was through persons of influ- 
ence that I had been either introduccd or recommended. 
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Thns, as a yonng resident in a lai-gc city, T was thrown 
alx>iit from one objeet to anotlier ; and horriblc scenes were 
not wautiug in the midst of tlie muuicipal quiet and secuiity. 
Sonietinies a raorc or less remotc üw aroused us froin our 
domestic i)eaee : sometinies the diseovcry of a givat crime, 
with its investigation and punishmeut, sei the wliole cit}' in 
an uproar for many weeks. We wcix; foreed to be witnesscs 
of differeut exeentions ; and it is worth i-einenilH^nng, that I 
was also once present at the bnniing of a book. The publi- 
cation was a Frcnch eoniic romance, wliich indeed spared the 
State, bnt not religion and inannci*s. There was really some- 
tliing dreadfnl in seeing piinishment inflicted on a lifeless 
thing. The packages bui*st asuuder in tlie fire, and were 
raked apart by an oven-fork, to Ije bronght in closer contact 
with the flanies. It was not long before the kindled slieets 
were wafted alx)nt in the air, and the erowd caught at them 
with eagerness. Nor conld we rest until we liad hunted up 
a copy, while not a few managed likewise to procure the 
forbidden pleaswre. Nay, if it had been done to give the 
antlior publicity, he conld not himself have made a more 
eflfectual provision. 

But there were also raorc peaceablc indneements which 
took lue abont in every part of the clty. My father had 
early accustomed nie to manage for him his little affairs of 
bnsiness. He eharged me particnlarly to stir np the laborers 
wiiom lie set to work, as they commonly kopt him waiting 
longer than was proixir ; Ixjcansc he wished every thing done 
accurately, and was nso<l in the end to lower the price for a 
prompt paj'ment. In this wa}*, I gained access to all the 
Workshops : and as it was natnral to me t^) entcr into the 
condition of othei*s, to feel cveiy spccios of human existenec, 
and syrapathize in it witli pleasuit», tbesc comniissions were 
to me tlie oceasion of many most delightfnl hours ; and I 
learned to know every one's metho<l of proceeding, and what 
joy and sorrow, what advantages and haixlships, were ineident 
to tlie indisi)ensable conditions of tliis or that mmle of life. 
I was thus brought nearer to that active class which connects 
the lower and upper classes. For if on the onc side stand 
Ihose who are employed in the simple and nide i)roducts, and 
on the other those who desire to enjoy something that has 
l)een already worked up, the manufacturer, with his skill 
and band, is the mediator through whom the otiier two i-eceive 
something from each other : each is enabled to gratify his 
wishcs in his own way. The honsehold economy of man}' 
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crafts, which took its form and color from the occtipation, 
was likewisc au objcct of my qiiiet attention ; and thus was 
devcloped aud sti-eugtliened in nie thc feeling of thc cquality, 
if not of all meu, yet of all human conditions, — the mere 
fact of existence seeming to nie thc main i)oint, aud all thc 
rest ludiffei-ent and accidental. 

As ray father did not readily pemiit himself an expense 
whieh would be consumed at once in some momentai'y enjoy- 
ment, — as I can scarcely call to mind that wc cver took a 
walk together, and spent any thiug in a place of amuscment, 
— he was, on the other hand, not niggardly in proouring 
such things as had a gorxl external äppearancc in addition 
to in ward value. No one could desire |)eace more thau he, 
nltliough he had not feit the smallest ineonvenlenoe du ring 
the last days of the war. With this feeling, he had i)ronHsed 
ray mother a gold snuff-box, set with diamonds, which she was 
to receive as soon as peace should be publicly declared. In 
the expectation of tlie happy event, thc}' had laborcd uow for 
some years on this present. The box, which was tolerably 
large, had been executed in Hanau ; for ray father was on 
good terms with the gold-workera tliere, as well as with the 
lieads of the silk establishraents. Many designs were made 
for it : the cover was adorned by a basket of flowers, over 
which hovered a dove with the olive-branch. A vacant 
Space was left for the jcwels, which were to be set partly in 
tiie dove and partly on the 8i)ot where the box is usually 
opened. The jeweller, to whora the execution and the requi- 
Site stones were intrusted, was namcd Lautensak, and was a 
brisk, skilful man, who, like many ailists, seldom did what 
was necessary, but usually works of caprice, which gave him 
pleasure. Thc jcwels were very soon set, in thc shape in 
which they were to be put upon the box, on some black wax, 
and looked ver>' well ; but they would not come off to be 
transfeiTcd to the gold. In thc outset, my father let thc 
matter rest : but as the hope of peace became livelicr, and 
finally when the stipulations, — particularly thc elcvation of 
the Archduke Joseph to the Roman throne, — seemed raore 
prccisely known, he grcw raore and raore irapatient; and I 
had to go sevcral times a weck, nay, at last, almost daily, 
to Visit the tardy artist. Owing to ray unreraitted teazing 
and exhortation, the woi-k wcnt on, though slowly enough ; 
for, as it was of that kiiul which can be taken in hand or 
laid asidc at will, there was always something by which it 
was thrust out of the way, and put aside. 
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The cliicf cause of this conduct, howcvcr, was a task 
which the artist liad iindertaken on his own accoiint. Every- 
Ixxly knew that the Emi)erür Francis eherished a stix)Dg lik- 
ing for jewels, and esi)ecially for colored stones. I^utensak 
had exi)ended a considerable suiu, and, as it aftei*^'ards 
turned out, lai^er tlian liis roeans, on such gems, out of which 
he had begun to slia^ie a nosegay, in which evei*y stone was 
to l)e tastefully disposed, accoixling to its shape and color, 
and tlie whole form a work of art worthy to stand in tlic 
treasure-vaults of an emiieror. He had, in his desultoi'y way, 
lal>ored at it for niany yeai-s, and now hastened — because 
after the lioped-for peace the arrival of the eni|>eror, for 
the coronation of his son, was expected in Frankfort — to 
complete it and finally to [nit it together. My desire to 
become acquaiuted with such things he used very dexterously 
to diveit my attention by sending me foith as his dun, and 
to turn me away from my intention. He strove to impait a 
knowledge of these stones to me, and made me attentive to 
their propeilies and value ; so that in the end I knew his 
whole bouquet by heart, and quite as well as he could have 
demonstrated its viilues to a customer. It is even now 
present to my mind ; and I have since seen more costly, but 
not more graceful, specimens of show and magnißcence in 
this sort. He possessed, moreover, a pretty collection of 
engravings, and other works of art, with which he liked to 
amuse himself; and I passed many iiours with him, not 
without profit. Finally, when the Congress of Hubertsburg 
was finally ßxed, he did for my sake more than was due ; and 
the dove and flowers actually reached my mother's hands on 
the festival in celebration of the peace. 

I then received also many similar commissions to urgc on 
painters with respect to pictures which had been ordered. 
My father had coufirmed himself in the notion — and few 
men wcre free from it — that a picture painted on wood was 
greatly to be preferred to one tliat was merely put on can- 
vas. It was therefore his great care to possess good oak 
boards, of every shape ; because he well knew that just on 
this imjwrtant point the more carehss artists trusted to the 
joincrs. The oldest planks were hunted up, the joinera were 
obliged to go accurately to work with gluing, painting, and 
arranging ; and they were then kcpt for yeare in an upi)er 
room, where they could be sufliciently dried. A precious 
board of this kind was intrusted to the painter Junker, who 
was to represent on it au ornamental (lower-|)ot, with the 
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most importAiit flowera di*awn aftcr naturc in Ins artistic and 
elegant manner. It was just al)oiit tlic spring-timc ; and I 
did not fail to takc kirn sevei*al times a wcek the most beau- 
tifiil flowere that feil in my way, whieh he immediately put 
in, and by dcgrees comi)Osed the whole out of these elements 
with the utmost cai'e and fidelity. On one oecasion I had 
eaught a mouse, whieh I took to him, and wliich he desired 
to copy as a very pretty animal ; nay, really represcnted it, 
as aocurately as possible, gnawing an ear of com at the 
foot of the flower-ix>t. Many such inoffensive natural ob- 
jects, such as butterflies and ehafera, were brouglit in and. 
represented ; so that finally, as far as imitation and execu- 
tion were coucemed, a highly valuable picture was put 
togetlier. 

Heuoe I was not a little astonislicd when the good man 
foiTnally declared one day, when tlie work was just a))out to 
be delivered, that the pietiu'e no longer pleased him, — sincc, 
while it had tunied out quite well in its details, it was not 
well comixwed as a whole, Injcause it had l)een pixKluced in 
this gradual mauuer ; and he had cominitted a blundcr at the 
outset, in not at least devising a general plan for light and 
shade, as well as for color, according to whieh the singlc 
flowera might have been arranged. He scrutinizcd, in my 
presence, the minutest patts of the picture, whieh had arisen 
before my e^'es during six months, and had pleased me in 
many res|)ects, and, mueh to my regret, managed to thor- 
oughly convince me. Even the copy of the mouse he rc- 
garded as a mistake ; for many pcrsons, he said, have a sort 
of hoiTor of such aiiimals : and they should not be introduced 
where the object is to excite pleasure. As it commonly 
happens with tliose who are cured of a prejudice, and tliink 
themselves mucli raore knowing than they were before, I now 
had a real eontempt for this work of art, and agreed per- 
fectly with the artist when he caused to l>e prei)ared another 
tablet of the same size, on whieh, accoixling to bis taste, 
he i^ainted a better-formed vessel and a moix; artistically 
arranged nosegay, an<l also managed to seleet and distribute 
the little iiviug accessories in an ornamental and agi*eeablc 
way. This tablet also he painted with the greatest care, 
though altogether after the former copied one, or from mem- 
ory, whieh, thix)ugh a very long and assiduous practice, camc 
to bis aid. Both paintings were now ready ; and we were 
tboroughly deiighted with the last, whieh was certainly the 
more artistic and striking of the two. My fathcr was sur- 
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prised with two pictnres instead of one, and to him the 
choice was left. He approved of our opinion, and of the 
reasons for it, and esjjecially of our gooti will and activity ; 
bat, after considering both pictures some days, decided in 
favor of the fii-st, without saying rouch about the motives of 
his choice. The artist, in an ill humor, took back his second 
well-mcant picture, and could not refrain from the remark 
that the good oaken tablet on which the firat was painted 
had ceitainly had its effect on my father's decision. 

Now that I am again speaking of painting, I am remindcd 
of a largc establishment, where I passed much tinie, because 
both it and its managers cspecially attracted nie. It was 
the great oil-cloth factory which the painter Nothnagel had 
erected, — an expcrt aitist, but one who by his mode of 
tliought inelined more to manufacturc than to ait. In a 
very large spacc of courts and gaixlens, all soils of oil-cloths 
were made, from the coai*sest, that are spread with a trowel, 
and uscd for baggage-wagons and siinilar purposes, and the 
carpets impressed with figures, to the ßuer and the finest, on 
which sometimcs Chinese and grotesque, sometimcs natural 
flowere, soinetimes figurcs, soniethnes landscapes, were i'epre- 
sented by the pencils of accomplislied workmen. This mul- 
tiplicity, to which there was no end, amused me vastly. The 
occnpation of so many men, from the commonest labor to 
that in wliicli a certain artistic worth could not be denied, 
was to mc extrcmely attractive. I made the acquaintance' 
of this multitude of younger and older men, working in 
several rooms one behind the other, and occasionally lent a 
hand mysclf. The salc of thesc comraodities was extra- 
ordinarily brisk. Whocvcr at that time was building or fur- 
uishing a house, wished to providc for his lifetime ; and this 
oil-cloth carpeting was ccrtainl}' quite indpstructible. Noth- 
nagel had enough to do in managing the whole, and sat in 
his Office surrounded by factore and Clerks. The remainder 
of his time lie cmploycd in his collection of works of art, 
consisting chiefly of engravings^ in which, as well as in the 
pictures he ix>ssessed, he traded occasionally. At the samc 
time he had acquired a taste for etching : he etched a variety 
of plates, and prosecuted this brauch of art even into his 
latcst yeara. 

As his dwelling lay near the Eschenheim gate, my way 
when I had visited him led me out of the city to some pieces 
of ground which my father owned beyond the gates. One 
was a largc orchatxl, the soll of which was used as a meadoWi 
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and in which my father carefuUy attcndcd thc transplanting 
of irces, and whatever eise i)ci'tuiued to their prenorvation ; 
though tbc ground itsclf was leascil. Still morc (X'cupation 
was funiished by a very well-prescrveil vineyard beyond thc 
Fried bei"g gatc, wherc, between the ixjws of vines, rows of 
asparagus were planted and tended witli great caro. Scarcely 
a day passed in the tine season in wliich my fatlier did not 
go therc ; and as on thesc oocasions we niight generally 
aceompany hira, we were provided with joy and delight froni 
the cariicst pixxluctions of spring to the last of autunni. 
We now also acquired a knowledgc of gardcning matters, 
which, as they were repeated every year, bocame in the end 
perfectly known and familiär to us. Bat, after the manifold 
fruits of Summer and autumn, the vintoge at last was the 
most lively and the most desirable ; nay, there is no question, 
that as wine gives a freer character to the very places and 
districts where it is gi*own and drunk, so also do thesc vin- 
tage-days, wliile they dose summer and at the samc time 
open the winter, diffuse an incredible cheerfulncss. Joy 
and jubilation pen^aile a whole district. In the daytimc, 
huzzas and shoutings are heaitl from every end and corner ; 
and at night ix>ckets and tire-balls, now hcre, now there, 
announce that the people, evei-y where awake and lively, 
would willingly make this festival last as long as t)08sible. 
The subsequent labor at the winc-press, and during the fer- 
mentation in the cellar, gave us also a cheerful employmcnt 
at home ; and thus we ordinarily reaehed wiuter without 
being properly aware of it. 

Thesc rural ixisscssions delighted us so much the more in 
the spring of 17G3, as the loth of February in that year was 
celebrated as a festival day, on account of thc conehision of 
the Hubeiisbci-g peace, under tlie happy results of wliich thc 
greater paii; of my life was to flow away. But, before I go 
farther, I think I am bouud to mentiou somc mcu w^ho exerted 
an im|)ortant influcuce on my youth. 

Von Olenschlager, a member of Uic Frauenstein family, 
a Schöff, and son-iu-law of thc abovc-mentioued Dr. Orth, a 
handsome, comfortable, sanguine man. In bis ofßcial holiday 
costume he eould well havc (Hii'sonatcd tlie most imixn'tant 
French prelate. After bis ac>ademical course, he had eni- 
ployed himself in iwlitical and State aflfaire, and directcd even 
liis travcls to that end. llc greatly esteemed mc, and oftcn 
convcraed with nie on matters which chicfly intcrcsted him. 
I was with him when he wrote his ^^ lUusti'atiou of tlie Golden 
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Bull," when hc managed to cxplain io mc vcry clearly thc 
woilh and dignity of that documcnt. My imagination was 
led back by it to thosc wild and unquict timcs ; so that I could 
not forbcar representing what hc i*elated historically, as if it 
wci'e prescnt, by pictures of charactera and circumstances, 
and oftcn by mimicry. In Ulis hc took grcat dclight, and by 
bis applause cxcited me to rcpetition. 

1 had frorn childhood the singular habit of always Icaining 
by heaii the bcginnings of l)ooks, and tlic divisions of a work, 
firet of tlie fivc books of Moses, and tlien of thc '• ^Encid " 
and Ovid*s ^*' Mctamorphoses." I now did thc samc thing 
witli the " Golden Bull,*' and oftcn provoked my patix>n to a 
smile, when I quite seriously and unexpectcdly exclaimed, 
'•• Omne regnum in aediüisum desolabitur ; iiam principes ejus 
facti sunt sociiftirum.^* ^ Thc knowing man shook bis hcad, 
smiling, and said doubtingly, ^^ Wliat timcs thosc must have 
been, when, at a grand diet, the emperor had such woi-ds 
published in the face of bis princes ! " 

There was a grcat chaim in Von Olenschlagcr's society. 
He rcceived littlc Company, but was stmngly ineliued to intel- 
lectual amusement, and induced us young people fix>m time 
to time to perform a play ; for such exei'cises were deemed 
particularly useful to the young. We aeted ''Canute" by 
Schlegel, in which the part of the king was assigned to me, 
Elfrida to my sister, and Ulfo to the younger son of thc 
family. We then ventured on thc *' Britanniens ; " * for, Ikj- 
sides our dramatic talents, we were to bring tlie languagc 
into practicc. 1 took Nero, my sister Agrippina, and the 
younger son Britanniens. We were more praised than we 
deserved, and fancied we had done it even bcyond the amount 
of praise. Thus I stood on the best terms with this family, 
and have been indebted to Ihem for many pleasui'es and a 
speedier development. 

Von Reineck, of an old patrician family, able, honest, but 
stubborn, a mcagi*c, swarthy man, wliom I nevcr saw sniilc. 
The misfoitune befeil him that bis only daughter was carried 
off by a fiiend of the family. He pursued bis son-in-law with 
the most vehement prasceution : aud beeause the tribunals, 
with their formality, were neither speedy nor sharp enough 
to gratify bis desire of vengeance, he feil out with them ; and 
there arose quarrel after quarrel, suit after suit. He retii-ed 

> Every kingdora dividcd Rgalnet iUelf ithall be brouirht to dcsolation, for Lb« 
princee tbereof bavc bccorau the oseoclates of robbers. — riUNS. 
* Kacine'stragedy.— TiUMS. 



RELATING TO MY LIFE. 131 

completely into his own honse and its adjnceut gnrden, livcd 
in a spacious bnt melancholy lower 1*00»), into windi for many 
years no brush of a whitewasher, and perhaps scarcely the 
bi-oom of a maid-sen^ant, had foiind its way. He was very 
fond of mc, and had especially commended to me liis youngci* 
son. He many tinies asked his oldest fiiends, who knew how 
to liumor liiin, his nieu of business and agents, to diue with 
him, and on thcsc oceasions never omitted invitiug me. Therc 
was good eating and better drinking at his house. But a lai*gc 
stovc, that let out the smokc fix>m many craeks, cansed his 
gnests the greatest pain. One of the most intimate of tlicse 
once ventured to remark uix)n this, by asking tiie host whether 
he eould put up with such an inconvcnicnee all tlie wiutcr. 
He answered, like a second Tiuion 01* Hcautontimoroumenos, 
'* Would to God this was the greatest evil of those wliieh tor- 
mcnt me ! " it was long before he allowed himself to be 
pcrsuaded to sec his daughter and grandson. The sou-in-law 
never again dared to eome into his presence. 

Ou this excellent but unfortunate man my Visits had a very 
favorable effect ; for while he liked to couvei*se with me, and 
particularly instructed me on world and State afFairs, he 
seemed to feel himself relieved and chcered. The few old 
friends who still gathcred round him, often, therefore, made 
use of me when they wished to soften his peevish humor, and 
l)ei*suade him to any divcrsion. He now really rode out with 
US many times, and again contemplated the country, on which 
he had not east an eye for so many yeare. He called to mind 
tlie old landowners, and told stories of thcir eharactei*s and 
actions, in which he showed himself always severe, but often 
eheerful and witty. AVe now tried also to bring him again 
among oth(*i' men, which, however, nearly turned out badly. 

Al)out the samc age, if indeed not oldor, was one Herr 
Von Malapert, a rieh man, who iwssessed a very handsomc 
house by the hoi^se-market, and derived a good income from 
salt-pits. He also lived quitc sccluded ; but in summer he 
was a gi*eat deal in his gaixlen, near the Bockenheim gate, 
where he watched and tended a very fine plot of pinks. 

Von Reineck was likewisc an amateur of pinks : the season 
of flowering had come, and suggestions were made as to 
whether these two could not visit each other. We introduced 
the matter, and i)ersisted in it ; tili at last Von Reineck resolved 
to go out with US one Sunday afternoon. The greeting of the 
two old gentlemen was very laconic, indeed almost panto- 
Qiimie ; and they walked up and dowu by the long piuk f rame^ 
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with truc diplomatic strides. The display was itjally cxtraor- 
dinarily bcautifiil : and thc particular forms and colors of tlic 
differcnt flowers, the advaiitages of one ovcr tlie other, and 
tlieir rarity, gavc at last occasion to a sort of convcrsation 
which appeared to get quite f riendly ; at wbich we otliers 
rejoiced the more because we saw tlie most preeious old 
Khine wine in eut decantei's, ßne fruits, and other good things 
spread npon a table in a neighboring bowcr. Biit thesc, alas ! 
we were not to eujoy. For Von Reineek unfortunatcly saw 
a very fine pink with its head somewhftt hanging down : he 
therefore took the stalk near thc calyx very cautiously between 
bis fore and middle fingers, and lifted the flower so that he 
could well inspeet it. Bat even this gentle handling vexed 
the owner. Von Malapert courteously, indeed, but stiffly 
enough, and somewhat self-eomplacently, reminded him of 
the Oculis^ non maynbus,^ Von Reineck had alrcady let go 
the flower, but at once took Are at the words, and said in bis 
usual dry, serious manncr, that it was quite consistent with 
an amateur to touch and examine them in such a manner. 
Whereupon he repeated the act, and took the flower again 
between bis fingers. The friends of both pailies — for Von 
Malapert also had one prescnt — werc now in the greatest 
perplexity. They set one bare to catch anothcr (that was our 
proverbial expression, when a convcrsation was to be inter- 
njpted, and turned to anothcr snbject), but it would not do ; 
the old gentleman had become quite silent : and we feared 
every moment that Von Reineek would repeat the act, when 
it would be all over with us. The two friends kept their 
principals apart by occupying them, now here, now there, 
and at last we found it most expedient to make ])reparati<)n 
for departure. Thus, alas ! we were forced to turn our backs 
on the inviting sidc-board, yet unenjoyed. 

Hofrath Huesgen, not born in Frankfort, of thc Refornied* 
rcligron, and therefore incapable of public ofüce, including thc 
profession of advocate, which, however, because much con- 
fldence was placcd in him as an exccUcnt Jurist, he managed 
to exercise quietly, both in the Frankfort and the imperial 
Courts, under assumed signatures, was already sixty years 
old when i took writing-lessons with bis son, and so came 
into bis housc. His flgure was tall without being thin, and 
broad without corpulency. You could not look, for the fii*st 
time, on his face, which was not only disfigured by small-iK)x, 

1 Eyes, not hands. — Trans. 

* Tuat ia U> tayt be waa a CalvUiist, aa diBÜn^labed from a I^uUierap. — TbäM^* 
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but deprived of an eye, witliout apprehension. He always 
wore on bis bald liead a perfcctly wbite beU-shai)ed cap, tied 
at tbe top witli a ribboii. His morning-gowns, of calamanco 
or damask, were always very elean. He dwelt in a very clieer- 
ful suite of rooms ou Ibe ground-floor by llie Allee ^ and tbe 
neatness of every thing about bim eoiTesix)nded witli tbis 
ebeerfubiess. Tlie perfect arrangeraent of liis papei*8, books, 
and maps pit)duced a favorable irapression. His son, Hcinrieb 
Sebastian, afterwards known by various writings on ait, gave 
little promise in bis yoiitb. Good-natui'ed but duü, not rüde 
but bluut, and without any special liking for instnietion, be 
ratber souglit to avoid tbe presence of bis father, as he could 
get all he wanted from his motber. I, on tbe otber band, grew 
more and more intimate witb tlie old man, tlie more I knew 
of bim. As he attended only to im|)ortant eases, he bad time 
enougb to occupy and amuse liimself in another manner. I 
bad not long frequented bis bouse, and heard bis doetrines, 
l)efore I could well perceive tliat he stood in opiX)sition to God 
and the world. One of bis favorite books was " Agrippa de 
Vauitate Scientiarum," which be especially comraended to me, 
and so set my young brains in a considerable wbirl for a long 
time. In the happiness of youtli I was inclincd to a soii; of 
optimism, and bad again pretty well reconciled myself witb 
God or the gods ; for the expenence of a series of yeare bad 
taught me that tliere was miich to counterbalance evil, that 
one can well recover from misfortune, and that one may be 
saved from dangers and need not always break one*s neck. 
I looked with tolerance, too, on what men did and puraued, 
and found many things wortliy of praise which m}* old gentle- 
man could not by any means abide. Indeed, once when he 
had sketched the world to me, rather from the distoited side, 
I obsen-ed from his appearance that he meant to close the 
game with au impoitant trump-canl. He shut tiglit his blind 
left eye, as he was wont to do in such cases, looked sharp 
out of the otber, and said in a nasal voice, *' Even in God I 
discover defects." 

My Timonic mentor was also a mathematician ; but his 
practical turn drove bim to mechanics, though he did not 
work himself. A clock, wonderful indeed in those days, 
which indicated, not only the days and hours, but the mo- 
tions of the sun and moon, lie caused to be made accord- 
ing to his bwn plan. On Sunday, about ten o'clock in the 
morning, he always wound it up himself ; which he could 
do the mpre rcgularly, as be ucvcr weut to cburcb. I 
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never snw Company nor guests at Ins house; and only 
twice in ten years do I remember to have seen bim dressed, 
and Walking out of doors. 

My various conversations witli thcse mcn were not in- 
significant, and cach of them influcnccd me in ins own 
way. From every one I liad as much attention as liis own 
children, if not more; and each strove to increase his de- 
Itglit in me as in a beloved son, wliile lie aspired to mould 
me iuto liis moral counterpart. Olenselilager would liave 
made nie a courticr, Von Reineck a diplomatie man of 
business : botli, tlie iatter paiticularly, sougbt to disgast mc 
witii poetry and autliorship. Huisgen wislied me to be a 
Timon after iiis fasliion, but, at tlie same time, an able 
jurisconsult, -^ a neccssary professiou, as lie Uiouglit, witli 
wliich one could, in a regulär manner, defend one*8 seif and 
friends agaiust the rabble of mankind, suecor the oppressed, 
and, above all, pay off a rogue ; though the last is neithcr 
especially practicable nor advisable. 

But if I liked to be at the side of these men to protit 
by their counsels and directions, younger peraons, only a 
little older than myself, ix>used me to immediate emula- 
tion. I name here, before all others, the brothers Schlosser 
and Griesbach. But as, subsequeutly, there arose between 
US gi*eater intimacy, which lasted for many years uninter- 
ruptedly, I will only say, for the present, that they were 
then praised as being distinguished in languages, and other 
studies which opened the academical couree, and held up as 
modeis, and that everybody cherished the certain ex|)ecta- 
tion that they would ouce do somethiug uncommon in church 
and State. 

With respect to myself, I also had it in my mind to pro- 
duce something extraordiuary ; but in what it was to consist 
was not clear. But as we are apt to look i-ather to the re- 
ward which may be received than to the merit which is to 
be acquired ; so, I do not deny, that if I thought of a de- 
sirable piccc of good fortune, it appeared to me most fasci- 
natiug in the shape of that laurel garland which is woven to 
adorn the |K>et. 
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FIFTH BOOK. 

EvERr bird has its decoy, and evcrj man is led and 
misled in a way i)eculiar to himself. Naturc, education, 
circumstances, and habit kept me apart fi*oni all tkat was 
rüde ; and though I often came into contact witb tbe lower 
classes of people, particularly mechanics, no close connec- 
tion grew out of it. I bad indeed bolduess enougb to un- 
deitake sometbiug uncommon and perbaps dangerous, and 
many times feit disposed to do so ; but I was witbout tbe 
bandle by wbicb to grasp and bold it. 

Meanwbile I was quite unexpeetcdly involved in an affair 
wbicli brougbt me ncar to a great bazard, and at Icast for a 
long time into perplexity and distress. Tbe good terms on 
wbicb I before stooil witb tbe boy whom I bave already named 
Pylades was maintaiued up to tbe time of my youtli. We 
indeed saw eacb otber less often, because our parents did 
not stand on tbe best footing witb eacb otber; but, wben 
we did meet, tbe old raptures of friendsbip broke out ira- 
mediately. Once we met in tbe alleys wbicb offer a veiy 
agreeable walk between tbe outer and inner gatc of Saint 
Gallus. We Iiad searcely returned greetings wben be said 
to me, " I bold to tbe same opinion as ever about your 
verees. Tbose wbicb you recently communicated to me, I 
read aloud to some pleasant companions ; and not one of 
tbem will l>elieve tliat you bave made tliem." — *' Let it 
pass,*' I answered-. '' we will make and enjoy tbem, and 
tlie otbers may tbink and say of tliem wbat tbey pleasc. * ' 

''Tkere comes tbe unbeliever now," added my friend. 
" We will not speak of it," I replied: '"wbat is tbe use 
of it? one cannot convert tbem." — " By no means," said 
my friend : '' I cannot let tbe affair pass off in tbis way." 

After a sbort, insigniücant conversation, my young com- 
ra<le, who was but too well disposed towards me, could not 
suffer tbe matter to drop, witbout saying to tbe otber, witb 
some resentment, " Here is ray friend wbo made tbose 
pretty verscs, for wbicb you will not give bim credit! " — 
''He will certainly not takc it amiss," answered tbe otber; 
" for we do bim an bonor wben we sup|)ose tbat more 
learning is rcquired to make sucb verscs tban one of bis 
yeare can i^ssess." I replied witb sometbing indifferent; 
but my friend continued, '' It will not cost mucb labor to 
convince you. Give bim any tbemc, and be will make you 
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a \x)em on thc si)ot." I assciited; wc were agreetl ; and 
the other askcd mc whetlier I would venture to coiniK>sc 
a pretty love-letter in rliyme, whieh a modest young woman 
might be supposed to writc to a young man, to declare her 
inclination. ^^ Notbing is easier than tliat/' I answered, 
'*if I only had writing materials/' Hc pulled out bis 
l)oeket almanaCf in wbicb there wevQ a great many blank 
leaves ; and I sat down upon a bencb to write. Tbey walked 
about in tiie mean wbile, but always kept me in sight. I 
immediately brought the requircd Situation beforc my mind, 
and thought how agreeable it niust bc if some pretty girl 
were really attached to me, and would reveal her senti- 
ments to me, either in prose or verae. I therefore began 
my declaratiou with delight, and in a little while exeeutcd 
it in a flowing measure, between doggerei and madrigal, 
with the greatest possible ndivete^ and in such a way that 
the ßceptic was ovcrcome with admiration, and my friend 
with delight. The request of the former to posscss thc 
l)oem I could the less refuse, as it was written in bis almanac ; 
and I liked to see the documentary evidence of my capabili- 
ties in bis hands. He departed with many assumuces of 
admii*ation and respect, and wished for notbing more than 
that we should often meet; so we settled soon to go to- 
gether into the country. 

Our excui*siou actuall}' took place, and was joined by 
several more young iwoi)le of the same rank. Tbey were 
men of the middle, or, if you please, of the lower, elass, 
who were not wanting in brains, and who, moreover, as tbey 
had gone through sehool, were possessed of various knowl- 
edge and a certain degree of culture. In a large, rieh 
city, there are many modes of gaining a livelihood. These 
eked out a living by copying for the lawyers, and by ad- 
vancing the children of the lower ordcr more than is usual 
in common schools. With grown-up children, who were al>out 
to be confirmcd, tbey went through the religious courees ; 
then, again, tbey assisted faetors and merchants in some 
way, and were thus enabled tg enjoy themselves frugally 
in the evenings, and pailicularly on Sundays and festivals. 

On the way there, while tbey highly extolled my love-let- 
ter, tbey confessed to me that tbey had made a very meiry 
use of it; viz., that it had beeu copied in a feigned band, 
and, with a few pertinent allusions, had beeu sent to a con- 
ceited young man, who was now firmly i)ersuaded that a lady 
to wbom be liad paid distaut court was excessively cuam- 
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ored of him, and sought an opiK>rtrnity for doscr aequaint- 
ancc. They at thc samc tiinc toid nie in confidencc, that he 
desircd notking moi*c now tlian to be able to answer her in 
verae ; but that neitlicr hc not* they were skilful enough, so 
that they eamestly solicited me to eompose the much-desired 

reply. 

Mystifications arc and will continue to bc an amuscment 
for idle i>eople, whether more or less ingcnious. A venial 
wiekedness, a self-compkcent maliee, is an enjoyment for 
those who have neither resourees in themsclves nor a whole- 
some external aetivity. No age is quite exempt from such 
pruriences. Wc had often tricked eaeh other in our childish 
years : many 8i)orts tum uix>n mystifieation and trick. The 
present jest did not secm to me to go farther : I gave my 
consent. They imparted to nie many particulars which the 
letter ought to contain, and we brought it home already fin- 
ished. 

A little while afterwards I was urgently invited, through 
my friend, to take part in one of the evening-fcasts of that 
societ}-. The lover, he said, was willing to bear the cxpensc 
on this occasion, and dcsived expressly to thank the friend 
who had shown himself so excellent a poetical secretary. 

Wc camc together late enough, the nieal was most fhigal, 
the wine drinkable ; while, as for tlie conversation, it turned 
almost entirely on jokcs upon the young man, who ^C96 pres- 
ent, and certainly not very bright, and who, after repeated 
readings of the letter, almost believed that he had written it 
himself. 

My natural good nature would not allow me to take much 
pleasure in such a malicious dcception, antl the repetition of 
the same subject soon disgusted me. I should certainly have 
passed a tedious evening, if an uncxpected apparition had 
not revived me. On our arrival we found thc table already 
neatly and oitlerly set, and sufficient wine served on it : we 
sat down and remained alone, without requiring further Ser- 
vice. As there was, howevcr, a searcity of wine at last, one 
of them called for the maid ; but, iustead of the maid, there 
came in a girl of uncommon, and, when one saw her with all 
around her, of incredible, beauty. " What do you dcsire?" 
she asked, after haviug cordially wishcd us a goo<l-evening : 
*' the maid is ill in bed. Can I serve you ? " — *' The wine 
is out," Said one : '* if you would fetch us a few bottles, it 
would be very kind." — *' Do it, G retchen," * said another ; 

> Tlie dlminattve of Margnn*t. ~ Trans* 
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'* it is bnt a eat's leap from herc." — " Why not?" she 
answered ; and, taking a few empty l)ottles from thc table, 
she hastcned oiit. Her form, as seen from behind, was 
almost morc elegant. The littie cap sat so neatly u|)on her 
littie head, whieh a slender thmat united very graeefully to 
her neck and Shoulders. P^very thing about her seemed 
choiee ; and one eould sun^ey her wholc form the more at 
ease, as one*s attention was no more exclnsively attracted 
and fettered by the quiet, honest e3*e8 and lovely mouth. I 
reproved niy eomrades for sending the gui out alone at night, 
but they only laughed at me ; and I was soon consoled by 
her retuni, as the publiean lived only just across the way. 
'* Sit down with us, ui retura," said one. She did so ; but, 
alas ! she did not eome uear me. She drank a glass to our 
health, and speedily departed, advising us not to stay veiy 
long together, and not to be so noisy, as her mother was 
just going to bed. It was not, however, her own mother, 
but the mother of our hosts. 

The form of that girl followed me from that moment on 
every path ; it was the first durable impression which a 
femaie being had made upon me : and as I could find no pre- 
text to see her at home, and would not seek one, I went to 
ehurch for love of her, and had soon traced out where she 
sat. Thus, during the long Protestant service, I gazed my 
fiU at her. When the congregation left the ehurch, I did not 
venture to accost her, much less to accompany her, and was 
perfectly delighted if she seemed to have remarked me and 
to have return ed my greeting with a nod. Yet I was not 
long denied the happiness of approaching her. They had 
persuaded the lover, whose poetical secretary I had l)een, 
that the letter written in his name had been aetually de- 
spatched to the lady, and had strained to the utmost his 
exi)ectations that an answer must come soon. This, also, I 
was to write ; and the waggish Company entreated me earn- 
estly, through Pylades, to exert all my wit and employ all 
my art, in order that Hiis piece might be quite elegant and 
perfect. 

In the hope of again seeing my beauty, I immediately set to 
work, and thought of every thing that would be in the high- 
est degree pleasing if G retchen were writmg it to me. I 
thought I had composed every thing so completely according 
to her form, her nature, her manner, and her mind, that j 
could not refrain from wishing that it were so m reality, and 
lost myself in rapture at the mere thought that something 
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similar could be scnt fi^oni her to me. Thus I mystifiecl my- 
self, while I intended to iiiipose upon another; and miich 
joy and jnuch trouble was yet to arise out of the affair. 
When I was once more sumnioned, I had linished, promised 
to come, and did not fail at the appointed hour. Therc was 
only oue of the young people at horoe ; Ci retchen sat at the 
window spinning ; the mother was going to and f ro. The 
young man desired that I should read it over to him : I did 
so, and read, not without emotion, as I glanced over the 
paper at the beautiful girl ; and when I faneied that I re- 
niarked a certain uncasiuess in her dcportment, and a gentle 
flush on her cheeks, I uttered better and with more animation 
that which I wished to hear from lierself . The lover, who 
had often interrupted me with eommendations, at last en- 
treated me to make some alterations. These affected some 
passages which indeed were rathcr suited to the condition of 
Gretchen than to that of the lady, who was of a good family, 
wealthy, and known and respected in the city. After the 
young man had designated the desired changes, and had 
brought me an inkstand, but had taken leave for a short 
time on account of some business, I rcmained sitting on the 
bcnch against the wall, behind tlie lai^e table, and essayed 
t)ie alterations that were to bc made, on the large slate, 
whicli almost covercd the ^hole table, with a pencil that 
always lay in the window ; because u[X)n this slate reekonings 
were often made, and various memoranda uoted down, and 
those Coming in or going out even communicated with each 
other. 

I had for a while written diflferent things and rubbed them 
out again, when I exclaimed impatiently, *' It will not da! " — 
'' So much the better,'* said the dear girl in a grave tone : 
" I wished that it might not do ! You should not meddle in 
such mattere." 8he arose from the distaflf, and, stepping 
towards the table, gave me a severe lecture, with a great 
deal of good scnse and kindlincss. ^^The thing seems an 
innocent jest : it is a jest, but it is not innocent. I have 
already lived to see several cases, in which our young people, 
for the sake of such mere mischief , have brought themselves 
iuto great difflculty." — '' But what shall Ido?" 1 asked: 
" the letter is written, and thoy rely upon me to alter it." — 
'' Tinist me,*' she replied, '' and do not alter it ; nay, take it 
back, put it in your pocket, go away, and ti-y to make the 
matter straight through your fricnd. I will also put in a 
Word ; for look you, though I am a poor girl, and dependent 
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lipon tliese relations, — who indeed do uothing bad, tbough 
they ofteu, for tlie sake of six)!! or protit, uudertake a good 
deal that is rash, — 1 have resisted them, and would not copy 
the firet letter, as tliey requesled. They transcribed it in a 
feigned liand ; and, if it is not otherwise, so may they also do 
with this. And you, a young man of good family, rieh, 
independcnt, why will you allow youi*self to be used as a 
tool in a business which can eeilainly bring no good to you, 
and may ix>ssibly bring mucli that is unpleasant? " It made 
me very happy to hear her speak thus conti nuously, for 
generally she introdueed but few woixls into couversation. 
My liking for her grew incredibly. I was not master of 
myself, and replied, ^^ I am not so independent as you sui>- 
pose ; and of what use is wealth to me, when the most pre- 
cious thing I can desire is wanting? " 

She had drawn my sketch of the poetic epistle towards 
her, and read it half aloud in a sweet and graceful man- 
ner. 

''That is vei7 pi-etty," said she, stopping at a sort of 
naive i)oint; '' but it is a pity that it is not destined for a 
real purpose. " — *' That were indeed very desirable," I cried ; 
'' and, oh ! how hap[)y must he be, who receives fn^m a girl 
he infinitely loves, such an assurance of her affection." — 
'' There is much requii-ed for thät," she answered, ** and yet 
many things are i)ossible.*' — '* For example,** I continued, 
'' if any one who knew, prized, honored, and adored you, 
laid such a paper before you, what would you do?" I 
pushed the paper nearer to her, which she hiul previously 
pushed back to me. She smiled, reflected for a momcnt, 
took the i)en, and subscribed her name. 1 was beside myself 
with rapture, jumped up, and was going to embrace her. 
" No kissing ! " said she, '* that is so vulgär ; but let ns love 
if we can." 1 had taken up the paper, and thrust it into 
my ix)cket. '' No one shall ever get it," said 1 : " the affair 
is ciosed. You have saved me." — " Now complete the 
salvation," she exclaimed, '' and hurry off, before the others 
arrive, and you fall into trouble and embarrassment ! " I 
could not tear myself away from her ; l)ut she asked me in 
so kindly a manner, white she took my right band in both of 
hers, and lovingly pressed it ! The teara stood in my eyes : 
I thought hers lookeil moist. I pi*essed my face upon her 
hands, and hastened away. Never in my life had I found 
myself in such |)erplexity. 

The first propeusities to love in an uncomipted youtli take 
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altogether a spiritual directiou. Nature sccms to dcsii-e that 
üiie sex may by thc seuscs perceive gooducHS aud beauty iu 
thc other. And tlni8 to me, by tlie sight of Ulis girl, — by iiiy 
streng iucliuatiüu for her, — a new world of thc beautiful and 
the excellcut had arisen. 1 ])eru8ed niy poetieal cpistle a 
hundred timcs, gazed at tlie signaturc, kissed it, prcssed it 
to niy hcart, aud rejoieed iu this amiable eonfessiou. But 
the inore my trauspoils iucreascd, the inorc did it pain nie 
not to be able to visit her immediately, aud to see and cou- 
verae witli her again ; for I dreaded the reproofs and inipor- 
tuuities of her cousins. Tlie good Pylades, who miglit havc 
arranged the affair, I eould not contrive to nieet. Thc next 
Sunday, tlierefore, I set out for Niederrad, where thcse asso- 
ciates generally used to go, and actually found them therc. 
1 was, however, greatly surprised, when, instead of behaving 
in a cross, distant mauuer, they came up to ine with joyful 
conntenances. The youngest particularly was very kind, 
took me by the band, aud said, " You have lately played us 
a soriy trick, and we were very angry with you ; but your 
absconding and taking away thc poeticid cpistle has sug- 
gested a good thought to us, which otherwise roight never 
have oceurred. By way of atoncment, you may treat us 
to-day ; and you shall learu at the sanie time the notion we 
have, whieh will certainly give you pleasure." This harangue 
caused me no small embarrassment, for I had about me only 
money enough to regale myself and a f riend : but to treat a 
whole Company, and especially one which did not always stop 
at the right time, I was by uo means prepared ; nay, the 
proposal astonished me the more, as they had always insistcd, 
in the most honorable manner, that each one should pay only 
his own share. They smiled at my distress ; and the young 
est pmceeded, '' Let us fiföt take a seat in the bower, and 
then you shall learn more.*' We sat down; and he said, 
*' When you had taken the love-letter with you, we talked the 
whole affair over again, and came to a conclusion that we had 
gratuitously misused your talent to the vexation of others and 
our own danger, for the sake of a mere paltry love of mischicf , 
when we could have employed it to the advantage of all of 
US. See, I have herc an order for a wedding-poem, as well 
as for a dirge. The second must be ready immediately, the 
other can wait a week. Now, if you make these, which is 
easy for you, you will treat us twice ; and we shall long re- 
main your debtors." This proposal ])leased me in every 
respect ; for 1 had already iu my childhood looked with a 



142 TRUTH AND FICTION 

certaiii envy on the occasional i>oems,* — of which then sev- 
eral circulated every week, and at re8i)ectable marriages espe- 
cially came to light by the dozen, — hecause 1 thought 1 could 
make such things as well, nay, better than othere. Now au 
opportunity was off ereil nie to show niyself, and especially 
to see myself hi print. I did not appear disinclined. They 
aequainted me witli the pei'sonal particulars and the positiou 
of the family : I went soniewhat aside, made my plan, and 
produced some stanzas. However, when I returned to the 
Company, and the wine was not spared, the poem began to 
halt ; and I could not deliver it that evening. '* There is still 
time tili to-morrow evening," they said ; '* and we will con- 
fess to you that the fce which we receive for the dirge is 
enough to get us another pleasant evening to-morrow. Come 
to US ; for it is but fair that G retchen, too, should sup with 
US, as it was she properly who gave us the notion." My 
joy was uuspeakable. On my way home I had only the 
remaiuing stanzas in my head, wrotc down the whole before 
I went to sleep, and the next morning made a very neat, fair 
copy. The day seemed infinitely long to me ; and scarcely 
was it dusk, than I found myself agaiu in the uairow little 
dwelling beside the dearest of girls. 

The young people, with whora in this way I foiined a 
closer and closer connection, were not exactly of a low, but 
of an oi-dinai-y, type. Their activity was comraendable, and 
I listened to thera with pleasure when they six)ke of the mani- 
fold ways and means by which one could gain a living : above 
all, they loved to teil of people, now very rieh, who had b^un 
with nothing. Othei*s to whom they referred had, as poor 
Clerks, rendered themselves indispensable to their employers, 
and had finally riseu to be their sons-in-law ; while others had 
so enlai*ged and improved a little trade in matches and the 
like, that they were now prasperous merchants and tradesmen. 
But above all, to young men who were active on their feet, 
the trade of agent and factor, and the undertaking of all sorts 
of conimissions and charges for helpless rieh men was, they 
said, a most profitable means of gaining a livelihood. We 
all liked to hear this ; and each one fancied himself somebody, 
when he imagined, at the moment, that there was enough in 
liim, not only to get on in the world, but to acquire an extraor- 
diuary fortune. But no one seemed to carry on this con- 
versation more eamestly than Pylades, who at last confessed 

* Thai is to »ay. n pocm written for n certain ocoasion, as a wedding, fuuenü| 
rtc. Tb« Qerraan word is **0tUffenheUiigedich4''* — 'VRA}i». 
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that he liad an extraordinary i)a88ion for a girl, an<l was 
actimlly cngagetl to hör. Tlic eircumstances of his parents 
woiihl not allow him U) go to universities ; but he had endeav- 
ored to acquire a fine handwriting, a knowledge of accounts 
and the modern langiiages, and would now do his best in 
hopes of attaining tliat domestie felieit}*. His fellows praised 
liiin for this, although they did not approve of a preinature 
engagement ; and tliey added, that while foreed to aekuowl- 
edge him to be a line, good fellow, they did not consider Iura 
aetive or enterprising enough to do any thing extraordinary. 
While he, in vindieation of himself, eireumstantially set forth 
what he thouglit himself fit for, and how he was going to 
begin, the others were also incited ; and each one began to 
teil what he was now able to do, doing, or carry ing on, what 
he hatl already aceomplished, and what he saw immediately 
before him. The turn at last eame to me. I was to set 
forth my coursc of life and prospects; and, while I was 
considering, Pylades said, ^' I make this one proviso, lest 
we bc at too great a disadvantage, that he does not bring 
into the aecount the external advantages of his position. He 
should rather teil us a tale how he would proceed if at this 
moment he were thrown entirely upou his owu resources, as 
we are." 

G retchen, who tili this moment had kept on spinning, rose, 
and seated herseif as usual at the end of the table. We had , ', l^ *^' .^ 
already emptied some bottles, and I began to relate the hypo- ' -, 

thetical history of my life in the best humor. " First of all, 
then, I commend myself to jou," said I, '* that you may J 

continue the custom you have begun to bestow on me. H you 
gradually procure me the profit of all the occasional ])oems, 
and we do not consume them in mere feasting, I shall soon 
come to something. But then, ^-ou must not take it ill if I 
dabble also in your handieraft.'* Upon this, I told them 
what I had observed in their oceupations, and for which I 
held myself fit at any rate. Each one had previously rated 
his ser\'ices in money, and I asked them to nssist me also in 
eompleting my establishment. G retchen had listened to all 
hitherto very attentively, and that in a position which well 
suited her, whether she chose to hear or to speak. With both 
hands she clasped her folded aims, and rested them on the 
edge of the table. Thus she could sit a long while without 
moving any thing but her head, which was never done with- 
out some occasion or meaning. She had several times put 
in a Word, and helped us ou oyer this and that, wheu we 
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lialted in our projects, and then was again still and quiet as 
iisuai. I kept her in my eye, and it may i*eadily be sup- 
ix)sed that I bad not devised and uttered my plan without 
rcferenee to her. My passion for her gave to what I said 
such an air of truth and probabiiity, that, for a moment, I 
deceived myself , imagined myself as lonely and helpless as 
my Story supposed, and feit extreraely happy in the prosi^eet 
of possessing her. Pylades had closed his confession with 
marnage; and the question arose among the rest of us, 
whether our plans weut as far as that. ^' I havc not the 
least doubt on that score," said I ; " for properly a wife is 
necessary to every one of us, in order to pi-eserve at home, 
and enable us to enjoy as a whole, what we rake togethcr 
abroad in such an odd way." I then made a sketeh of a 
wife, such as I wished ; and it must have turncd out strangely 
if she had not been a perfeet counterpart of G retchen. 

The dirge was consumed; the epithalamium now stood 
beneficially at band : I overcame all fear and care, and con- 
trived, as I had many acquaintanccs, to conceal my actual 
evening entertainments from my family. To see and to be 
near the dcar girl was soon an indispensable condition of my 
being. The friends had grown just as accustomed to me, 
and we were almost daily together, as if it could not be 
otherwise. Pylades had, in the mean time, introduced his 
fair one into the house ; and this pair passed many an evening 
with US. They, as bride and bridegix)om, thougli still very 
much in the bud, did not conceal their tenderness : G retchen *8 
dei)ortment towards me was only suited to keep mc at a 
distance. She gave her band to no one, not even to me ; 
she allowed no touch : yet she many timcs seated herseif 
near me, particularly when I wrote, or read aloud, and then, 
laying her arm familiarly upon my Shoulder, she looked over 
the book or paper. If, however, I ventured to take on a 
similar liberty with her, she withdrew, and did not returu 
very soon. This i)osition she often rei^atcd ; and, indeed, 
all her attitudes and motions were very unifoim, but always 
equally becoming, beautiful, and charming. But such a 
familiarity 1 ncver saw her practise towaixis anybody eise. 

One of the most innoccnt, and, at the same time, amus- 
ing, parties of pleasure in which I engaged with differeut 
companies of young people, was this, — that we seated our- 
selves in the Höchst market-ship, observed the stränge pas- 
sengers packed away in it, and bantered and teased, now 
this one, now that, as pleasure or caprice prompted. At 
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Höchst we gut out at tbe time when tlie markct-boat f roni 
Mentz arrived. At a hotel there was a well-sprcad table, 
where the better sort of travellers, Coming and going, ate 
with each other, and then proceeded, each on bis wa}', as 
both sbips returned. Eveiy time, after dining, we sailed 
up to Frankfurt, having, with a very large Company, made 
tlie cheapest water-excursion that was i)os8ible. Once I had 
undertaken this journey with Gretchen's cousins, when a 
young man joined us at table in Höchst, who might be a 
little older than we were. They knew him, and he got hiin- 
self introduced to me. He had something very pleasing in 
bis manner, though he was not otherwise distinguished. 
Coming from Mentz, he now went back with us to Frank- 
fort, and convei-sed with me of every thing that related to 
the internal arrangements of the city, and the public ofliees 
and places, on which he seemod to me to be very well in- 
formed. When we separated, he bade me farewell, and 
added, that he wished I might thiuk well of him, as he 
hoped on occasion to avail himself of my recommeudation. 
I did not know what he meant by this, but the cousins en- 
lightened me some days after. They six)ke well of him, 
and asked me to intercede with my grandfatlier, as a raoder- 
ate appointment was just now vacant, which this friend 
would like to obtain. I at first wished to be excused, as I 
had never meddled in such aflfairs ; but they went ou urging 
me until I resolved to do it. I had already many timcs 
remarked, that in these grants of Offices, which unfortu- 
natcly were regarded as matters of favor, the mediation of 
my grandmother or an aunt had not been without effect. I 
was now so advanced as to arrogate some influence to my- 
self. For that reason, to gratify my friends, who declared 
themselves under every sort of Obligation for such a kiud- 
ness, 1 overcame the timidity of a grandchild, and under- 
took to deliver a written application that was hauded in to me. 
One Sunday, after dinner, while my graudfather was bus}* 
in bis gaixlen, all the more because autumn was approach- 
ing, and I tried to assist him on every side, I came forward 
with my request and the petition, after some hesitatiou. He 
looked at it, and asked me whetlier I knew the young man. 
I told him in general terms what was to be said, and he let 
the matter rest there. '* If he has merit, and, moreover, 
good testimonials, I will favor him for your sake and bis 
own." He said no more, and for a long while I heard 
nothing of the matter. 
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Forscime time I had obscrvcd that Grctclien was no longcr 
spinning, but instcad was employeil in newiiig, aud Umt, too, 
on very finc work, wliicli siirprised me llie niore, as tlie dajs 
werc already shoitening, and winter was Coming on. 1 
tliouglit no furtbcr about it ; only it troubled me tlmt scvcral 
times 1 had not found her at home in the moming as fomierly, 
and could not Icarn, without inii)ortunity, whither she had 
gonc. Yet I was destined one day to be snrprised in a very 
odd manner. My sister, who was gctting heraelf ready for a 
ball, asked me to fetch her sonie so-called Italian flowcrs, 
at a fashionable milliner's. They were made in convents, 
and were small and pretty : myitles cspecially, dwaif-roses, 
and the like, came out quitc beautifuUy and naturally. J 
did her the favor, and went to the shop where I had becn 
with her often alrcady. Haixlly had I entered, and greeted 
the proprietress, than I saw sitting in the window a lady, 
who, in a lace cap, looked veiy young and pretty, and in a 
silk mantilla seemed very well shaped. I could casily recog- 
nize that she was an assistaut, for she was oeeupied in fas< 
tening a ribbon and feathei*s upon a hat. The milliner 
showed me the long box with Single flowers of various sorts. 
I looked them over, and, as 1 made my choice, glanced 
again towards the lady in the window ; but how great was 
my astonislunent when I pcrceived an incredible similarity 
to G retchen, nay, was forced to be convinced at last that 
it was Gretchen herseif. Nor could I doubt any longer, 
when she wiuked with her eyes, and gave me a sign that I 
must not betray our acquaintance. I now, with my choos- 
ing and rejecting, drove the milliner into despair more than 
even a lady could have done. I had, in fact, no choice ; for 
I was excessively confused, and at the same time liked to 
linger, because it kept me near the girl, whose disguise an- 
noyed me, though in that disguise she a])peared to me more 
enchanting than ever. Finally the milliner seemed to lose 
all patieuce, and with her own hands selected for me a 
whole bandbox füll of flowei-s, which I was to place before 
my sister, and let her choose for heraelf. Thus I was, as 
it were, driven out of the shop, she sending the box in ad- 
vance by one of her girls. 

Scarcely had I reached home than my father caused me 
to be called, and communicated to me that it was now quite 
certain that the Archduke Joseph would be electcd and 
crowned king of Rome. An event so highly important was 
not U) be expected without preparation, nor alloweil to pass 
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with mere gaping and staring. He wishcd, thcrcfore, he 
Said, to go through with me the clectioa and eoronation 
diaries of the two last coi*onations, as well as through the 
last capitulations of election, in order to remark what new 
conditions might be added in the present instanee. The 
diaiies were opened, and we occiipied ourselves with them 
the whole day tili far into the night ; while the pretty giii, 
sometimes in her old house-dress, sometimes in her new cos- 
tuine, ever hovered before me, backwaixls and forwaixis 
among the most augnst objects of the Holy Roman Empire. 
This evening it was impossible to see her, and I lay awake 
throngh a very restless night. The study of ycsterday was 
the next day zeaiously resumed ; and it was not tili towards 
evening that I found it ix>ssible to visit my fair one, whom 
I met again in her usual house-dress. 8 he smiled when she 
saw me, but I did not venture to mention any thing before 
the others. When the whole Company sat quietly together 
again, she Ix^gan, and said, ^' It is unfair that you do not 
confide to our friend what we have lately resolved upon." 
She then continued to relate, that after our late conversa- 
tion, in which the discussion was how any one could get on 
in the world, something was also said of the way in which 
a woman could enhance the value of her talent and labor, 
and advantageously employ her lime. The cousin had con- 
sequently proiX)sed that she should make an experiment at 
a milliner's, who was just then in want of an assistant. 
They had, she said, arranged with the woman : she went 
there so many houra a day, and was well paid ; but she 
would there be obliged, for propriety's sake, to conform to 
a certain dress, which, however, she left behind her every 
time, as it did not at all suit her other modes of life and 
employment. I was indeed set at rest by this declaration ; 
but it did not quite please me to know that the pretty girl 
was in a public shop, and at a place whcre the fashionable 
World found a convenient resort. But I betrayed nothing, 
and strove to work off my jealous care in silence. For this 
the younger cousin did not allow me a long time, as he oucc 
more came forward with a proi)osal for an occasional poem, 
told me all the personalities, and at once desircd me to 
prepare myself for the invention and disposition of the 
work. He had spoken with me several times already con- 
ceming the proper treatment of such a theme ; and, as I 
was voluble in these cases, he readily asked me to explain 
to him, circumstantially, what is rhetorical in these things. 
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to give hiin a notion of the matter, and to make uee of my 
own and otliei*s* labors in this kind for cxamples. The 
young man had some brains, bnt not a ti-ace of a poetical 
vein ; and now he went so miieh into pailiculare, and wished 
to have such an account of every thing, that I gave utter- 
ance to the reraark, " It scems as if you wanted to en- 
eroach upon my trade, and take away my customers!" — 
" I will not deny it," said. he, smiling, " as I shall do you 
no härm by it. This will only eontinue to the time when 
you go to the univereity, and tili then you must allow me 
still to pix)tit something by your society." — "Most cor- 
dially," I replicd ; and 1 enoouraged him to drawout a plan, 
to ehoose a metre aceoixling to the charaeter of bis subject, 
and to do whatever eise might seem necessaiy. He went 
to work in eamest, bnt did not sueceed. I was in the end 
eompelled to rc-write so mueh of it, that I could more easily 
and better have written it all from the beginn ing m3'8elf. 
Yet this teaching and leaming, this mutual labor, affoixled 
US good enteilainment. Gretchen took i>ait in it, and had 
many a pretty notion ; so that we were all pleased, we may, 
indeed, say happy. During the da}' she worked at the mil- 
liner's : in the evenings we generally met together, and our 
contentment was not even disturbed when at last the com- 
missions for occasional poems began to leave off. Still we 
feit hurt once, when one of them eame back under pmtest, 
bccause it did not suit the party who ordered it. We cou- 
soled ourselves, however, as we considered it our veiT l>est 
work, and could, therefore, declare the other a bad judge. 
The cousui, who was determined to learn something at any 
rate, resorted to the expedient of inventing problems, in 
the Solution of which we always found amusemcnt enough ; 
but, as they brought in nothing, our littlc banquets had to 
bc much more frugally managed. 

That great ix)litical objeet, tlie olection and coronation of 
a king of Romc, was pursued with more and more earnest- 
ness. The assemWing of the electoral College, originally 
appointcd to take place at Augsburg in the October of 1763, 
was now transferred to Frankfort ; and both at the end of 
this year and in tlic beginning of the ncxt, preparations 
went forwanl whioh should usher in this imix)i*tant business. 
The beginning was made by a parade nevcr yet seen by us. 
One of our Chancery officials on horscback, escorted by four 
tnirapetors likewise mounted, and surroundcd by a guaixl 
of iufautry, read in a loud, clear voice at all the coiiiers of 
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the city, a prolix ecliet, wliieh aanouneed ihe forthcoming 
proceediDgs, and exhorted the Citizens to a becoming de- 
portment suitaMe to tl)c ciix'umstances. The Council was 
occupied with weighty consideratious ; and it was not long 
befolge the Imi)erial quartennaster, despatched by the hc- 
reditary grand mai'slml, madc his api)oarance, in order to 
an-ange and designate the residcnees of the ambassadors 
and their snites, according to the old custom. Our house 
lay in tlie Palatine district, and we had to provide for a new 
bnt agi'eeable billetting. The middle stoiy, which Coiint 
Tliorane had forraerly occupied, was given up to a cavalier 
of the Palatinate ; and as Baron von Königsthal, the Nnrem- 
bürg charge-d* affaires^ occupied the upper floor, we were 
still more crowded than in the time of the French. This 
sen^ed me as a new pretext for being out of doors, and to 
pass the greatcr pail of the day in the streets, that I might 
see all that was open to public view. 

After the preliminai-y altcration and arrangement of the 
rooms in the town-house had secmed to us woith seeing; 
after the arnval of the ambassadors one after another, and 
their first solemn ascent in a body, on the Gth of Fcbruary, 
had takcn place, — we admu'cd the Coming in of the imperial 
commissionei-s, and their ascent also to the RÖmet^ which 
was made witli great pomp. Tlie dignificd person of the 
Princc of Lichtenstein made a good Impression ; yet con- 
noisseurs maintained that the showy liveries had already 
been used on another occasion, and tliat this election and 
coronation would hanlly equal in brilliancy that of Charles 
the Seventh. We younger folks were content with what 
was before our eyes : all secmed to us very fine, and much 
of it ]>ei-fectly astonishing. 

The electoral congress was fixed at last for the 3d of 
March. New fonnalities again set the city in motion, and 
the altemate visits of ceremony on the pait of the ambassa- 
dors kept US always on our legs. We were, moreover, com- 
pelled to watch closely ; as we were not only to gai)e about, 
but to note every thing well, in order to give a proj^er report 
at home, and even to make out many little memoire, on 
which my father and Herr von Königsthal had deliberated, 
partly for our exercise and partly for their own Information. 
And certainly this was of peculiar advantage to me ; as I 
was enabled vei-y tolerably to keep a living election and 
coronation diary, as far as regarded extornals. 

The pei-sou who fii*st of all made a durable Impression 
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u|>on me was tlie clüef aTn])a8sador fnim the electorate of 
Meiitz, Bait>n von Kithal, aftei-wards elector. Without 
having any thing stnking in his fignre, he was always highly 
pleasing to me in his black gown trimmed with lace. The 
second ambassador, Baix>n von Groschlag, was a well- 
formed man of the world, easy in his exterior, but conduct- 
ing himself with great decorum. He eveiywhere produced 
a veiy agreeable impression. Piinee Esterhazy, the Bohe- 
mian envoy, was not tall, though well fonned, livel}', and 
at the same time eminently decorous, without [)iidc or cold- 
ness. I had a special liking for him, because he reminde<1 
me of Marahal de Brt^lio. Yet the form and diguity of 
these excellent iKirsons vanished, in a certain degree, before 
the prejudiec that was entcrtaincd in favor of Baron von 
Plotho, tlie Brandenburg ambassador. This man, who was 
distingiiished by a certain parsimony, l)oth in his own clotlies 
and in his livcries and equipages, had been greatly renowned, 
frora the time of the Seven Yeare' War, as a diplomatic heix). 
At Ratislx)n, when the Notai*y April thought, in the pres- 
enee of witnesses, to serve him with the deelaration of out- 
lawry which had been issued against his king, he had, with 
the laconic exclamation, " What ! you sei've? *' thrown him, 
or caused him to ]>e thrown, down stairs. We Ijelieved 
the first, because it pleased us best ; and we could i*cadily 
believe it of the little compact man, with his black, fieiy eyes 
glancing here and there. All eyes were directed towards 
him, particularly when he alighted. There arose every time 
a sort of joyous whisi^ering ; and but little was wanting to a 
regulär explosion, or a shout of Vivnt! Bravo! So high 
did the king, and all who were devoted to him, bod}- and 
soul, stand in favor with the cix)wd, among whom, besidcs 
the Frankfoi-ters, were Gennans fix)m all pails. 

On the one band these things gave me much pleasure ; as 
all timt took place, no matter of what nature it might l)c, 
concealed a certain meaning, indicated some internal relation : 
and such symbolic ceremonies again, for a moment, repre- 
sented as living the old Empire of Gcimany, almost choked 
to death by so many parchmeuts, pai)ers, and books. But, 
on the other band, I could not suppi^ss a secret displeasure, 
when at honie, I had, on behalf of my father, to transcribe 
the internal transactions, and at the same time to remark 
that here several iKJwers, which balanced each other, stood 
in oi)position, and only so far agreed, as they designed to 
limit the new ruler even more than the old one ; that every 
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one valued his infliienoe only so far aa ]ie hoi)C(l to i*ctain or 
enlarge his Privileges, and better to secui^e his independence. 
Nay, on this occasion thcy were more attentive than usiial, 
because they began to feai* Joseph the Sccond, his vehemence, 
and probable plans. 

With my grandfather and other membera of the Council, 
whose families I used to visit, this was no pleasant time, they 
had so miich to do with nieetiug distinguished guests, compli- 
nienting, and the delivery of presents. No less had the ma- 
gistrate, lK>th in gencrnl and in paiticular, to defcnd himself, 
to resist, and to protest, as every one on such occasions 
desires to extort something from him, ov bürden hiin with 
something ; and fcw of thosc to whom he api)eals support 
him, or lend him thcir aid. In short, all that I had i*ead 
in " Lerener's Chronicle " of similar incidcnts on similar 
occasions, with admiration of the patience and j^rseverance 
of those good old councilmen, came oncc more vividly befolge 
my e3'es. 

Many vexations arise also fi'Om this, that the city is gradu- 
ally overrun with people, Iwth useful and needless. In vain 
are the conrts reminded, on the part of tl»e city, of prescrip- 
tions of the Golden Bull, now, indeed, obsolete. Not only 
the deputies with their attendants, but many peraons of rank, 
and others who come £ix)m curiosity or for private objects, 
stand under protection ; and the question as to who is to be 
billetted out, and who is to hirc his own lodging, is not 
always decided at once. The tumult constantly increases ; 
and even those who have uothing to give, or to answer for, 
bcgin to feel uncomfortal)le. 

Even we young people, who could quietly contemplate it 
all, ever found something which did not quite satisfy our 
eyes or our imagination. The Spauish mantles, the huge 
plumed hats of the ambassadors, and other objects here and 
there, had indeed a tnily antiquc look ; but there was a great 
deal, on the other band, so half-new or entirel}' modern, that 
the affair assumed throughout a motley, unsatisfactory, ollen 
tastelcss, appearance. We were, therefore, very happy to 
leam that great preparations were made on account of the 
jouniey to Frankfort of the emperor and future king ; that 
the proceedings of the coUege of electore, which were based 
on the last electornl capitulation, were now going foinvard 
rapidly ; and that the day of election had been apix>inted for 
the 27th of March. Now there was a thought of fetching 
the insignia of the euipire from Nuremburg and Aix-la-Cha- 
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pelle, and next we expected the entrance of the Elector of 
Mcntz ; while the disputes with his ambassadors about the 
quartering ever eontinued. 

Meanwhile I pureued my clerical labors at home very 
aetively, and perceived many little siiggcstions {moiiita) 
whieh Game in from all sides, and were to be regaitled in the 
new eapitulation. P>ery rank desired to see its privileges 
guarantccd and its importanee increascd in this document. 
Vory many such observations and desires were, however, 
put rtsidc : niuch remained as it was, though the suggestora 
{monentes) received the most positive assurances that the 
negleet should in no wise ensuc to tlieir prejudice. 

In the mean time the office of imperial marshal was foreed 
to nndeitakc many dangerous affairs : the crowd of strangers 
increased, and it ])eeame morc and more diffietilt to find 
lodgings for thcm. Nor was there nnanimity as to the lirolts 
of tho different procincts of the clectora. The magistraey 
wished to keep fi'om the Citizens the buixlens whieh they 
were not lioiind to bcar ; and thus da}* and night there were 
honrly grievances, redresses, contests, and misunderstand- 
ings. 

The entrance of the Elector of Mentz occurrcd on the 
2 Ist of May. Then began the cannonading, with whieh 
for a long time we were often to be deafened. This so- 
lemnity was important in the series of ceremonies ; for all 
the men whom we had hitherto seen, high as they were in rank, 
were still only subordinatcs : but here api)eared a sovereign, 
an indei)endent prince, the firet after the emperor, pre- 
ceded and aceompanied by a large retinae worthy of himself. 
Of the pomp wliich marked his entrance I shonld have 
miich to teil, if I did not purpose retuming to it hereaftcr, 
and on an oeeasion whieh no one could easily giiess. 

Wliat I refer to is this : the same day Lavater, on his 
retnrn home fwm Berlin, came throngh Frankfort, and saw 
the solemnity. Now, though such worldly formalities could 
not have the least valuc for him, this procession, with its 
display and all its accessories, might have been distinctiy 
impressed on his vei'y lively Imagination ; for many yeare 
afterwards, when this eminent but singular man showed 
mc a poetical paraphrase of, I believe, the Revelation of 
St. John, I discovered the entrance of Anti-Christ copied, 
Step by Step, figure by figure, circumstance by circumstance, 
from the entrance of the Elector of Mentz into Frankfort, 
in such a manncr, too, that even the tasseis on the lieads 
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of the dim-coloped horaes were not waiiting. More can be 
said on this point when I reach the epoch of that stränge 
kind of poetty by wliich it was Bupposed that the myths 
of the Old and New Testaments were broiight nearer to 
onr view and feelings when tlicy were completel}' tmvcs- 
tied into Uie modern style, and elothed with the vestments 
of prescnt life, wliether gentle or simple. How this mode 
of tt*eatment gradually o]>taiued favor will l>c likcwise dis- 
cnssed hercafter; yet I may here simply i*emark, that it 
could not well bc camed farther than it was by Lavater 
and his emulators, one of these having described the three 
holy kings riding into Bethlehem in sueh modern form, that 
the princes and gcntlemen whom Lavater used to visit were 
not to l>e mistaken as the persons. 

We will, then, for the present, allow the Elector Eme- 
ric Joseph to enter the Compostello incognüo^ so to spcak, 
and turn to Gi'etchen, whom, just as the crowd was dis- 
pcrsing, I spied in the crowd, accompanied by Pylades 
and his mistress, the three now seeming to be inseparable. 
We had scarcely come up to each other and exchanged 
greetings, than it was agreed that we should pass the 
evening together; and I kept the appointment punetually. 
The usual compan}' had assembled ; and each one had some- 
thing to relate, to say, or to remark, — how one had becii 
most Struck by this thing, and another by that. '^Your 
Speeches,*' said G retchen at last, ''perplex me even more 
than the events of the time themselves. What I have seeu 
I cannot make out, and should very mucfi like to know 
what a grcat deal of it means." I roplied that it was 
easy for me to render her this seiTice. She had only to 
say what particularly interested her. This she did ; and, as 
I was about to explain somc points, it was found that it 
would l>e better to proceed in order. I not unskilfully 
compared these solemnities and functlons to a play, in 
which the cuitain was let down at will, while the actors 
played on, and was then raised again, so that tlie specta- 
tors could once more, to some extent, take part in the 
action. Being very talkatlve when I was allowed my own 
way, I related tlie whole, from tlie l)eginning down to the 
time present, in the l>est oixler, and, to make the subject 
of my discourse more apparent, did not fall to usc the 
pencil and the large slate. Being only slightly interrupted 
by some questions and olmtinate assertions of the others, 
l brought my discouree to a elose, to the general satisfac- 
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tion; wbileG retchen, by her uubioken atteution, had higbly 
eneoui'aged me. At liist she tliaiiked me, aud envied, as 
she Said, all who were informed of the affairs of thia 
World, and knew how tbis and that camc about and what 
it signified. She wished she were a boy, and manageil to 
acknowledge, with much kmdness, that she was indcbteil 
to me for a great deal of Instruction. '' If I were a 
boy,** Said she, '' we would leam something gowl together 
at tlie univei-sity.** The couversation continued in this 
strain : she definitively resolved to take instruction in Fi-ench, 
of the absolute necessity of which she had become well 
aware in the millinßr's shop. 1 asked her why she no 
longer went there ; for du ring the latter timos, not being 
able to go out much in the cveniug, I had often passed 
the shop during the day for her sake, merely to see her for 
a moment. She explaiued that she had not liked to ex- 
[)Ose heraelf there in these unsettled times. As soon as the 
city retuiiied to its former coudition, she intended to go 
there again. 

Then the imi)euding day of election was the topic of 
conversation. I contrived to teil, at length, what was 
going to hapi^en, and how, and to support my demonstra- 
tions in detail by drawings on the tablet; for 1 had the 
place of conclave, with its altai*s, thix>nes, seats, and chairs, 
l)erfectly before ray mind. We separated at the proi^er 
time, and in a particularly comfortable frame of mind. 

For, with a young couple who are in any degree harmo- 
niously formed by uature, nothing can conduce to a more 
beautiful union than when the maiden is anxious to learu, 
aud the youth inclined to teach. There arises from it a 
well-gi-ounded aud agreeable rclation. She seos in him the 
Creator of her Spiritual existence ; and he sees in her a 
creature that ascribes her perfection, not to natiire, not to 
Chance, nor to any one-sided inclination, but to a mutual 
will : and this reciprocation is so sweet, that we can not 
wonder, if , from the days of the old and the new * Abelard, 
the most violent passions, and as much happiness as un- 
happiness, have arisen from such an intercourse of two 
büiugs. 

With the next day began great commotion in the city, 
on account of the visits paid and retunied, which now took 
place with the greatcst ceremony. But what particularly 

»The **new Abclard" i« St. PrtMix, in llic Xuiivcllc Iluloise of RouMeaa. — 
Trans. 
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iuterested me, as a Citizen of Frr.nlifort, and guvc risc lo 
a gi'eat many reflections, wo» the takiug of thc oath of 
security {Sicherheitseides) by the Council, thc nülitary, 
and the Itody of Citizens, not tlnx>ugh i'epresentativcB, but 
I)ersonally and in mass : first, in the great hall of the 
Römer, by the roagistracy and staff-olflcers ; then in the 
great squait) (Platz) ^ the Römer])erg, by all the Citizens, 
according to their respective ranks, gradations, or quarter- 
ings ; and, 4astly, by the rest of thc military. Ilere one 
could surve}* at a single glance the entire Commonwealth, 
assembled for the honorable i)uriK)se of swearing security 
to the head and mcmbers of the empirc, and unbroken 
l)eace during the great work now im))ending. The Elect- 
ors of Treves and of Cologne had now also arrived. On 
the evening before the day of election, all strangers are 
sent out of the city, the gates are closed, the Jews are 
confined to their quailer, and thc Citizen of Frankfort 
prides himself not a little that he alone may witness so great 
a solemnity. 

All that had hithcrto taken place was tolerably modern : 
the highest and high pcraonages moved about only in 
coaches, but now we were going to sce them in the prim- 
itive manufu* on hoi*seback. The concoui*se and rush were 
extraordinary. I managed to squeeze myself into the Rö- 
mer, which I knew as familiarly as a mouse does the 
private corn-loft, tili I reached the main entrance, before 
which the electoi-s and ambassadors, who had first arrived 
in their state-coaches, and had assembled above, were now 
to mount their horaes. The stately, well-trained steeds 
were covered with richly laced housiugs, and ornamented 
in every way. The Elector Emeric Joseph, a handsomc, 
portly man, looked well on horseback. Of the other two 
I remember less, excepting that the red princcs' mantles, 
trimmed with ermine, which we had been accustomed to see 
only in pictures before, seemed to us very ix>mantic in the 
open air. The ambassadors of the absent temix>ral elcct- 
ors, with their Spanish <lre8ses of gold brocade, embroid- 
ered over w^ith gold, and trimmed with gold lace, likewise 
did our eyes good ; and the lai'ge feathera particularly, that 
waved most splendidl}' from the hats, which were cocked 
in the antique style. But what did not please me were the 
Short modern breeches, the white silk stockings, and the 
fashionable shoes. We should have liked half-boots, — 
gilded as miich as they pleased, — sandals, or something 
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of tlio kiiid, that wo miglit liavc scen a more consistent 
costiimc. 

In deportmont thc Ambassador Von Flotho again distin- 
guisbcd himsclf fix)m all thc rest. He api)eared lively and 
cheerful, and seenied to have no gi*cat ixjsiwct for the whole 
ceremony. For when bis front-nian, an eldeily gentlcman, 
could not leap inimediately on bis borse, and be was tberefore 
foi*ced to wait some time üi tbc grand entranee, bc did not 
refrain from laugbing, tili bis own borae was brougbt forward, 
uix)n wbicb be swung bimself very dexterously, and was again 
admii-ed by us as a most woi-tby representative of Frederick 
tbe Second. 

Now tbc curtain was for us once more let down. I bad, 
indeed, tried to forcc my way into the ebiirch ; but that place 
was more inconvenient than agrceable. Tbe voters bad witb- 
drawn into tbe aanctum^ wbere prolix ceremonies usuqied tbc 
place of a deliberate consideration as to tlie election. After 
long delay, pressure, and bustle, tbe i>cople at last beard tbe 
naine of Joseph tbe Second, who was proclaimed King of 
Rome. 

Tbe tbronging of strangers into tbe city l>ecame greater 
and greater. P^verybody went about in bis boliday dotbes, 
so that at last none but dresses entirely of gold*were found 
worthy of note. The emperor and king bad already arrived 
at Heusenstamm^ a Castle of tbe counts of Seböuborn, and 
were there in the customarj- mauner greeted and welcomed : 
but tbe city celebrated this important epoch by spiritual 
festivals of all the religious, by high masses and sermons ; 
and, on the temiK)ral sidc, by incessant firing of cannon as 
an accompaniment to tbe " Te Deums." 

If all these public solcmnities, from tbe beginning up to 
this point, bad been regarded as a deliberate work of art, 
not much to find fault with would have been found. All 
was well prepared. The public scenes opened gradually, and 
went on increasiug in importance ; tbe men grew in uumber, 
tlie personages in dignity, their api)urtenances, as well as 
tbemselves, in splendor, — and thus it advanced with every 
day, tili at last even a well-prepared and firm eye became 
bewildered. 

The enti-ancc of the Elector of Mentz, wbicb we have re- 
fused to describe more completel}', was magnificent and im- 
posing enougli to snggest to tbe imagination of an eminent 
man the advent of a great prophesied world-ruler : even we 
were not a little dazzleil by it. But now our expectatiou was 
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stretched to the utmost, as it was said that tlie emi^ei^or and 
the futiu*e king were approaching the city. At a littlc di»- 
tance fi*om Sachscuhausen, a teut liad been erected in which 
the eutire magistracy remaincd, to show tlie appi-opriate 
honor, and to proffer the keys of the eity to the ehief of the 
empire. Farther out, on a fair, spacioiis piain, stood anothcr, 
a State pavilion, whither the whole body of eleetoral princes 
and ambassadoi-s repaircd ; while thcir retinues exteuded 
ah)ng the whole way, that gradually, as their tums came, 
they might agaiu move towards the city, and enter properly 
into the pixKjession. By this time the emperor reached the 
tent, eutered it ; and the princes and ambassadora, after a 
inost respectful reccption, withdrew, to facilitate the passagc 
of the Chief niler. 

We who reraaine<l in the city, to admire this pomp within 
the walls and streets still more than could have bcen done 
in the open fields, were veiy wdl entertained for a while by 
the barricade set up by the Citizens in the lanes, by the throng 
of people, and by the various jests and improprieties which 
ai'ose, tili the ringing of bells and the thunder of cannon 
aunounced to us the immediate approach of majcsty. What 
must have been particularly grateful to a Frankforter was, 
that on this occasion, in the presence of so many sovercigns 
and their representatives, the imperial city of Frankfort also 
appeared as a little sovereign : for her equeri-y opened the 
pi*ocession ; chai'gers with armorial tmppings, upon which 
the white eagle on a red field looked very tine, followed him ; 
then came attendants and ofßcials, drummera and trumpeters, 
and deputies of the Council, accompauied by the Clerks of 
the Council, in the city liveiy, on foot. Immediately bchind 
these were the three companies of Citizen cavalry, very well 
mounted, — the same that we had seen from our youth, at the 
reception of the escoit, and on other public occasions. We 
rejoiced in our participation of the honor, and in our one 
hundred-thousandth part of a sovereignty which now appeared 
in its füll brilliancy. The difiPerent trains of the hereditary 
imperial marshal, and of the envoys dcputed by the six 
temporal electors, marched after these step by step. None 
of them consisted of less than twenty attendants and two 
state-carriages, — some, even, of a greater number. The 
retinue of the spiritual electors was ever on the increase, — 
their sei'vants and domcstic officers seemed innumerable: 
the Elector of Cologne and the Elector of Treves had above 
twenty state-cai'riages, and the Elector of Mentz quitc; rj 
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many Alone. The sei*vants, botli on horacback and oii foot, 
were clothed raost spleudidly throiighout: the loixis in tlie 
cquipages, spiritiial and temporal, had not omitted to api)ear 
rielily and veneiTibly dressed, and adonied with all the badges 
of their ordere. The train of bis imperial majesty now, 
as was fit, surpassed all the rcst. The riding-mastera, the 
led horees, the equipages, the shabracks and caparisons, 
attracted every eye ; and the sixteen six-horee gala-wagons 
of the imperial chamberlains, privy councillors, high eham- 
berlain, liigh Stewards, and high ecpieriy, closed, with great 
l)omp, this division of the procession, which, in spite of its 
magnificence and extent, was still only to be the vanguard. 

liut now the line became concentrated raore and more, 
while the dignity and pai*ade kept on increasing. For in the 
midst of a chosen cseoi-t of their own domestic attendants, 
the most of them on foot, and a fcw on horeebaek, apjx^ared 
the electoral ambassadors, as well as tiie electore in i>erson, 
in ascending order, eaeh one in a magnifieent state-carriage. 
Immediately bchind the Elector of Mentz, ten imperial foot- 
men, one and forty lackeys, and eight heydticks^ announeed 
their raajesties. The most magnifieent state-camage, fur- 
nished even at the back part with an entire window of plate- 
glass, oiiiamented with })aintings, lacquer, carved work, and 
gilding, covered with red embroidered velvet on the top and 
inside, allowed us veiy conveniently to behold the emperor 
and king, the long-desired heads, in all their glory. The 
pmcession was led a long, circnitons roiite, partly from 
necessity, that it might be able to nnfold itself, and partly 
to render it visible to the great multitude of people. It had 
passed through Sachsenhausen, over the bridge, up tlie Fahr- 
gasse, then down tlie Zeile, and turned towaixls the inner 
city through the Katharinenpforte, formcrly a gate, and, since 
the enlai'gement of the city, an o[Kjn thoroughfai*e. Here it 
had been happily considered, tliat, for a series of yeare, the 
extemal grandeur of the world had gone on expanding, both 
in height and breadth. Measurc had been taken ; and it was 
found that the present imperial state-camage could not, with- 
out striking its car^'ed work and other outward decorations, 
get through this gateway, tlnx)ugh which so many princes 
and emperors had gone backwaixls and forwards. Tliey 
debated the matter, and, to avoid an inconvenient circuit, 
resolved to take up the pavcmcnts, and to contrive a gentle 
descent and ascent. With the same view, thev had also re- 
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moved all thc projecting caves fi-om tlie sliops aud booths 
in tlie Street, tliat ueitlier crowii uor eagle uor thc geuii 
sboiikl receive any sliock or injury. 

Eagerly as we directed cur eyes to tlie high personages when 
this precious vessel with such prccious coiitcnts ajiproached us, 
we could not avoid turuing our looks upon thc noble horses, 
their hainess, and its enibroideiy ; but the stränge coachmen 
and outridci-s, both sittuig on the hoi-ses, particularly Struck 
US. They looked as if they had conie from souie other nation, 
or even frora another world, with their long black and ycllow 
vclvet coats, and their caps with large plunics of feathere, aftcr 
the iniperial-couit fashion. Now tlie crowd becarae so dense 
that it was impossiblc to distinguish much inore. The Swiss 
guard on both sides of the carriage ; the hcreditary mai*shal 
holding the Saxon sword upwards in his right band ; the ficld- 
marshals, as Icadei's of the imperial guard, riding behind the 
carriage ; the imperial pages in a IxKly ; and, finally, the impe- 
rial horse-guard {Hatschiergarde) itself, in black vclvet frocks 
{Flügelröck) , with all the scams edgcd with gold, under which 
were red coats and leather-colored camisolcs, likewise richly 
decked with gold . One scarcely reco vered one ' s seif from sheer 
secing, i)ointing, and showing, so that the scarcely less splen- 
did ly clad body-guards of the clectora were barely looked at ; 
and we should, perhaps, have withdrawn fix)m the Windows, if 
we had not wished to take a view of our own magistracy, who 
.closed the pix>cession in their fifteen two-hoi*se coaches ; and 
particularly the clerk of the Council, with the city keys on red 
velvet cushions. That our Company of city grenadiers should 
Cover the rear seemed to us honorable enough, and we feit 
doubly and highl}' edified as Gcrmans and as Frankfortei's by 
this great day. 

We had taken our place in a house which the pix)cession 
had to pass again when it retnrned from the cathedral. Of 
religions Services, of music, of rites and solemnities, of 
addresses and answ^ei-s, of propositions and readings aloud, 
there was so much in church, choir, and conclave, before it 
came to the swearing of the electoral capitulation, that we 
had time enough to paitake of an excellent coUation, and to 
empty many bottles to the health of our old and young rnler. 
The conversation, meanwhile, as is usual on such occasions, 
reverted to the time past ; and tliere were not wanting aged 
persons who prefeiTcd that to the present, — at least, with 
respect to a certain human interest and impassioned sympathy 
which then prevailed. At thc coronation c)f Francis the First 
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all had not becu so settled as now ; peace had not yet been 
concUided ; France and the Electors of Brandenbui^ and 
the Palatinate were opposed to the election ; the troops of 
the future emi^eror were stationed at Heidelberg, where he 
had his headquailers ; and the insignia of the empire, Com- 
ing fi-om Aix, were almost camed off by the inhabitants of 
the Palatinate. Meanwhile, uegotiations went on ; and ou 
neither side was the affair conducted in the strictest manner. 
Maiia Theresa, though then pregnant, comes in i^erson to see 
the coronation of her husband, which is at last carried into 
effect. She arrived at Aschaffenbui-g, and went on boaixl a 
yacht in order to repair to Frankfort. Francis, Coming from 
Heidelbei*g, thinks to meet his wife, but airives too late : she 
has already depaited. Unknown, he jumps into a little boat, 
hastens atter her, reaches her ship ; and the loving pair is 
delightcd at this surprising meeting. The story spreads 
immediately ; and all the world sympathizes with this tcnder 
pair, so richly blessed with children, who have been so insep- 
arable since their union, that once, on a journey from Vienua 
to Florence, they are forced to keep quarantine together on 
the Venetian boixler. Maria Theresa is welcomed in the city 
with rejoicings : she entei*s the Roman £mi)eror lun, whilc 
the gi-eat tent for the i*cception of her husbaud is erected on 
the Boraheim heath. There, of the spiritual electors, only 
Mentz is found; and, of the ambassadors of the temporal 
electors, only Saxony, Bohemia, and Hanover. The entrance 
begins, and what it may lack of completeness and splendor 
is richly compensated by the presence of a beautiful lady. 
She Stands ui)on the balcony of the well-situated house, and 
greets her husband with cries of " Vivat ! " and clapping of 
hands : the people joined, excited to the highest enthusiasm. 
As the great are, after all, men, the Citizen deems them his 
eqiials when he wishes to love them ; and that he can best do 
when he can picture them tohimself as loving husbands, tender 
parents, devoted brothers, and true f nends. At that time all 
happincss had been wished and prophesied ; and to-day it was 
sccn fulfilled in the first-born son, to whom everybody was 
well inclined on account of his handsome, youthful form, and 
uiK)n whom the world set the greatest hopes, on account of 
the great qualities tliat he showed. 

We had become quite absorbed in the past and future, 
when some friends who came in recalled us to the present. 
They were of that class of people who know the value of 
novelty, and therefore hasten to announce it firet. They 
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were even able to teil of a flne ]uinianc trait in thosc cxaltccl 
personages whom we had sceii go by witb tbe greatest pomp. 
It had been ooncerted, tbat ou tbe way, bctween Heusen- 
stamm and tbe great tent, tbe emperor and king sbould find 
tbe Laudgrave of Darmstadt in tbe forest. Tbis old prince, 
now approacbing tbe grave, wisbed to see once more tbe 
master to wbom be had been devoted in forraer times. Botb 
migbt remember tbe day wlien tbe landgravc brougbt ovor 
to Heidelberg tbe decree of tbe electora, cboosing Francis 
as emperor, and rcplied to tbe valuable presents be reccived 
witb protestations of unalterable devotion. These eminent 
l)ei*8ons stood in a gi'ove of fire ; and tbe landgrave, weak 
witb old age, suppoited liimself against a pinc, to eontinue 
tbe eonveraation, wbicb was not witbout emotion on botb 
sides. Tbe place was aftei'wards marked in an innocent 
way, and we young people sometiracs wandered to it. 

Thus several bours had passed in rcmembrance of tbe old 
and consideration of tbe new, wben tbe procession, tbougb 
curtailed and more compact, again passed before our eyes ; 
and we were enabled to observe and mark tbe detail more 
closely, and imprint it on our minds for tbe future. 

From tbat moment tbe city was in uninterrupted motion ; 
for until each and every one whom it bebooved, and of wliom 
it was required, had paid their respects to tbe higbest digni- 
ties, and exhibited themselves one by one, tbei*e was no cnd 
to tbe marching to and f ro : and tbe couit of each one of tbe 
high peraons present could be very conveniently repeated in 
detail. 

Now, too, tbe insignia of tbe empire arrived. But, tbat 
no ancient usage migbt be omitted even in tbis respect, tbey 
had to remain half a day tili late at night in tbe open field, 
on aceount of a dispute about territory and escort between 
tbe Elector of Mentz and tbe oity. Tbe latter yielded : tbe 
people of Mentz escorted the insignia as far as tbe barricade, 
and so tbe affair terrainated for tbis time. 

In these days I did not come to myself . At bome I had to 
write and copy ; every thing had to be seen : and so ended 
tbe montli of March, tbe second half of wbicb had been so 
rieb in festivals for us. I had promised Gretchen a faithful 
and completc aceount of wbat had lately happened, and of 
wbat was to l^e expected on tbe coronation-day. Tbis great 
day approached ; 1 thougbt more of bow I sbould teil it to 
her than of wbat jiroperly was to be told : all tbat came under 
my eyes and my pen I merely worked up rapidly for tbis sole 
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aud immediate iise. At last I reached her rcsidence some- 
what late onc evening, and was not a little proud to think 
how my discouree on this occasion woiild bc much more 
snccessful tlian the firat unprepared one. But a monientary 
incitemcut often brings us, and othera through us, more joy 
tlian the most deliberate pur^wse can afford. I foiind, indeed, 
pretty nearly the same Company ; but there were some un- 
known pei*sons among them. Thcy sat down to play, all 
exeept G retchen and her younger eousin, wlio remained with 
me at the sLate. The dear girl expressed most gracefully 
her deliglit tliat she, though a stranger, had passed for a 
Citizen on the eleetion-day, and had taken pait in that uniqiie 
spectacle. She thanked me most warmly for having man- 
aged to take care of her, and for having been so attentive as 
to procure her, through Pylades, all sorts of admissious by 
means of billets, directions, friends, and intercessions. 

She liked to hear about the jewels of the empire. I pi-ora- 
ised her that we should, if possible, see these together. She 
made some jesting remarks when she leamed that the gar- 
ments and crown had been tried on the young kmg. I knew 
where she would be, to see the solemnities of the coronation- 
da}', and directed her attention to every thing that was 
impending, and particularly to what might be minutely in- 
sjMJcted from her place of view. 

Thus we forgot to tliink about time ; it was already past 
midnight, and I found that I unfoitunately had not the house- 
key with me. I could not enter the house without making 
the greatest disturbance. I communicated my embarrass- 
ment to her. '•' After all," said she, " it will be best for the 
Company to remain together." The cousins and the strangere 
had alrcady had this in mind, because it was not known where 
tliey woukl be loilged for the night. Tlie matter was soon 
decided ; G retchen went to make some coffee, after bringing 
in and lighting a large brass lamp, furnished with oll and 
wick, because the candles threatened to burn out. 

The coffee served to enliven us for several hours, but the 
game gradually slackened ; conversation failed ; the mother 
slept in the great chair ; the strangere, weary fix)m travelling, 
nodded here and there ; and Pylades and his fair one sat in a 
Corner. She had laid her head on his Shoulder, and had gone 
to steep ; and he did not keep long awake. The 3*ounger 
Cousin, sitting opposite to us by the slate, had crossed his 
arms bcfore him, and slept with his face resting ui)on tliem. 
l sat in the window-corner, behind tlic table, and Grctchejj 
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b}' mc. Wo talked in a low voicc : but at last slcep over- 
came her also ; she leaned her head on my Shoulder, and sank 
at once into a slumbcr. Thus I now sat, thc only onc awakc, 
in a most singular position, in which tlie kind brother of death 
soon put me also to i*cst. I wcnt to sleep ; and, when I awoke, 
it was already biight day. G retchen was'Standing before the 
mirror arranging her littlc cap : she was more lovely than 
ever, and, when I departed, cordially pressed my hands. I 
crept home by a it>undabout way ; for, on the side towaitls 
the little Stag-cUtch, my father had opcned a sort of little 
peep-hole in the wall, not without the Opposition of bis 
neighbor. This side we avoided when we wanted not to l>e 
observed by him in Coming home. M}' mother, whose media- 
tion always came in well for us, Iiad endeavored to palliate 
my absencc in the morning at breakfast, by the siipi>osition 
that I had gone out early ; and I experienced no disagi*eeable 
eflfects from this innocent night. 

Taken as a whole, this inflnitely various world which sur- 
rounded me produced upou me but a very simple Impression. 
I had no interest but to mark closely the outside of the 
objects, no business but that with which I had bccn chai-ged 
by my father and HeiT von Königsthal, by which, indeed, I 
l^erceived the inner courae of things. I had no liking but 
for Gretchen, and no other view than to see and take in 
evei-y thing properly, that I might be able to i*epeat it with 
her, and explain it to her. Often when a train was going 
by, I described it half aloud to myself , to assure myself of 
all the particulara, and to be praiscd by my fah* one for this 
attention and accuracy : the applause and aeknowledgments 
of the others I i-egarded as a mere appendix. 

I was indeed presented to many exalted and distinguished 
peraons ; but paitly, no one had time to trouble himself about 
others, and pailly, older people do not know at once how 
they should converse with a young man and try him. I, on 
my side, was likewise not particularly skilf ul in adapting my- 
self to people. I generally won their favor, but not their 
approbation. Wliatever occupied me was completely present 
to me, but I did not ask whcther it miglit be also suitable to 
othera. I was mostly too lively or too quiet, and appeared 
either importunate or suUen, just as |)ersons attracted or 
repelled me ; and thus I was considered to be indeed füll of 
promise, but at the same time was declared eccentric. 

The coix)nation-day dawned at last on the 3d of April, 
1764 : the weather was favorable, and everybody was in 
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motion. I, with several of my i^lations and fricnds, had 
been provided with a good place in onc of thc nppcr storics 
o( the Römer itself , wliere wc might eompletcly siiiTey tlic 
whole. Wc bctook oureelvcs to the "Bi)ot vcry carly in the 
moiiiing, and from al)ovc, as in a biicVs-eye view, contein- 
plated the arrangements whieh we liad inspectcd niore closcly 
the day before. There was the newly crected fountain, with 
two lai^e tubs on the left and right, into whieh thc doiible- 
eagle on the ix)st was to ix)ur from its two beaks white winc 
on this side, and red wine on that. There, gathci*ed into a 
heap, lay the oats : hei*e stood the large woodcn hut, in 
whieh we had several days since seen thc whole fat ox 
roasted and basted on a huge spit Ijefore a charcoal firc. 
All the avenues leading out from (he Römer, and from other 
streets back to the Römer, were secured on both sides by 
barriera and guards. The great Square was gradually fiUed ; 
and tlie waving and pressure grew every moment strouger 
and more in motion, as the multitude always, if i)Ossible, en- 
deavored to reach the s^iot where somc ncw scene arosc, and 
something particular was announced. 

All this time there reigned a tolerable stillness ; and, when 
the alaiTn-bells were sounded, all the i^cople secmed Struck 
with tcrror and amazement. What iirst attracted the atten- 
tion of all who could overlook the Square from above, was 
the train in whieh the loitls of Aix and Nui'embei-g brought 
the crown-jcwels to the cathedral. These, as palladia, had 
been assigned the first place in the cairiage ; and the deputies 
sat before them on the back-seat with becoming reverence. 
Now the thrce electore betake themselves to the cathedral. 
After the pi*esentation of the insignia to the Elcctor of Mentz, 
the crown and sword are immediately carried to the imi^erial 
quaiters. The further arrangements and manifold ceremo- 
nies occupied, in the Interim, the chief pei*sons, as well 21s 
the s^KJCtatore, in the church, as wc other well-infonnod i)er- 
sons could well i magine. 

In the mean time the ambassadors drove before our eyes up 
to the Romer, f mm whieh the canopy is carried b}' the under- 
officers into the imperial quaiters. Thc hcreditary marehal, 
Count von Pappenheim, instantly mounts his liorse : he was 
a very handsome, slender gentleman, whom the Spanish 
costume, the rieh doublet, the gold mantle, the high, feath- 
crod hat, and the loose, flying hair, became very well. He 
puts hiniH(>lf in motion ; and, amid the sound of all the l)ells, 
the anibassadui*s follow him on horseback to the quailcrs 
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of tlic cmpcror in still greatcr nia<?iiificcncc thau «11 thc (luv 
of clecliou. One would have liked to l)e there too ; uh 
indeed, on tliis day, it woiild have bcen altogcthcr dcsirablc 
to ranltiply onc's seif, llowcvcr, we told eaeh other what 
was going on tiici*c. Now tlie cmpcror is putting on his 
domestic robcs, we said, a ncw dress, madc after the old 
Camllngian pattern. The hereditary offlcers reoeive the 
insignia, and witii thcm get on horsebaek. Thc enii)cror 
in his mbcs, the Roman king in thc Spanish habit, imme- 
diately mount their steeds ; and, while this is donc, the cnd- 
less proccssion which prccedes them has already auuounced 
them. 

Tho eye was already wearied by the multitude of lichly 
drcssc<l attcndants and magistrates, and by the nobility, 
who, in stately fashion, were moving along; but when the 
electoral envoys, tho hereditary offlcers, and at last, under 
tlic richly cmbix>idered canopy, borne by twelve schnffen and 
Senators, thc emiicitir, in romantic eostume, and to thc left, 
a iittle l)ehind him, in the Spanish dress, liis son, slowly 
floatcd along on magnifiecntly adorncd horses, the eye was 
no morc suHieieut for the sight. One would have likcd to 
fix the seene, but for a moment, by a magic charm ; but thc 
glory passed on without stopping : and thc space that was 
scarcely quittcd was immediatcly fiUed agaiu b}* the crowd, 
which ix>ured in like billows. 

But uow a new pressure ensued ; for another appix)aeh 
from the market to the Römer gate had to be o^x^ned, and a 
road of planks to be bridged over it, on which the train re- 
tuming from the cathedral was to walk. 

What passed within the cathcdi-al, the cndless ceremonics 
which prccede and accompany the anointing, the crowning, 
the dubbing of knighthoocl, — all this we were glad to hear 
toid aftcrwards by those who had saeiiticed mucli eise to be 
present in thc church. 

The rest of us, in the intciim, partook of a fnigal repast ; 
for in this festid day we had to be contented with cold meat. 
But, on the other band, the best and oldcst wiue had been 
brought out of all the family ccllars ; so that, in this rospcct 
at Icast, we celcbrated thc ancient festival in ancient style. 

In tlic Square, thc sight most woilh secing was uow the 
bridge, which had bcen finished, and covered with orange 
and white cloth ; and we who had stai*cd at the emperor, 
firet in his carriage ancT then on horaeback, were now to 
admire liim Walking on foot. Siugidarly cuough, the last 
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pleascd us the most; for wc tliought that in tliis way hc 
exliibitcd biinself botli in tlic most iiatiu*al aiul in t]ic most 
dignified manncr. 

Older i^ereons, who wcre present at thc coronation of 
Fmncis tlic Firat, related that Maria Thcresa, beautifiil bc- 
3ond measui^e, had looked on this solemnity from a balcony 
Window of tbc Frauenstein bousc, closc to tbe Romer. As 
ber consoit rcturned from tbe catbcdral in bis Strange cos- 
tume, and seemcd to ber, so to speak, llke a ghost of 
Cbarlemagnc, be bad, as if in jest, raised botli bis bands, 
and sbown ber tbc imperial glol)e, the sceptre, and the curious 
gloves, at wbicb sbc bad broken out into immoderate laugb- 
ter, wliicli seiTed for tbe great deligbt and edification of tbe 
crowd, wbicb was tbus bonored witb a sigbt of tbe good and 
natural matrimonial understanding l>etwecn tbe most exalted 
couple of Cbristendom. But wben tbe empress, to gi-eet ber 
consoil, waved her bandkerchief , and even sbouted a loud 
vivat to bim, tbe entbusiasm and exultation of tbe people was 
raised to tbe bigbest, so that tbei'c was no end to tbe cbeers 
of joy. 

Now tbe sound of bells, and tlie van of tbe long train 
wbicb gently madc its way over tbe many-coloi-ed bridge, 
announced that all was done. Tbe attention was greater 
tban ever, and tbe procession moi*e distinct tban before, par- 
ticularly for us, siuce it now came dii-ectly up to us. We 
saw lK)tli, and tbe wbole of tbe Square, wbicb was tbronged 
witb people, almost as if on a ground-plan. Only at tbe 
end tbe magnificence was too much ci-owded: for tbe 
enroys ; tbe bei-editary officers ; tbe emj^ror and king, undcr 
tlKJ canopy {Baldachin) ; tlie tbree spiritual electoi-s, wbo 
immediately foUowed ; tbe schaffen and Senators, dressed in 
blaek ; tbe gold-embix)idered canopy {Himmel) , — all seemed 
onh' one mass, wbicb, moved by a Single will, splendidly bar- 
monious, and tbus stepping from tbe temple amid tbe 80un<l 
of tbe bells, bearaed towaiSs us as something holy. 

A politico-religious ceremony ix>s8esse8 an infinite cbarm. 
We beliold earthly majesty before our eyes, sunx)unded bj- 
all tbe symlK)ls of its power ; but, wbilc it bends before tbat 
of beaven, it brings to our minds tbe comraunion of both. 
For even tbe individual can only prove bis relationsbip witli 
tbe Deity by subjecting bimself and adoring. 

Tbe rejoicings wbicb rosounded from tbe market-plaee 
now spread likewisc over tbe great Square ; and a Iwisterous 
vivat burst foitb from tbousands upon tbousands of tbroats, 
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and doiibtlcss frora as many hcarts. For this gi*aiid fcstival 
was to be the pledjjjc of a lastinj|; pcaee, wliieh iiidecd for 
inany a long ycar aetuall}* blessed Gennany. 

Sevcral days l)efoi*e, it had beeu madc known by public 
])roclaniation, that noither thc bridge nor the eaglc ovcr tlie 
foiintaia was to be exiwsed to the people, and tliey were theitj- 
foi-e not, as at other tiincs, to be touehed. This was done 
to prevent the mischief inevitable with such a rusli of per- 
sons. But, in oixler to sacrificc in sorae dcgi-ec to the genius 
of th© mob, pei*sons expressly api)ointed went beliind the 
liroccssion, looscned the cloth from the bridge, wound it up 
like a flag, and thrcw it into the air. This gave rise to no 
disaster, but to a laughablc mishap ; for the cloth unroUed 
itsclf in the air, and, as it feil, eovered a larger or smaller 
numl)cr of pereons. Those now who took hold of the ends 
and drew tlicm towards them, pulled all those in the middle 
to tlie ground, cnvelopcd them and teased them tili they 
tore or cut themselvcs throngh ; and evcrybody, in his own 
way, Iiad borne off a corner of the stuff made sacred by the 
footsteps of majesty. 

I did not long contemplate this rough s^x)!!, but hastened 
from my high position through all sorts of little Steps and 
passages, down to the great RÖmer-stairs, where the dis- 
tinguished and majestic niass, which had been stared at 
from tlie distance, was to ascend in its undulating coui'se. 
The cix)wd was not great, bccause the entrances to tlie city- 
hall were well garrisoned ; and I fortunately reached at 
once the iron balustrades above. Now the chief person- 
agos ascended past me, wliile their followers remained be- 
liind in tlie lower archcd passages ; and I could observe 
them on tlie thriee-broken stairs from all sides, and at last 
quite close. 

Finally botli their majesties came up. Father and son 
were altogetlier drcssed like Menffichmi. The empei'or's 
domestic robes, of purplc-colorod silk, richly adonied with 
l)aarls and stones, as well as his crown, sceptre, and impe- 
rial orb, Struck the eye with good cffect. For all in them 
was new, and the Imitation of the antique was tasteful. Ile 
moved, too, quite easily in his attire ; and his true-hearted, 
dignified face, indieated at once the empcror and the father. 
The young king, on the contrary, in his monstrous articles 
of dress, with tlie crown- je weis of Charlemagne, dragged 
himself along as if he had been in a (li^gnise ; so that he 
himself, looking at his father from time to time, could not 
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refrain from laughing. Tlie cix)wn, which it had been ncces- 
sai-y to line a great deaU stood out froiu ins bead iikc an 
overhanging roof. The dahnatica, thc stole, well as thej' 
had been fitted and taken in by sewing, presented by no 
means an advantagcous appeamnee. The sceptre and impe- 
lial orb excited some admiiTition ; but one would, for the 
sake of a 0301*0 prinecly effect, mther have seen a strong 
fonn, suitod to the dress, invested and adonied with it. 

Searcely were the gates of the gi-eat hall closed l)ehind 
those figni-os, than I huiTied to niy fonncr place, which, being 
already occnpied by others, I only rcgaincd with some 
tmuble. 

It was preciscly at the right time tliat I again took posses- 
sion of my window, for the most remarkable imrt of all that 
was to be seen in public was just al)out to take place. All 
the people had tuiTied towaitls the Römer ; and a reitcrated 
shout of vivat gave us to undei'stand that the emi)eix>r and 
king, in their vestments, were showing tliemselves to the 
ix)pulace fix)m the balcony of the great hall. But tliey 
were not alone to sen'c as a spectaclc, sincc another stränge 
spectacle occurred Ixjfore their eyes. Firat of all, the band- 
some, slender hereditary marshal flung himself uix>u his 
stced : he had laid aside his swoixl ; in his right hand he 
hold a silver-handled vessel, and a tin spatula in his left. 
He rode within the barriers to the great heap of oats, sprang 
in, filled the vessel to overflow, smoothed it oflf, and carried 
it back again with great dignity. The imperial stable was 
now provided for. The hereditai-y chaml)erlain tlien rode 
likewisc to thc siK)t, and brought back a basiu witli ewer 
and towel. But moi*c enteitaining for tlie si^ectators was 
tlie hcreditaiy carver, who came to fetch a piece of tlie 
roasted ox. He also rode, with a silver dish, through the 
baniers, to the large woodcn kitchen, and came foith again 
with his iX)rtion covered, that he might go back to the 
Römer. Now it was the tum of the hereditai-y cup-l)earer. 
who rode to the fountain and fetched wine. Thus now was 
the imperial table furuishcd ; and ever}- eye waited ui)on the 
hereditary treasurer, who was to throw alwnt the money. 
He, too, mounted a fine steed, to the sidos of whose saddle. 
instead of holstcrs, a couplc of splendid bags, embroidered 
with the arms of thc Palatinate, were susjwnded. Searcely 
had he put himself in motion than he plunged his hands into 
these pockets, and geneixiiisly scattered, right and left, gohl 
and silver coius, which, on every occasion, glittered menily 
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in the air like metallic rain. A thoiisand hands wavcd in- 
stantly in the air to catch the gifts ; but haixlly had tlie 
coins fallen when the crowd tumbled ovcr each other on the 
ground, and struggled violently for the pieces which might 
have reached the eaith. As this agitation was constantly 
repeated on both sides as the giver rode forwards, it afforded 
the spectators a very diveiting sight. It was most iively at 
the close, when he threw out the bags themselves, and every- 
body tried to catch this highest prize. 

Their majesties had retired from the balcony ; and another 
oflTering was to be made to the mob, who, on such occasions, 
would rather steal the gifts than receive them tranquilly and 
gratcfully. The custom prevailed, in more rüde and uncouth 
times, of giving up to the people on the si>ot the oats, as 
soon as the hereditai*y marshal had taken away his share ; 
the fountain and the kitchen, after the cup-beai*er and the 
carver had performed their offlces. But this time, to guaixl 
against all mischief, order and modcration were prcserved 
as far as possible. But the old malicious jokes, that when 
one, fiUed a sack with oats another cut a hole in it, with sal- 
lies of the kind, were revived. About the roasted ox, a 
more serious battle was, as usual, wagcd on this occasion. 
This could only be contested en masse, Two guilds, the 
butchers and the winc-poi-tei-s, had, accoixling to ancient 
custom, again stationcd themselves so that the monstrous 
roast must fall to one of the two. The butchera believed 
that thcy had the best right to an ox which they provided 
entire for the kitchen : the wine-portera, on the other hand, 
laid Claim because the kitchen was built near the abode of 
their guild, and because they had gained the victory the last 
time, the homs of the captured steer still projccting from 
the latticed gable-window of their guild and meeting-housc 
as a sign of victory. Both these companies had very strong 
and able members ; but which of them conquered this time, 
I no longer remember. 

But, as a fcstival of this kind must always dose with 
something dangerous and frightful, it was really a terrible 
moment when the wooden kitchen itself was made a piize. 
The roof of it swarmed instantly with racn, no one knowing 
how they got there : the boards were torn loose, and pitched 
down ; so that one could not help supposing, particularly 
at a distance, that each would kill a few of those pressiug 
to the six)t. In a trice the hut was uni*oofed ; and single 
iudividuala hung to the lieams and rafters, in order to pull 
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tliem also out of their joinings : nay, roany floated above 
lipon the posts which had bcen alrcacly sawu off below ; and 
the whole skeleton, moving backwaixis and foi*wards, thrcat- 
ened to fall in. Sensitive persons turned their ej'es away, 
and everybody expected a great calainity ; but wc did not 
hear of any mischief : and the whole affair, though impetu- 
ous and violent, had passed off happily. 

Evei"ybody knew now that the emperor and king would 
return from the cabinet, whither they had retired from the 
balcony, and feast in the great hall of the Römer. We had 
been able to admire the armngements made for it, the day 
before ; and my niost anxious wish was, if possible, to look 
in to-day. I repaired, therefore, by the nsual path, to the 
great staircase, which Stands directly opposite the door of 
the hall. Here I gazcd at the distinguished personages who 
this day acted as the servants of the head of the empire. 
Foitj'-four couuts, all splcndidly dressed, passed mc, cany- 
ing the dishcs f mm the kitchen ; so that the contrast betwecn 
their dignity and their occupation roight well be be wilder- 
ing to a boy. The crowd was not great, but, considering 
the little space, sufflciently pcrceptible. The hall-door was 
guarded, while those who were autliorized went frequently 
in and out. I saw one of the Palatine domcstic officials, 
whom I asked whether he oould not take me in with him. 
He did not deliberate long, but gave me one of the silver 
vessels he just thcn bore, which he could do so much the 
more, as I was neatly clad ; and thus I reached the sanc- 
tuaiy. The Palatine buffet stood to the left, directly by the 
door ; and with some steps I placed mysclf on the elevation 
of it, behind the barrici*s. 

At the other end of the hall, immediately by the Windows, 
raised on the steps of the throne, and under canopics, sat 
the emperor and king in their robcs; but the crown and 
sceptrc lay at some distance behind them on gold cushions. 
The three spiritual electore, their buffets behind them, had 
taken their places on single elevations ; the Elector of Mentz 
opiX)8ite their majesties, the Elector of Treves at the riglit, 
and the Elector of Cologne at the left. This upper part of 
the hall was imiK)sing and checrful to behold, and excited 
the remark that the spiritual power likes to keep as long as 
ix>ssible with the ruler. On the contrary, the buffets and 
tables of all Uie temix>ral electors, which were, indeed, mag- 
nificently ornamented, but without occupants, made one 
think of the misunderstanding which had gradually arisen 
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for eentunes ])t»tween Ihcra and the liead of the empirc. 
Thcir ambassadore had already wtthdi*awn to cat in a side- 
chamber ; and if the greater part of the hall assumcd a sort 
of spcctml appearancc, by so many invisible guests being 
so magnificently attended, a large unfurnished table in the 
middle was still more sad to iook upon ; for there, also, 
many covera stood empty, because all those who had cer- 
tainly a right to sit thei*e had, for ap|)earance' sake, kept 
away, that on the greatest day of honor they might not 
renounee any of their honor, if, indeed, they were then to 
be found in the city. 

Neither my yeare nor the mass of pi*esent objcets allowed 
mc to roake many reflections. I strove to see all as much 
as possible ; and when the dcssert was brought in, and the 
ambassadora re-entered to pay their court, I sought the open 
air, and eontnved to refresh m3'sclf with good friends in the 
neighborhood, after a day's half-fasting, and to prepare for 
the illumination in the evening. 

This brilliant night I puqx}sed celebrating in a right hearty 
way ; for I had agreed with G retchen, and Pylades and his 
mistress, that we should mect somewhere at nightfall. The 
city was already resplendent at eveiy end and corner when 
I met my beloved. I offered Gretchen my arm : we went 
from one quarter to another, and found ourselves very happy 
in each other's society. The cousins at iirst were also of 
our party, but were aftei-wards lost in the multitude of peo- 
ple. Before the houses of sorae of the ambassadors, where 
magnificent illuminations were exhibited, — those of the 
Elector-Palatine were pre-eminently distinguished, — it was 
as clear as day. Lest I should be recognized, I had dis- 
guiscd myself to a certain extent ; and Gretchen did not find 
it amtss. We admired the various brilliant representations 
and the fairy-like structures of flame by which each ambas- 
sador strove to outshine the others. But Prince Esterhazy's 
arrangements surpassed all the rest. Our little Company 
were enraptured, both with the invention and the execution ; 
and we were just about to enjoy this in detail, when the 
cousins again met us, and Bix>ke to us of the glorious illumi- 
nation with which the Brandenburg ambassador had adomed 
his quarters. We were not displeased at taking the long way 
from the Ross-markt (Horse-market) to the Saalhof, but 
found that we had been villauously hoaxed. 

The Saalhof is, towards the Main, a regulär and hand- 
some structure ; but the part in the direction of the city is 
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cxccedingly old, irregulär, and unsightly. Small Windows, 
agreeing neither in form nor size, neither in a linc nor 
placed at equal distanccs ; gates and doors an*nngcd witbout 
symmetrj' ; a ground-floor mostly tumed into shops, — it fonns 
a confused outside, which is never observed by any one. 
Now, here this accidental, irregulär, unconneeted arcbiteet- 
ure bad been followed ; and every window, eveiy door, every 
oiiening, was surrounded by lamps, — as indeed can be done 
with a well-built housc ; but herc the most wretched and 
ili-formed of all fa^adcs was thus quite incredibly placed 
in the elearest light. Did one amuse one's seif with this as 
with the jests of the pagliasso^^ though not without scni- 
ple, since everybody must recognize something intentional 
in it, — just as people had before glossed on the previous 
extemal deportment of Von Plotho, so mueh prized in other 
respects, and, when once inelined towards him, had admired 
him as a wag, who, like his king, would place himself 
above all ceremonies, — one nevertheless gladly rctumcd to 
the fairy kingdom of Esterhazy. 

This eminent envoy, to honor the day, had quite passed 
over his own unfavorably situated quartere, and in their 
stead had caused the great esplanade of linden-trees in the 
Horse*market to be decorated in the front with a ix>iiAl 
illuminated with colors, and at the back witli a still more 
magnificent prospect. The entire enclosui*e was marked by 
lamps. Between the trees, stood pyramids and sphci-es of 
light upon transparent i)edestals ; from one ti'ce to another 
wcre stretchcd glittering garlands, on which floated sus- 
pended lights. In sevcral places bi*ead and sausagcs wcre 
distributed among the people, and tliere was no want of 
wine. 

Here dow, four abreast, we walked veiy comfoilably up 
and down ; and I, by Gretchen's side, fancied that I really 
wandered in those happy Elysian fields where they pluck 
from the trees crystal cups that immediately fill themselves 
with the wine desired, and shakc down fruits that change 
into eveiy dish at will. At last we also feit such a ne- 
ccssity ; and, conducted by P>'lades, we found a neat, well- 
arranged eating-house. When we encountered no more 
guests, since everybody was going about the strcets, we 
were all the better pleased, and passed the greatest part 
of the night most happily and cheerfully, in the feeling of 
friendship, love, and attachment. When I had accompa- 

' A aort of biiffoon. 
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nied Gretchen as far as her door, she kissed mc un tbe 
forehead. ]t was thc first and last timc Uiat shc gmnted 
mc this favor ; for, alas ! I was not to see hör again. 

The next morning, while I was yet in IkkI, my mothcr 
cntered, in tix>uble and anxiety. It was casy to see whcn 
she was at all distressed. ^^ Gct up," shc said, ^^ and 
prepare yourself for something unpleasant. It has come 
out that you frequent \evy bad Company, and have in- 
volved yourself in vei'y dangerous and bad affairs. Your 
father is beside himself ; and we have only becn ablc to 
get thus mueh from him, that he will investigate thc alFair 
by roeans of a third party. Remain in your Chamber, and 
await what may happen. Couneillor Sehneider will comc 
to you : he has the commission both from your father and 
fix)m the authorities ; for the matter is already prosecuted, 
and may take a very bad turn." 

I saw that they took the affair for much worse than it 
was ; yet I feit myself not a little disquieted, evcn if only 
the aetual state of things should be detected. My old 
" Messiah "-loving friend finally entered, with the tears 
Standing in bis eyes : he took me by the arm, and said, ^^ I am 
heartily son-y to come to you on such an affair. I could 
not have supiK>sed that 3'ou could go astray so far. But 
what will not wicked companions and bad example do ! 
Thus can a young, inexi>erienced man be led step by sWp 
into crime!" — *' I am conscious of no crime," I re- 
plied, ''and as little of having frequented bad Company." 
— '* The question now is not one of defence," said he, in- 
tennipting me, '' but of investigation, and on your paili of 
an upright confession." — '' What do you want to know? " 
retoited I. He scatcd himself, drew out a paper, and 
began to question me : " Ilave you not recommended N. N. 
to 30ur grandfather as a candidate for the . . . place?" 
I answered " Y'es." — '' Where did you become acquaintcd 
with him ? " — ' ' In my walks. " — "In what Company ? " I 
hesitated, for I would not willingly betray my friends. 
'' Silence will not do now," he continued, "for all is suf- 
ficiently known." — " What is known, then ? " said I. '' That 
this man has becn introduced to you by othcrs like him — 
in fact, by . . . . " Here he named tlirec [)ersons whom 
I had never scen nor known, which I immediately ex- 
plained to tlie questioner. " Y^ou pretend," he resumed, 
'* not to know these men, and have j'ct had frequent meet- 
ings with them." — " Not iu tbe least," I replied; ''for, 
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as I have said, except the first, I do not know one of them, 
and even him I have never seen in a house." — "Have 
you not often been in . . . street? " — "Never," I re- 
plied. This was not cntirely conformable to the truth. I 
had onee accoropanied Pylades to his sweetheart, who lived 
in that street; but we had entered by the back-door, and 
remained in the summer-house. I tberefore supposed that 
I might permit myself the subterfuge that I had not been 
in the street itself . 

The good man put roore qnestions, all of which I eould 
answer with a denial ; for of all tliat he wished to learn 
I knew nothing. At last he seemed to become vexed, and 
said, " You i*epay my confidcnee and good will very badly : 
I come to save you. You eannot deny that you have com- 
posed lettere for these people theraselves or for Iheir accom- 
plices, have furnished them writings, and have thus been 
accessory to their evil acts ; for the question is of nothing less 
than of forged pai)ers, false wills, counterfeit bonds, and 
things of the sort. I have come, not ouly as a friend of the 
family, I come in the name and by order of the magis- 
trates, who, in consideration of your connections and youth, 
would spare you and some other young peraons, who, like 
you, have been lured into the net." I had thought it 
Strange, that, among the i)ei'8ons he named, none of those 
with whom I had been intimate were found. The circum- 
stances touched, without agi*eeing ; and I could still hope 
to save my young friends. But the good man gi*ew more 
and more ui^ent. I could not deny that I had come home 
late many nights, that I had coutrived to have a house- 
key made, that I had l>een seen at public places more than 
once with persons of low rank and suspicious looks, that 
some girls were mixed up in the affair, — in short, evei-y 
thing seemed to be discovered but the names. This gave 
me couragc to pcrsist steadfastly in my silence. " Do 
not," said my excellent friend, " let me go away from 
you ; the affair admits of no dclay ; immediately after me 
anoUier will come, who will not grant you so much scopc. 
Do not make the matter, which is bad enough, worse by 
your obstinacy." 

I represented veiy vividly to myself the good cousins, 
and particularly G retchen: I saw tliem aiTCsted, tried, 
punished, disgraced ; and then it went through my soul like 
a flash of liglituing, tliat the cousins, though they always 
ob^erved int^rity toward? me, might have engaged in such 
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bad affairs, at least thc oklest, who never quite pleased 

me, who came home latcr and later, and had littlc to teil 

of a cheerful sort. Still 1 kept back my confession. '^ Per- 

sonally,'* said I, ''I am conscious of nothing evil, and 

can rest satisfied on that aide ; biit it is not impossible 

that those with wliom I have aasociatcd may have been 

guilty of some daring or illegal act. They may be sought, 

found, convicted, punished : I have hitherto nothing to 

i-eproaeh myself with, and will not do .any wi-ong to those 

who have behaved well and kindly to me." He did not 

let me finish, bat exeUiimed, with some agitation, ^^ Yes, 

they will be found out. These villaius met in three houses. 

(He named the streets, he pointed out the houses, and, 

unfortunately, among them was the one I used to frequent.) 

The first nest is already broken up, and at this moment so 

are the two others. In a few hours the whole will be clear. 

Avoid, by a frank confession, a judicial inquiry, a con- 

frontation, and all other disagreeable matters." The house 

was known and marked. Now I deemed silence useless; ^m- w^ 

nay, considering the innocence of our meetings, I could (^ (»^ 

hope to be still more useful to thera than to myself. 1* ^J 

"Sit down!" I exclaimed, fetching him back from the y^-^ ^^y 

door: '^Iwill teil all, and at once lighten your heart and ^^If:.?^ 

mine ; only one thing I ask, — henceforth let there be no 

doubt of my vei-acity." 

I soon told my frieud the whole progress of the affair, and 
was at first calm and eollected; but the more I brought 
to miud and pictured to myself the persons, objects, and 
events, so many innocent pleasures and eharming enjo}'- 
ments, and was forced to depose as before a criminal court, 
the more did the most painful feeling increase, so that at 
last I burst foith in tears, and gavc myself up to unrestrained 
passion. The family friend, wlio hoped that now the real 
secret was coming to light (for he regarded my distress as 
a Symptom that I was ou the iK)iut of confessing with repug- 
nauce something monstrous) , sought to pacify me ; as with 
him the discovery was the all-important matter. In this he 
only partly succeeded ; but so far, however, that I could eke 
out my Story to the end. Though satisfied of the innocence 
of the proceedings, he was still doubtful to some exten t, and 
put further questions to me, which excited me afresh, and 
transported me with pain and rage. I asserted, finally, that 
I had nothing more to say, and well knew that I need fear 
nothing, for I was innocent, of a good family, aud well 
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repiited ; biit that they might bc just as guiltless without 
having it recognizcd, or beiiig othei'wise favored. I declared 
at the same time, that if they were not spared ILke myself , 
that if theür follics were not rcgarded with indulgence, and 
their faults pardoncd, that if any thing in the least harsh or 
unjust happened to them, I would do some violence to my- 
self, and no one should prevent me. In this, too, my friend 
tiied to pacif}' me ; bat I did not trust him, and was, whcn 
he quitted me at last, in a most terrible statc. I now rc- 
proached mysclf for having told the affair, and brought all 
the positions to light. I foresaw that our ehildlike actions, 
our youthful inclinations and confidenees, would be quite 
dilFerently interpreted, and that I might perhaps involve 
the exeellent Pyladcs in the matter, and render him very 
uuhappy. All these Images pressed vividly one after the 
other before my soul, sharpened and spurred my distress, 
so that I did not know what to do for sorrow. I cast myself 
at füll length upon the floor, and moistened it with my tears. 

I know not how long I may have lain, when my sister 
entered, was frightened at my gestures, and did all that she 
could to comfort me. She told me that a person connected 
with the raagistracy had waited bclow with m}' father for the 
return of the famil}* friend, and that, after they had been 
eloseted together for some time, both the gentlemen had 
dcparted, had talked to each other with apparcnt satisfac- 
tion, and had even laughed. She belle ved that she had heard 
the words, " It is all right : the affair is of no consequence." — 
'' Indeed! " I broke out, "the affair is of no consequencc 
for me, — for us : for I have committed no crime ; and, if I 
had, the}' would contrive to help me through : but the others, 
the others," I cried, '* who will stand by them? " 

M3* sister tried to comfort me by circumstantially arguing 
that if those of higher rank were to be saved, a vcil must 
also be cast over the faults of the morc lowl}*. All this was 
of no avail. She had scarcelj' left than I again abandoned 
myself to my grief, and ever recalled altemately the Images, 
lK)th of my affection and passion, and of the present and pos- 
sible misfortune. I repeatcd to myself tale after tale, saw 
only unhappincss following unhappiness, and did not fail in 
pailicular to make Gretchen and myself truly wretched, 

The family friend had ordered me to remain in my room, 
and have nothing to do with any one but the family. This 
was just what I wanted, for I found myself best alone. My 
mother and sister c^me to see me from time to time, and did 
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not fall to assist me vigorously with all sorts of good consola- 
tLon ; nay, even on the second daj they came in the name of 
my father, who was now better informed, to offer me a per- 
fcct amncsty, which indeed I gratefuily accepted : but the 
proposal that I should go out with him and look at the insig- 
nia of the empire, which were now exposed to the eurious, 
I stubbornly rejeeted ; and I asserted that I wanted to know 
nothing, cither of the world or of the Roman Empire ; tili I 
was informed how that distressing affair, which for me could 
have no further conscquences, had turned out for my poor 
acquaintance. They had nothing to say on this head, and 
Icft me alone. Yet the next day 8ome further attempts were 
made to get me out of the house, and excite in me a sympathy 
for the public ceremonies. In vain ! neither the great gala- 
day, nor what happened on the occasion of so many eleva- 
tions of rank, nor the public table of the emperor and king, — 
in Short, nothing could move me. The £lector of the Pala- 
linate might come and wait on both their majesties ; these 
might Ansit the electors ; the last electoral sitting might be 
attended for the despatch of business in arrear, and the re- 
newal of the electoral union, — nothing could call me forth 
from my passionate solitude. I let the bells ring for the 
rejoicings, the emperor rcpair to the Capuchin Church, the 
electors and emperor dopart, without on that accouut moving 
one Step from my Chamber. The final cannonading, immod- 
erate as it might be, did not arousc me ; and as the smoke 
of the powder disperscd, and the sound died away, so had 
all this glory vanished from my soul. 

I now cxpericnccd no satisfaetion except in ruminating on 
my misery, and in a thousand-fold imaginary multiplication 
of it. Äly wliole inventive faculty, my ix>etry and rhetoric, 
had pitched on this diseased spot, and threatened, precisely 
by mcans of this vitality, to involve body and soul into an 
incurable disorder. In this mclancholy condition nothing 
more seemed to me worth a desire, nothing worth a wish. 
An infinite yeaming, indeed, seized me at times to know 
how it had gone with my ix)or friends and my beloved, what 
had been the result of a stricter scnitiny, how far they were 
implicated in those crimcs, or had been found guiltless. 
This also I circumstantially painted to mysclf in the most 
various wa3's, and did not fail to hold them as innocent 
nnd truly unfortunatc. Sometimes I longed to see myself 
freed fVom this uncertainty, and wrote vehemently threaten- 
ing letters to the family friend, insisting that he should not 



178 TRUTH AND FICTION 

withhold from me the further progress of the affair. Some- 
times I tore them up again, froin the fear of learning roy 
unhappiness quite distinctly, aud of losing the priucipal con- 
solatioQ with which hitherto I had alternately tormented and 
Bupported myself. 

Thus I passed both day and night in great disquiet, in 
raving and lassitude ; so that I feit happy at last whcn a 
bodily illness seized me with considerable violence, when 
they had to call in the help of a physieian, and think of 
every way to quiet me. They supposed that they eould do 
it generally by the sacred assuranee that all who were more 
or less involved in the guilt had been treated with the great- 
est forbearanee ; that my nearcst fiiends, being as good as 
innoecnt, had been dismissed with a slight reprimand ; and 
that Gretchen had retired from the eit}', and had returncd to 
her own home. The}' lingered thö most over this last point, 
and I did not take it in the best part ; for I could discovcr 
in it, not a voluntary departure, but only a shameful banish- 
ment. My bodily and mental eondition was not improved 
by this : my distress now only augmented ; and 1 had time 
euough to torment myself by pieturing the strängest ro- 
mance of sad events, and an inevitably tragical catastrophe. 
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PART THE SECOND. 

OF WHAT Om WI8HK8 IN YOUTH, WUEK OLD HE HAB UT ABUKDAKCE. 

SDCTH BOOK. 

Thus I feit arged altemately to promote and to retard my 
recovery ; and a certain secret chagrin was now addcd to my 
other sensations* for I plainly perceived that 1 was watehed, 
that tbe}' were loath to band me any sealed paper without 
taking notiee wbat effect it prodiiced, wbether I kcpt it 
Beeret, wbether I laid it down open and tbe like. I tberc- 
fore eonjectured tbat Pj-lades, or one of tbe eousins, or even 
Gretcben herseif, might have attempted to write to me, eitbcr 
to give or to obtain Information. In addition to my sorrow, 
I was now more cross tban bitherto, nnd bad again fresb 
opi^ortnnities to exercise my conjectures, and to mislead my- 
self into tbe strängest combinations. 

It was not long before tbey gave me a special overseer. 
Fortunately it was a man wbora I loved and valued. He 
bad held tbe place of tutor in tbe family of one of our 
friends, and bis former pnpil bad gone alone to tbe univer- 
sit}'. He often visited me in my sad condition ; and tbey at 
last fonnd notbing more natural tban to give bim a Chamber 
next to mine, as be was then to provide me witb employment, 
pacify me, and, as I was well aware, Keep bis eye on me. 
Still, as I esteemed bim fh)m my beart, and bad already 
confided many things to bim, though not my affcction for 
Gretcben, I determined so much the more to be perfectly 
candid and straigbtforward witb bim ; as it was intolerable 
to me to live in daily intercourse witb any one, and at tbe 
same time to stand on an uncertain, constrained footing witb 
bim. It was not long, tben, before I spoke to bim about tbe 
matter, refresbed myself by tbe relation and repetition of tbe 
minutest circumstances of my past happiness, and thus 
gained so much, tbat be, like a sensible man, saw it would 
be better to make me acquainted witb tbe issue of tbe stör}-, 
and tbat, too, in its details and particulars, so tbat I might 
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be clear as to tlie whole, and that, with earneetness and zeal, 
I might be persuaded of the necessity of composing myself, 
throwing the past behind me, and beginning a new life. First 
he confided to nie who the other young people of quality were 
who had allowed themselves to be seduced, at the outset, into 
daring hoaxes, then into sportive breaches of poltee, after- 
wards into fVolicsome impositions on others, and other such 
dangerous matters. Thus actuaily had arisen a little con- 
spiracy, which unprincipled men had joined, who, by forging 
papers and counterfeiting signatures, had perpetrated many 
eriminal acts, and had still more eriminat matters in prepa- 
ration. The cousins, for whom I at last impatiently in- 
quired, had been found to be quite innocent, only very 
generally aeqiiainted with those others, and not at all impli- 
cated with them. My dient, owing to my reoommendation 
of whom I had been trackcd, was one of the worst, and had 
sued for that office ehiefly that he might undertake or conceal 
certain villanies. After all this, I could at last contain my- 
self no longer, and asked what had become of Gretchen, for 
whom I, once for all, confessed the strongest attachment. 
My friend shook his head and smiled. ^'Make yourself 
easy,'* replied he: ^Hhis giri has passed her examination 
very well, and has bome off honorable testimony to that 
effect. They could discover nothing in her but what was 
good and amiable : she even won the favor of those who 
questioned her, and could not reAise her desire of removing 
from the city. Even what she has confessed regarding you, 
my fViend, does her honor: I have read her deposition in 
the secret reports myself, and seen her signature." — " The 
signature! '* exclaimed I, ^^ which makes me so happy and 
so miserable. What has she confessed, then? What has 
she signed? " My friend delayed answering, but the cheer- 
fulness of his face showed me that he concealed nothing dan- 
gerous. '^ If you must know, then," replied he at last, 
^^ when she was asked about you, and her intercourse with 
you, she said quite frankly, ' I cannot deny that I have seen 
him often and with pleasure ; but I have always treated him 
as a child, and my affeetion for him was tmly that of a sis- 
ter. In many cases I have givcn him good advice; and, 
instead of instigating him to any equivocal action, I have 
hindered him (Vom taking part in wanton tricks, which might 
have brought him into trouble.* " 

My friend still went on making Gretchen speak like a gov- 
emcss ; but 1 had already for some time ceased to listen to 
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him, for I was terribly affronted that she had set me down 
in the reports as a child, and believed inyself at once cured 
of all passioD for her. I even hastily assured my friend that 
all was now over. I also spoke no more of her, named her 
no more : but I could not leave off the bad habit of thinking 
aboiit her, and of recalling her form, her air, her demeanor ; 
though now, in fact, all appeared to me in quite another 
light. I feit it intolerable that a girl, at the most only a 
couple of years older than me, should regard me as a child ; 
while I conceived I passed with her for a very sensible and 
clever youth. Her cold and repelling manner, which had 
before so charmed me, now seemed to me quite repugnant : 
the familiarities which she had allowed heraelf to take with 
me, but had not permitted me to return, were altogether 
odious. Yet all would have been well enough, if by signing 
that poetical love-letter, in which she had confessed a formal 
attachment to me, she had not given me a right to regard 
her as a sly and selfish coquette. Her masquerading it at 
the milliner's, too, no longer seemed to me so innocent ; «and 
I turned these annoying reflections over and over within my- 
self until I had entirely stripped her of all her amiable quali- 
ties. My judgment was convinced, and I thought I must 
east her away ; but her Image ! — her Image gave me the lie 
as often as it again hovered before me, which indeed hap- 
pened often enough. 

Nevertheless, this arrow with its barbed hooks was tom 
out of my heart ; and the question then was, how the inwaixl 
sanative power of youth could be brought to one's aid ? I 
really put on the man; and the first thing instantly laid 
aside was the weeping and raving, which I now regarded as 
childish in the highest degree. A great stride for the better ! 
For I had often, half the night through, given myself up to 
this grief with the greatest violence ; so that at last, from 
my tears and sobbing, I came to such a point that I could 
scarcely swallow any longer; eating and drinking became 
painful to me ; and my ehest, which was so nearly concerned, 
seemed to suffer. The vexation I had constantly feit since 
the discovery made me banish every weakness. It seemed 
to me something frightful that I had sacrificed sleep, re[X>8e, 
and health for the sake of a girl who was pleased to consider 
me a habe, and to imagine herseif, with respect to me, some- 
thing very much like a nurse. 

These depressing reflections, as I was soon convinced, 
were only to be banished by activity ; but of what was I to 
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take hold? I had, indeed, mueh to make up for in many 
things, and to prepare myself, in more than one sense, for 
the university, which I was now to attend ; but I relished 
and accomplished nothing. Mach appeared to me familiär 
and trivial: for grounding myself, in severai respects, I 
found neither strength within nor opportunity without ; and 
I therefore sulFered mysclf to be moved by the taste of my 
good room-neighbor, to a study which was altogether new 
and Strange to me, and which for a long time offered me a 
Wide field of Information and thought. For my friend began 
to make me acquainted with the secrets of philosophy. He 
had studied in Jena, ander Daries, and, possessing a well- 
regulated mind, had acutely seized the relations of that 
doctrine, which he now sought to impart to me. But, unfor- 
tunately, these things would not hang together in such a 
fashion in my brain. 1 put questions, which he promised 
to ans wer afterwards : I made demands, which he promised to 
satisfy in Aiture. But our most important difference was 
thi^: that I maintained a separate philosophy was not nc- 
cessary, as the whole of it was already contained in religion 
and poetry. This he would by no means allow, but rather 
tried to prove to me that these must first be founded on phi- 
losophy ; which I stubbomly denied, and, at every step in the 
progress of our discussions, found arguments for my opinion. 
For as in poetry a certain faith in the impossible, and as in 
religion a like faith in the inscrutable, must have a place, 
the philosophers appeared to me to be in a very false Posi- 
tion who would demonstrate and explain both of them from 
their own field of vision. Besides, it was very quickly 
proved, from the history of philosophy, that one alwaj's 
sought a ground diffcrent fVom that of the other, and that 
the sceptic, in the end, pronounced every thing groundless 
and useless. 

However, this very history of philosophy, which my friend 
was compelled to go over with me, because I could leai'n 
nothing from dogmatical discourse, amused me very much, 
but only on this aecount, that one doctrine or opinion seemed 
to me as good as another, so far, at least, as I was capable 
of penetrating into it. With the most ancient men and 
schools I was best pleased, because poetry, religion, and 
philosophy were completely combined into one ; and I only 
maintained that first opinion of mine with the moi*e anima- 
tion, when the Book of Job and the Song and Proverbs of 
Solomon, as well as the lays of Orpheus and Hesiod, seemed 
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to bear valid witness in iis favor. My friciid had taken the 
smaller work of Brucker an the foundation of his discourse ; 
and, the farther we went on, the less I could make of it. I 
could not clearly see what the first Greek philosophere would 
have. Socrates I esteemed as an excellent, wise man, who 
in his life and death might well be compared with Christ. 
His disciples, on the other hand, seemed to me to bear a 
strong resembiance to the apostles, who disagreed immedi- 
ately after their Mastcr's death, when each manifestly rec- 
c^nized only a limited view as the right one. Neither 
the keenness of Aristotle nor the Ailness of Plato produced 
the least fruit in me. For the Stoics, on the contrary, I had 
already coneeiveil some affection, and even procured Epic- 
tetus, whom I stndicd with much interest. My friend unwil- 
lingly let me have my way in this one-sidedness, trom which 
he could not draw me ; for, in spite of his varied studies, he 
did not know how to bring the leading question into a narrow 
compass. He need only have said to me that in life action 
is every thing, and that joy and sorrow come of themselves. 
However, vouth should l>e allowed its own course : it does 
not stick to false maxims very long; life soon tears or 
charms it away again. 

The season had become fine: we often went together 
into the open air, and visited the pla)ces of amusement 
which surrounded the city in great nu^bers. Bnt it was 
precisely here that matters went worse with me ; for I still 
saw the ghosts of the cousins everywhere, and feared, now 
here, now there, to see one of them step forward. Even 
the most indifferent glances of men annoyed me. I had 
lost that unconscious happiness of wandering about un- 
known and uublamed, and of thinking of no observer, even 
in the greatest crowds. Now hyix>chondriacal fancies 
began to torment me, as if I attracted the attention of 
the people, as if their eyes were tumed on my demeanor, 
to fix it on their memorics, to sean and to find fault. 

I therefore drew my friend into the woods ; and, while I 
shunned the monotonous firs, I sought those fine leafy 
groves, which do not indeed spread far in the district, but 
are yet of sufficient compass for a poor wounded heart to 
lüde itself. In the remotest dcpth of the forest I sought 
out a solemn spot, wherc the oldcst oaks and beeches 
formed a large, noble, shaded space. The ground was 
somewhat sloping, and made the worth of the old trunks 
only the more perccptible. Round this open circle dosed 
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the densest thickets, from which the mossy rocks mightily 
and vencrably peered forth, and made a rapid fall for a 
copious brook. 

Scarcely had I dragged hither my friend, who would 
rather have been in' the open country by the stream, among 
men, when he playfuliy assured me that I showed myself 
a tme German. He related to me circumstantially, out of 
Taeitus, how our ancestors found pleasure in the feelings 
which Nature so provides for us, in such solitudes, with 
her inartificial architecture. He had not been long dis- 
coursing of this, when I exclaimed, '^Oh! why did not 
this preeious spot lie in a deeper wildemess ! why may we 
not train a hedge around it, to hallow and separate from 
the World both it and ourselves ! Surely there is no more 
beautiful adoration of the Deity than that which needs no 
image, but which Springs up in our bosom merely from the 
int.ei-course with nature ! " What I then feit is still preseut 
to my mind : what I said I know not how to reeall. Thus 
much, however, is ccrtain, that the undetermined, widely ex- 
panding feelings of youth and of uncultivated nations are 
aloue adapted to the sublime, which, if it is to be excited in 
US through extemal objects, formless, or moulded into incom- 
prehensible forms, must Surround us with a greatness to 
which we are not equal. 

All men, more or less, have such a disposition, and seek 
to satisfy this noble want in various ways. But as the 
sublime is easily produced by twilight and night, when 
objects are blended, it is, on the other band, scared away 
by the day, which separates and sunders every thing ; and 
so must it also be destroyed by eveiy increase of cultiva- 
tion, if it be not fortunate enougli to take refuge with the 
beautiful, and unite itself closely with it, whereby both becomc 
equally undying and indestructible. 

The brief moments of such enjoyments were still more 
sliortened by my meditative friend: but, when I turned 
back into the world, it was altogether in vaiu that 1 
soiight, among the bright and barren objects around, again 
to arouse such feelings withiu me ; nay, I could scarcely 
retain even the remembrance of them. My heart, however, 
was too far spoiled to be able to compose itself: it had 
lovcd, and the object was snatched away from it; it had 
lived, and life to it was embittered. A friend who makes 
it too perceptible that he designs to improve you, exeites 
no feeling of comfort ; while a woman wlio is forming you, 
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while she seems to spoil you, is adored a^ a heavenly, joy- 
bringing belüg. Bat that fomi in which the idea of beauty 
manifested itself to me had vanished into distance ; it 
often visited me under the sbade of ray oak-trees, biit I 
could not hold it fast: and I feit a powerful Impulse to 
seek something similar in the distance. 

I had imi)erceptibly aceustomed, nay, compelled, my 
friend and overseer to leave me alone ; for, even in my 
sacred grove, those undefined, gigantie feelings were not 
sufficient for me. The eye was, above all others, the oi*gan 
by which I seized the world. I had, from childhood, lived 
among painters, and had accustomed myself to look at 
objects, as they did, with reference to art. Now I was 
left to myself and to solitude, this gift, half natural, half 
acquired, made its appearance. Wherever I looked, I saw 
a picture ; and whatever Struck me, whatever gave me de- 
light, I wished to fix, and hegan, in the most awkward 
manner, to draw after nature. To this end I lacked nothing 
bss than every thing ; yet, though without any technical 
means, I obstinately persisted in trying to Imitate the most 
magnificent things that offered thcmselves to my sight. 
Thus, to be sure, I acquired the faculty of paying a great 
attention to objects ; but I only seized them as a whole, 
so far as they produced an effect : and, little as Nature had 
meant me for a dcscriptive poet, just as little would she grant 
me the capacity of a draughtsman for details. This, how- 
ever, being the only way left me of uttering my thoughts, 
I stuck to it with so mach stubbomness, nay, even with 
melancholy, that I always continued my labors the more 
zealously the less I saw they produced. 

But I will not deny that there was a certain mixture of 
roguer}' ; for I had remarked, that if I chose for an irk- 
some study a half-shaded old trunk, to the hngely curved 
roots of which clung well-lit fern, combined with twinkling 
maiden-hair, my friend, who knew from experience that I 
should not be disengaged in less than an hour, commonly 
resolved to seek, with his books, some other pleasant little 
Spot. Now nothiug disturbed me in prosecuting my taste, 
which was so much the more active, as my paper was en- 
deared to me by the eircumstance that I had accustomed 
myself to see in it, not so much what stood upon it, as 
what I had becn thinking of at any time and hour whcn 
I drew. Thus plants and flowers of the commonest kind 
may form a charming diary for us, because nothing tliat 
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calls 1)ack the remembrance of a liappy moment can be in- 
8ignificaiit ; and even uow it would 1)e hard for me to destroy 
as worthless many things of the kind that have remained 
to me from different epochs, beeaiise they traDSix)rt me 
immediately to those times whicb I like to remember, al- 
though not without melancholy. 

But, if such drawings roay have had any tbing of intei^est 
in themselves, they were indebted for this advantage to 
the sympathy and attention of my father. He, informed 
by my overseer that I had become gradoally reconciled to 
my condition, and, in particular, had applied myself pas- 
sionately to drawing from nature, was very well satisfied, 
— partly because he himself set a high value on drawing 
and painting, partly because gossip Seekatz had once said 
to him, that it was a pity I was not destined for a painter. 
But here again the peculiarities of father and son eame 
into conflict : for it was almost impossible for me to make 
use of a good, white, perfectly clean sheet of paper ; gray 
old leaves, even if seribbled over on one side already, 
charmed me most, just as if my awkwardness had feared 
the touchstone of a white ground. Nor were any of my 
drawings quite finished ; and how should I have executed 
a whole, which indeed I saw with my eyes, but did not 
comprehend, and how an individual object, which 1 had 
neither skill nor patience to foUow out? My father* s mode 
of training me in this respect was really to be admired. 
He kindly askeil for my attempts, and drew lines round 
every imperfect sketch. He wished, by this means, to 
compel me to complcteness and fnlness of detail. The ir- 
regulär leaves he cut straight, and thus made the begin- 
ning of a coUcction, in which he wished, at some future 
time, to rejoice at the progress of bis son. It was, there- 
fore, by no means disagreeable to him when my wild, restless 
disposition sent me roving about the country : he rather 
seemed pleased when I brought back a parcel of drawings 
on which he could exercise bis patience, and in some measure 
strengthen bis ho|)es. 

They no longer said that I might relapse into my former 
attachments and connections : they left me by degrees per- 
fect liberty. By accidental indueements and in accidental 
Society I undertook man}- journeys to the mountain-range, 
which, from my childhood, had stood so distant and solemn 
before me. Thus we visited Hombui-g, Kroneburg, ascended 
the Feldl)erg, frcmi which the pro8i)ect iuvited us still far- 
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ther and faither into the distance. Königstein, too, was not 
left unvisited ; Wiesbaden, Scliwalhach, with its environs, 
oceupied us many days ; we i*cached the Rhine, whieh, from 
the heights, we had seen winding along far olF. Mentz 
astonished us, but could not chain a youthful mind which 
was running into the open conntry ; we were delighted with 
the Situation of Biberich ; and, contented and happy, we re- 
sumed our journey home. 

This whole tour, from which my father had promised him- 
self many a drawing, might have been almost without fruit ; 
for what taste, what talent, what experience, does it not 
require to seize an extensive landscape as a picture ! I was 
again imperceptibly drawn into a narrow compass, from 
which I derived some protit ; for I met no ruined Castle, no 
piece of wall which pointed to antiquity, that I did not think 
an object worthy of m}' pencil, and Imitate as well as J 
eould. Kven the stone of Dnisus, on the ramparts of 
Mentz, I copied at some risk, and with inconveniences which 
everj" one must experience who wishes to carry home with 
him some pictorial reminiscences of his travels. Unfortu- 
nately I had again brought with me nothing but the most 
miserable common paper, and had clumsil3' crowded several 
objects into one sheet. But my paternal teacher was not 
perplexed at this : he cut the sheets apart ; had the parts 
which belonged to each other put together by the bookbinder ; 
surrounded the Single leaves with lines ; and thus actually 
compelled me to draw the outline of different mountains up 
to the margin, and to fill up the foreground with some weediiB 
and stones. 

If his faithful endeavors could not increase my talent, 
nevertheless this mark of his love of order had upon me a 
secret influence, which afterwards manifested itsielf vigor- 
ously in more ways than one. 

From such rambling excursions, undeilaken partly for 
l)leasure, partly for art, and which could be performed in a 
Short time, and often repeated, I was again drawn home, 
and that by a magnet which always acted upon me strongly : 
this was my sister. She, only a year 3'ounger than I, had 
lived the whole conscious period of my life with me, and 
was thus bound to me by the dosest ties. To these natural 
causes was added a forcible motive, which proceeded from 
our doraestic position : a father certainly affectionate and 
well-meaning, but grave, who, because he cherishod within 
a very tender heart, externaUy, with incredible consistency, 
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maintained a brazen sternness, that he might attain the end 
of giving his childrco the best educatioD, and of building up, 
regulating, and presernng his well-founded house ; a mother, 
on the other band, as yet almost a child, who first gi^w up 
t<) eonseiousness with and in her two eklest childreu ; these 
ttu'ee, as they looked at the world with healthy eyes, capa- 
ble of life, and desiring present cnjoyment. This contra- 
dietion floating in the family inereased with years. My 
father foUowed out his views unshaken and uninteiTopted : 
the mother and ehildren could not give up their feelings, 
their elaims, their wishes. 

Under these circumstances it was natural that brother and 
sister should attaeh themselves elose to eaeh other, and ad- 
here to their mother, that they might singly snatch the pleas- 
ures forbidden as a whole. But sinee the hours of solitude 
and toil were very long compared with the moments of 
recreation and enjo}Tnent, especially for m}' sister, who could 
ncver leave the house for so long a time as I could, the ne- 
cessity she feit for enteitaining herseif with me was still 
sharpened by the sense of longing with which she accompa- 
nied me to a distance. 

Aud as, in our fii*st years, playing and learning, growth 
and education, had bcen quite common to both of us, so that 
we might well have been taken for twins, so did this Commu- 
nity, this confidence, i'emain during the development of our 
physical and moral powers. That interest of youth; that 
amazement at the awakening of sensual Impulses which 
clothe themselves in mental forms ; of mental necessities 
which clothe themselves in sensual Images ; all the i'eflections 
upon these, which obscui*e rather than enlighten us, as the 
fog Covers over and does not illumine the vale from which it 
Is al)Out to rise ; the many errors and abcrrations springing 
tlierefrom, — all these the brother and sister shai*ed and en- 
dured band in band, and were the less enlightened as to 
their stränge condition, as the nearer they wished to approach 
each other, to clear up their minds, the more forcibly did 
the sacred awe of their close relatiouship keep them apart. 

Reluetantly do I mention, in a general way, what I under- 
took to set forth years ago, without l)eing able to accomplish 
it. As I lost this beloved, incomprehensible l)eing but too 
soon, I feit inducement enough to make her worth present 
to me : and thus arose in me the conception of a poetic whole, 
in which it might be possible to exhibit her individuality ; but 
for this uo other form could be devised than that of the 
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Richardsonian novels. Only by the minutest detail, by end- 
less particularities which bear vividly all the eharacter of the 
whole, and, as they spring up from a wonderful depth, give 
some feeling of that depth, — only in such a manner woiild 
it have been in some degree possible to give a representation 
of this remarkable personality ; for the spring can be appre- 
hended only while it is flowing. But from this beautifui and 
pious design, as from so many others, the tumult of the 
World drew rae away ; and nothing now remains for me but 
to call up for a moment that blessed spirit, as if by the aid 
of a magic mirror. 

8he was tall, well and delicately formed, and had some- 
thing naturally dignified in her demeanor, which melted 
away into a pleasing mildness. The lineaments of her 
face, neither striking nor beautifui, indicated a eharacter 
which was not nor ever could be in union with itself. Her 
eyes were not the finest I have ever seen, but the dcepest, 
behind which you expected the most; and when tliey^ ex- 
pressed any affection, any love, their brillianc}^ was un- 
equalled. And yet, properly speaking, this expression was 
not tender, like that which comes from the heart, and at 
the same time carries with it something of longing and 
desire : this expression came from the soul ; it was füll and 
rieh ; it seemed as if it would only give, without needing to 
receive. 

But what in a manner quite peculiar disfigured her face, 
so that she would often appear positively ugly, was the 
fashion of those times, which not only bared the foiehead, 
but, either accidentally or on purpose, did evei'y thing ap- 
parently or really to enlarge it. Now, as she had the most 
feminine, most perfect arched forehead, and, moreover, a pair 
of strong black eyebrows, and prominent eyes, these cir- 
cumstances occasioned a contrast, which, if it dld not repel 
evei7 stranger at the first glance, at least did not attract 
him. She early feit it ; and this feeling became constantly 
the more painful to her, the farther she advanced into the 
years when both sexes find an innocent pleasure in being 
mutually agreeable. 

To nobody can his own form be repugnant ; the ugllest, 
as well as the most beautifui, has a right to enjoy his own 
presence : and as favor bcautifies, and every one regards 
himself in the looking-glass with favor, it may be asserted 
that every one must see himself with complacency, even if 
he would struggle against the feeling. Yet my sister had 
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such a decided foundation of good sense, that she oould not 
possibly be blind and silly in this respect ; on the contrary, 
she pcrhaps knew more clearlj than she ought, that she stood 
far behind her female playfellows in external beauty, with- 
out feeling consoled by the fact that she infinitely surpassed 
them in internal advantages. 

If a woman can find compensation for the want of beauty, 
she richly found it in the unbounded confidence, the regard 
and love, which all her female friends bore to her ; whether 
they were older or younger, all cherished the same senti- 
ments. A very pleasant society had collected around her : 
young men were not wanting who knew how to insinuate 
thcmselves ; nearly every girl found an admirer ; she alone 
had remained without a partner. While, indeed, her exterior 
was in some measure repulsive, the mind that gleamed through 
it was also more repelling than attractive ; for the presencc 
of any excellence throws others back upon themselves. She 
feit this sensibly : she did not conceal it from me, and her 
love was directed to me with so much the greater force. 
The case was singular enongh. As confidants to whom one 
rcveals a love-affair actually by genuine sympathy become 
lovers also, nay, grow into rivals, and at last, perchance, 
transfer the passion to themselves ; so it was with us two : 
for, when my connection with Gretchen was tora asunder, 
my sister consoled me the more earnestly, because she se- 
cretly feit the satisfaction of having gotten rid of a rival ; 
and I, too, could not but feel a quiet, half-mischievous pleas- 
ure, when she did me the justice to assure me that I was the 
only one who truly loved, understood, and esteemed her. 
If now, from time to time, my grief for the loss of Gretchen 
revived, and I suddenly began to weep, to lament, and to 
act in a disorderly manner, my despair for my lost one 
awakened in her likewise a similar despairing impatience 
as to the never-possessings, the failui*es, and miscarriages 
of such youthful attachments, that we both thought our- 
selvcs infinitely unhappy, and the more so, as, in this Sin- 
gular case, the confidants could not change themselves into 
lovers. 

Fortunatel}-, however, the capricious god of love, who 
ncedlessly does so much mischief , here for once interfered 
beneficially, to extricate us out of all perplexity. 1 had 
much intercourse with a young Englishmau who was edu- 
cated in PfeiFs boarding-school. He could give a good 
account of his own language : I practised it with hlm, and 
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thus leamed much concerning bis country and people. He 
went in and out of oar house long enough without my re- 
marking in him a liking for my sister ; 3'et he may have been 
nourishing it in seeret, even to passion, for at last it de- 
elared itself unexpectedly and at onee. She knew him, she 
esteemed him, and he deserved it. She had often made 
the third at our English eonversations : we had both tried to 
catch from bis mouth the irregularities of the English pro- 
nunciation, and thereby aceustomed ourselves, not only to the 
peculiarities of its aceent and sound, but even to what was 
most peculiar in the i^ersonal qualities of our teacher; so 
that at last it sounded strangely enough when we all seemed 
to 8[)eak as if out of one mouth. The pains he took to 
learn as much German from us in the like manner were 
to no purpose ; and I think I have remarked that even this 
little love-affair was also, both orall}' and in writing, carried 
on in the English language. Both the young persons were 
very well suited to each other : he was fall and well built, 
as she was, only still more slender; bis face, small and 
compact, might rcally have been prett}*, had it not been too 
much disfigured by the small-pox; bis manner was calm, 
precise, •— one might often have called it dry and cold ; but 
bis heart was füll of kindness and love, bis soul füll of gener- 
osity, and bis attachments as lasting as they were decided 
and controUcd. Now, this serious pair, who had but lately 
formcd an attachment, were quite peculiarl}'' distinguished 
among the others, who, being already better acquainted with 
each other, of more frivolous character, and carelcss as to 
the future, roved about with levity in these connections, 
which commonly pass away as the mere fruitless prelude to 
subsequent and more serious ties, and very seldom produce 
a lasting effect upon life. 

The fine weatber and the beautiful country did not remain 
unenjoyed by so lively a Company : water-excursions were 
frequently arrangcd, because these are the most sociable of 
all paities of pleasure. Yet, whetber we were going by water 
or by land, the individual attracting powers immediately 
showed themselves ; each couple kept together : and for some 
men who were not engaged, of whom I was one, there re- 
maincd either no conversation with the ladies at all, or onl}' 
such as no one would have chosen for a day of pleasure. 
A friend who found himself in this Situation, and who 
might have been in want of a partner chiefly for this i*ea- 
son, that, with the best humor, he lacked tendemess, and, 
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with much intelligence, that delicate attention, without 
which connectigns of this kind are not to be thought of , — 
this man, after often humorously and wittily lamenting his 
condition, promised at the next meeting to make a proposal 
which would benefit himself and the whole Company. Nor 
did he fall to perform his promise; for when, after a 
brilliant tnp by water, and a ver}^ pleasant walk, reclining 
on the grass between shad}* knoUs, or sitting on mossy 
rocks and roots of trees, we had cheerfully and happily 
consitmed a rural meal, and our friend saw us all cheerful 
and in good spirits, he, with a waggish dignity, commanded 
US to Sit dose round htm in a semicircle, before which he 
stepped, and began to make an emphatic peroration as fol- 
lows : — 

*' Most worthy friends of both sexes, paired and un- 
paired ! " — It was already evident from this address, how 
neccssary it was that a preacher of rcpentance should arise, 
and sharpen the conscience of the Company. '^One part 
of my noble friends is paired, and they may find themselves 
quite happy; another unpaired, and these find themselves 
in the highest degree miserable, as I can assure 3'ou from 
my own cxperience : and although the loving couples are 
here in the majority, 3^et I would have them consider whether 
it is not a social duty to take thought for the whole. Why 
do we wish to assemble in such numbers, except to take a 
mutual interest in each other? and how can that be done 
when so many little secessions are to be seen in our circle ? 
Far be it from me to insinuate an}* thing against such sweet 
connections, or even to wish to disturb them ; but ' there is 
a time for all things,' — an excellent great saying, of which, 
indeed, nobody thinks when his own amusement Lb sufi9ciently 
provided for." 

He then went on with constantly increasing liveliness and 
gayety to compare the social virtues with the tender senti- 
ments. ^'The latter," said he, ** can never fall us; we 
always carry them about with us, and every one becomes a 
master in them without practice : but we must go in quest of 
the former, we must take somc trouble about them ; and, 
though we progrcss in them as much as we will, we have 
never done Icarning them.*' Now he went into paiticulars. 
Many feit hit off, and the}* could not help casting glances at 
each other : yet our f nend had this privilege, that nothing 
he did was taken ill ; and so he could proceed without Inter- 
ruption. 
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^* It IS not enongli to discover deflciencios : indced, it is 
unjust to do SO) if at thc satne time one cannot contrive to 
irive the means for bettedtiir the state of affairs. I will not, 
therefore, my friends, something like a preacher in Passion 
Weck, exhort you in general terms to repentance and amend- 
ment : I rather wisli all aniiable couples the longest and most 
endaring happiness ; and, to contrlbutc to it myself in the 
surest manner, I propose to sever and abolish these most 
charming little segregations during oiir social hours. 1 
have," he continued, ''already provided for thc executlon 
of my project, if it should meet your approbation. Here 
is a bag in which are the names of the gentlemen : now 
draw, my fair ones, and bepleased to favor as your servant, 
for a week, him whom fate shall send you. This is binding 
only within our cirele ; as soon as that is broken up, these 
connections are also abolished, and the heart may dccide who 
shall attend you home." 

A great part of the Company had bcen delighted with this 
address, and the manner in which he delivei'ed it, and seemed 
to approve of the notion ; 3'et some couples looked at cach 
other as if they thought that it would not answer their pur- 
pose : he therefore cried with humorous vehemcnce, — 

^^ Truly ! it surprises me that some one does not spring up, 
and, though others hesitatc, extol my plan, explain its advan- 
tages, and spare me the pain of being my own encomiast. I 
am the oldest among 3'ou : ma}' God forgive me for that ! 
Already have I a bald pate, which is owing to my great 
meditation." — 

Hei-e he took off his hat — 

'* But I should expose it to view with joy and honor if my 
lucubrations, which dry up my skin, and rob me of my finest 
adomment, could only be in some measure beneficial to my- 
self and others. We are young, my friends, — that is good ; 
we shall grow older, — that is bad ; we take little offence at 
each other, — that is right, and in accordance with the season. 
But soon, my friends, the days will come whcn we shall have 
much to be displeased at in ourselves ; then, let every one scc 
that he makes all right with himself ; but, at the same time, 
others will take things ill of us, and on what account we 
shall not understand ; for this we must prepare ourselves ; 
this shall now be done." 

He had delivered the whole 8|)eeeh, but especially the last 
part, with the tone and gesture of a Capuchin ; for, as he 
Yfs^ a Catholic, he might have had abundknt opportunity to 
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study the oratory of these fathers. He now appeared out of 
breath, wiped bis youthfiil, bald head, wbieh really gave bim 
the look of a priest, and by these drolleries put tlie ligbt- 
hearted Company in such good humor that every one was 
eager to hear bim longer. But, instead of proeeeding, be 
drew open the bag, and turned to the nearest lady. *■' Now 
for a trial of it ! " exclaimed be : ** the work will do credit 
to the master. If in a week's time we do not like it, we 
will give it up, and stick to the old plan." 

Half willingly, half on compulsion, the ladies drew tbeir 
tickets ; and it was easy to see that various passions were in 
play during this little affair. Fortuuately it bappened that 
the merry-minded were separated, while the more serious re- 
mained together, and so, too, my sister kept her Englishman ; 
wbieh, on both sides, they took very kindly of the go<l of 
Love and Luck. The new chanee-couples were immediately 
united by the Antistes^ tbeir healths were drank, and to all 
the more joy was wished, as its duration was to be but short. 
This was certainly the merriest moment that our Company 
had enjoyed for a long time. The young men to whose share 
no lady had fallen, held, for this week, the office of providing 
for the mind, the soul, and the body, as our orator expressed 
himself, but especially, he hinted, for the soul, since both 
the others already knew bow to help themselves. 

These masters of ceremonies, who wished at once to do 
themselves credit, brought into play some very pretty new 
games, prepared at some distance a supi^er, wbieh we had 
not reckoned on, and illuminated the yacht on our return at 
night, although there was no necessity for it in the bright 
moonlight ; but they excused themselves by saying that it 
was quite conformable to the new social regulation to out- 
shine the tender glanccs of the heavenl}- moon by earthly 
candles. The moment we touclied the shore, our Solon cried, 
'^ /te, missa est! " Each one now handed out of the vessel 
the lady who had fallen to bim b}- lot, and then surrendered 
her to her pro^xT partner, on receiving bis own in exchange. 

At our next meeting this weekly regulation was established 
for the Summer, and the lots were drawn once more. There 
was no question but that this pleasantiy gave a new and un- 
expected turn to the Company ; and every one was stimulated 
to display wbatever of wit and grace was in bim, and to pay 
court to his temiwrary fair one in the most obliging manner, 
since he might depeiid on having u sufücieut störe of com- 
plaisance for one week at least. 
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We had scarcely settied down, when, instead of thankiog 
our orator, wc reproached him for having kept to himself thc 
best part of his speech, — the conclusion. Ile thereut)on pro- 
testcd that the best part of a speech was persuasion, and 
that he who did not aim at [)ersuasion should make no speech ; 
for, as to conviction, that was a ticklish business. As, how- 
ever, they gave hira no i^eacc, he began a Capuchinade on 
the Spot, more comieal than ever, perhaps, for the very rea- 
son that he took it into his head to »\)oak on the most serious 
subjects. For with texts out of the Bible, which had noth- 
ing to do with the business ; with similes .which did not fit ; 
with allusions which illustrated notliing, — he carried out the 
proix>sition, that whosoever does not know how to conceal 
his passions, inclinations, wishes, puqx)ses, and plans, will 
come to no good in the world, but will be disturbed and made 
a butt in every end and corner ; and that especially if one 
would be happy in love, one must take pains to keep it a 
most profound secret. 

This thought ran through the whole, without, properly 
speaking, a single woixl of it being said. If you would form 
a conception of this singular man, let it be considered, that, 
being born with a good foundation, he had cultivated his 
talents, and especially his acuteness, in Jesuit schooLs, and 
had amassed an extensive knowledge of the world and of 
men, but only on the bad sidc. He was some two and 
twenty years old, and would gladly have made me a proselyte 
to his contempt for mankind ; but this would not take with 
me, as I always had a great desire to be good myself , and 
to find good in others. Meanwhile, I was by him made 
attentive to many things. 

To complete the dramatis personce of every merry Company, 
an actor is necessary who feels plcasure when the others, to 
enliven many an indifferent moment, point the arrows of 
their wit at him. If he is not raercly a stuffed Saracen, 
like those on whom the knights used to practise their lanees 
in mock battles, but understands himself how to skirmish, to 
rally, and to challenge, how to wound lightly, and recover 
himself again, and, wliile he seems to cxpose himself, to give 
others a thnist home, nothing more agreeable can be fouud. 
Such a man we possessed in our friend Hörn, whose name, 
to begin with, gave occasion for all sorts of jokes, and who, 
on aceount of his small figuro, was called nothing but Hörn- 
chen (little Ilorn). He was, in faot, Ihe smallest in the Com- 
pany, of a stout but pleasing form; a pug-uose, a mouth 



196 TRÜTH AND FICTION 

somewhat pouting, little sparkling eyes, made up a swarthy 
countenancc which always secmed to invite laughter. His 
Utile compact skull was thickly covered with curly black 
hair : his beard was pi^ematurely bluc ; and he wonld have 
liked to let it grow, that, as a eomic mask, he uiight always 
keep the Company laughing. For the rest, he was neat and 
nimble, but insisted that he had bandy legs, wliich every- 
body granted, since he was bent on having it so, but about 
which many a joke arose ; for, since he was in request as a 
very good dancer, he reckoned it among the peculiarities of 
the fair sex, that (hey always liked to see bandy legs on the 
floor. His cheerfulness was indestructible, and his presence 
at every meeting indispensable. We two kept more together 
because he was to follow me to the university ; and he well 
deserves that I should mention him with all honor, as he ad- 
hered to me for many years with infinite love, faithfulness, 
and patience. 

By my ease in rhyming, and in winnlng from common 
objects a ix>etical side, he had allowed himself to be seduced 
into simUar labors. Öur little social excursions, parties of 
pleasui'e, and the contingencies that occurred in them, we 
decked out poetically ; and thus, by the description of an event, 
a new event always arose. But as such social jests commonly 
degenerate into personal ridicule, and my friend Hom, wit£ 
his burlesque representations, did not always keep within 
proper bounds, many a misunderstanding arose, which, how- 
ever, could soon be softened down and effaced. 

Thus, also, he tried his skill in a species of poetry which 
was then very much the order of the day, — the Comic heroi- 
cal poem. Poi^e^s '^ Ra^ie of the Lock ' ' had called forth many 
imitations : Zachariä cultivated this brauch of poetry on 
German soil ; and it pleased every one, because the ordinary 
subject of it was some awkward fellow, of whom the genü 
made game, while they favored the better one 

Although it is no wonder, yct it excites wonderment, when 
contemplating a literaturc, especially the German, one ob- 
serves how a whole nation cannot get free from a subject 
which has been once giveu, and happily treated in a ccrtain 
form, but will have it re|>eated in evei-y manner, until, at 
last, the original itself is covered up, and stifled by the 
hjaps of imitations. 

The heroic poem of my friend was a voucher for this re- 
mark. At a great sledging-party, an awkward man has 
assigned to bim a lady who does not like him : oomically 
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enough, thcre bcfalls Iura, one after another, every accident 
that call hap|)eii ou such an occasion, until at last, as hc is 
entreating for the sledge-driver's right (a kiss) , he falls f roin 
the back-seat ; for just thcn, as was natural, the Fatcs tripped 
him up. The fair one seizes the reins, and drives homc 
alone, where a favored friend receives her, and triumphs 
over his presumptuous rival. As to the rest, it was very 
prettily contrived that the four different kinds 6f spirits 
shoold worry hiin in turn, tili at the end the gnomes hoist 
him completely out of the saddle. The poem, written in 
Alexandrines, and founded on a true story, highly delighted 
our little public ; and we were convinced that it could well bc 
compared with the ^^ Walpurgisuight" of Löwen, or the 
'^Renommist" of Zachariä.^ 

While, now, our social pleasures required but an evcning, 
and the preparations for them only a few hours, I had 
enough time to read, and, as I thought, to study. To please 
my father, I diligently repeated the smaller work of Ho])p, 
and could stand an examination in it forwards and baek- 
wards, by which means I made myself complete master of 
the Chief Contents of the Institutes. But a restless eager- 
ness for knowledge urged roe farther : I lighted uix)n the his- 
tory of ancient literature, and from that feil into an encyclo- 
pfiedism, in which I hastily read Gessner's ^^Isagoge" and 
Morhov's ^'Polyhistor," and thus gained a general notiou 
of how many stränge things might have happcued in learn- 
ing and life. By tbis perseveriug and rapid industry, con- 
tinued day and night, I became more confuscd than in- 
structed ; but I lost myself in a still greater labyrinth when 
I found Bayle in my father's librai^, and plunged deeply 
into this work. 

But a leading conviction, which was continually revivcd 
within me, was that of the impoi-tance of the ancient 
tongues ; siuce from amidst this literary hurly-burly, thus 
much continually forced itself upon me, that in them were 
preserved all the modeis of oratory, and at the same time 
every thing eise of worth that the world has evcr possessed. 
Hebrew, together with biblical studies, had retired into the 
background, and Greek likewise, since my acquaiutance 
with it did not extend beyond the New Testament. I there- 
fore the more zealously kept to Latin, the masterpieces in 
which lie nearer to us, and which, besides its splendid 

1 Thia Word, which elgnlfieii Bomcthing liko our "buHv/'ia specially used to 
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original prcxluctions, oflfers iis the other wcalth of all ages 
in translations, and the works of the greatest scholars. I 
consequcntly read miich in this language, with great ease, 
and was bold enoiigh to believe I understood the authors, 
because I missed nothing of the literal sense. ludeed, I 
was very indignant when I heard that Grotius had insolently 
declaretl, *' he did not read Terence as boys do." Happy 
naiTOw-mindedness of youth ! — nay, of men in general, that 
they can, at every moment of their existenee, fancy them- 
selves finished, and inquire after neither the true nor the 
false, after neither the high nor the deep, but merely after 
that whieh is suited to them. 

I had thus leamed Latin, like German, French, and Eng- 
lish, merely by praetice, wlthout rules, and without compre- 
hension. Whoever knows the then condition of seholastic 
instiiiction will not think it stränge that I skipi>ed grammar 
as well as rhetoric ; all seemed to me to come together nat- 
urally : I retained the words, their foi*ms and inflexions, in 
my ear and mind, and used the language with eai»e in writ- 
ing and in chattering. 

Michaelmas, the time fixed for my going to the university, 
was approaehing ; and my mind was excited quite as much 
about my life as about my leaming. I grew more and more 
elearly conscious of an aversion to my native city. By Gret- 
chen*s removal, the heart had been broken out of the boyish 
and 3'outhful plant : it needed time to bud forth again from 
its sides, and suimount the iirst injur)' by a new growth. 
My rambliugs through the streets had ceased : I now, like 
others, only went such ways as were necessaiy. I never 
went again into Gretchen*s quarter of the city, not even into 
its vicinity : and as my old walls and towers became grad- 
ually disagreeable to me, so also was I displeased at the 
Constitution of the cit}' ; all that hitherto seemed so worthy 
of honor now appeai*ed to me in distortcd shapes. As 
grandson of the SchuUheiss I had not remained unacquainted 
with the secret defects of such a republic ; the less so, as 
children feel quite a peculiar suqmse, and are excited to 
busy researches, as soon as somcthing which they have hith- 
erto implicitlj' revered becomes in auy degree suspicious to 
them. The fruitless Indignation of upright men, in opixwi- 
tion to those who are to be gained and even bribed by fac- 
tions, had become but too piain to me : I hated eveiy 
in justice beyond measure, for children are all moral rigor- 
ista. My fatber, who was concerned in the affairs of the 
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city only as a private Citizen, expressed himself with very 
lively Indignation about roiieh that liad failed. And did I 
not sec liim, after so many studies, endeavors, pains, travels, 
and so much varied eultivation, l)etwecn his four walls, lead- 
ing a solitary life, such as I eould never desire for myself ? 
All this put together la}' as a hornble load on my mind, 
from which I eould only free myself b}' trying to eontrive a 
plan of life altogether different from that which had been 
marked out for me. In thought I threw aside my legal 
studies, and devoted myself solely to the languages, to antiq- 
uities, to history, and to all that flows from them. 

Indeed, at all times, the poetie Imitation of what I had 
pereeived in myself, in others, and in nature, afforded me 
the greatest pleasure. I did it with ever-increasing faeility, 
beeause it came by instiiict, and no criticism had led me 
astray ; and, if I did not feel füll confidence in my produc- 
tions, I eould certainly regard them as defective, but not 
such as to be utterly rejected. Although here and there they 
were censured, I still retained mj* silent conviction that I 
eould not but gradually improve, and that some time I might 
be honorably named along with Hagedorn, Geliert, and other 
such men. But such a distinction alone seemed to me too 
empty and inadequate ; I wished to devote myself profes- 
sioually and with zeal to those aforesaid fundamental studies, 
and, whilst I meant to advance more rapidly in m}' own works 
by a more thorough insight into antiquity, to qualify myself 
for a university professorehip, which seemed to me ihe most 
desirable thing for a young man who strove for culture, and 
intended to contribute to that of others. 

With these intentions I always had my eye upon Göttin- 
gen. My whole contidence rosted uiK)n men like Heyne, 
Michaelis, and so many others : my most ardent wish was to 
sit at their feet, and attend to their Instructions. But my 
father remained inflexible. Howsoever some family friends, 
who were of my opinion, triod to influence him, he pei-sistcd 
that I must go to Leipzig. I was now resolved, contrary to 
his Views and wishes, to ehoose a line of studies and of life 
for myself, by way of seif defencc. The obstiuacy of my 
father, who, without knowing it, opposed himself to my 
plans, strengthened mo in my impicty ; so that I made no 
scniple to listen to him by the hour, wiiile he described and 
repeated to me the conrse of study and of life which I should 
pursue at the universities and in the worid. 

All bopes of Göttingen being cut off, I now tumed my 
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eyes towards Leipzig. The.^ Ernesti appcared to me as a 
brilliant light: Monis, too, already awakened much confi- 
dence. I planned for myself in socrct an opposition-course, 
or rather I bullt a Castle in the air, on a tolerobly solid foun- 
dation ; and it seemed to me quite romantically honorable to 
mark out my own path of life, wbleli api^eared the less vision- 
ary, as Griesbach had already made great progress in a simi- 
lar way, and was commended for it by every one. The 
Beeret Joy of a prisoner, when he has unbound the fetters, 
and rapidly filed through the bars of bis jail-window, cannot 
be greater than was minc as I saw day after day disappear, 
and October draw nigh. The inclement season and the bad 
roads, of whieh every bod}' had something to teil, did not 
frightcn me. The thought of making good m}* footing in a 
Strange place, and in wiuter, did not make me sad ; suAce it 
to say, that I only saw my present Situation was glooroy, and 
represented to m3'self the otlier unknown world as light and 
cheerful. Thus I formed m}' dreams, to which I gave m}*- 
self up exclusively, and pmmised myself nothing but happi- 
ness and content in the distancc. 

Closel}' as I kept these projccts a secret from every one 
eise, I could not hide them fix)m my sister, who, after being 
ver}' much alarmed about thcm at first, was finally consoled 
when I promised to send after her, so that she could enjoy 
with me the brilliant Station I was to obtain, and share m}' 
comfort with me. 

Michaelmas, so longingly expected, came at last, when I 
set out with delight, in Company with the bookseller Fleischer 
and bis wifc (whose maidcn name was Triller, and who was 
going to Visit her father in Wittemberg) ; and I left behind 
me the worthy city in which I had been bom and bred, with 
indifference, as if I wished never to set foot in it again. 

Thus, at certain epochs, children part from parents, ser- 
vants from mastcrs, pro^e^e^ from their patrons ; and, whether 
it succeed or not, such an attempt to stand on one*s own 
feet, to make one's seif indei>endent, to live for one's seif, 
is always in accordance with the will of nature. 

We had driven out through the Allerheiligen (All SairUs) 
gate, and had soon left Hanau behind us, after which we 
reached scenes which aroused m}* attention by their novelty, 
if , at this season of the year, they offered little that was 
pleasing. A continual rain had eompletely s|x>iled the roads, 
which, generally speaking, were not then in such good oixler 
as we Und them now; aud our journey was thus neither 
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pleasant nor happy. Yet I was indebted to this damp 
weathcr for the sight of a natural phenomenon which must 
be exceedingly rare, for I havc seen nothing like it since, 
nor have I heard of its having been observed by othcrs. It 
was this ; namely, we were driving at night up a rising groiind 
between Hanau and Gelhausen, and, aJthough it was dark, 
we preferred Walking to exposing ourselvcs to the danger and 
difficulty of that part of the road. All at once, in a ravinc 
on the right-hand side of the way, I saw a sort of amphi- 
theatre, wonderfully illuminated. In a funnel-shaped spaec 
there were innumerable little lights gleaming, ranged step- 
f ashion over* one another ; and they shone so brilliantly that 
the eye was dazzled. But what still more confused the sight 
was, that they did not keep still, but jumped about here and 
there, as well downwards from above as vice veraa^ and in 
every direetion. The greater part of them, however, remained 
stationary, and beamed on. It was only with the greatest 
reluctance that I sufifered myself to be ealled away from this 
spectacle, which I could have wished to examine more 
closely. The postilion, when questioned, said that he knew 
nothing about such a phenomenon, but that there was in the 
neighborhood an old stone-quarry, the excavation of whieh 
was fiUed with water. Now, whether this was a pandemoniura 
of will-o'-the-wisps, or a Company of luminous creatures, I 
will not decide. • 

The roads through Thuringia were yet worse ; and unfortu- 
nately, at night-fall, our coach stuck fast in the vicinity of 
Auerstädt. We were far removed from all roankind, and did 
every thing possible to work ourselves out. I failed not to 
exert myself zealously, and might thereby have overatrained 
the ligaments of my ehest ; for soon afterwards I feit a pain, 
which went off and retumed, and did not leave me entirely 
until aftcr many years. 

Yet on that same night, as if it had been destined for 
altemate good and bad luck, I was forced, after an unex- 
pectedly fortunate incidcnt, to ex|)eriencc a teazing vexation. 
We met, in Auerstädt, a gentecl married couplc, who had 
also just arrived, having been delaycd by a similar aeeident ; 
a pleasing, dignified man, in his best years, with a very hand- 
some wife. They politely i)eräuaded us to sup in their Com- 
pany, and I feit very happy when the excellent lady addressod 
a friendly word to me. But when I was sent out to hasten 
the soup which had been ordered, not having been aecus- 
tomed to the loss of rest and the fnlignes of tr^vvelling, such 
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an unconquerablc drawsiness ovci*took mc, that actually I feil 
asleep while Walking, rctume<l into thc room with my hat on 
my head, and, without remarking that tlie othcrs were saying 
grace, placed myself with quiet iinconsciousDess behind the 
chair, and never dreamed that by my conduct I had comc to 
disturb their devotions in a very dn>il wa}'. Madame Fleis- 
cher, who lacked neither spirit nor wit nor tongue, entreated 
the strangers, before they had seated themselves, not to be 
surpiised at any thing they might see here ; for that their 
young fellow-travcller had in his nature much of the peeuliar- 
ity of the Quakers, who believe that they cannot honor God 
and the king better than with covered heads. The handsome 
lady, who could not restrain her laughtor, looked prettier 
than ever in conscquence ; and I would have given every thing 
in the world not to have been the cause of a merriment which 
was so highly becoming to her countcnanee. I had, however, 
scarcely laid aside my hat, when these persons, in accord- 
ance with their polished manners, immediately drop[)ed the 
joke, and, with the best wine from their bottle-case, com- 
pletely extinguished sleep, chagrin, and the memory of all 
past troubles. 

I arrived in Leipzig just at the time of thc fair, from 
which I derived particular pleasure ; for here I saw before 
me the continuation of a State of things belonging to my 
native city, familiär wares and traders, — only in other 
places, and in a diffcrent order. I rambled about the market 
and the booths with much interest ; but my attention was 
particularly attracted by the inhabitants of the Eastem coun- 
tries in their Strange dresses, the Poles and Russians, and, 
above all, the Greeks, for the sake of whose handsome forms 
and dignified costumc I often went to the spot. 

But this animating bustle was soon over ; and now the city 
itself appeared before me, with its handsome, high, and uni- 
form houses. It made a very good Impression u\x}n me ; and 
it cannot be denied, that in genoral, but e8i>ecially in thc 
silent moments of Sundays and holidays, it has something 
imposing ; and when in the moonlight the streets were half 
in shadow, half-illuminated, they often invited me to noctur- 
na! promenades. 

In the mean time, as eompared with that to which I had 
hitherto been accustomed, this new State of affairs was by 
no means satisfactory. Leipzig calls up before the spectator 
no antlque time : it is a new, recently elapsed eiKx*h, testify- 
ing commercial activity, comfort and wcalth, which announces 
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itself to na in those monumcnts. Yet quite to my tAste wcrc 
the hoiises, which to nie seemed innncuse, and which, frout- 
ing two 8treet8, and cmbracing a Citizen- world within thcir 
large court-yarcls, built round with lofty walls, are like lai-ge 
Castles, nay, even half-cities. In one of thesc stränge places 
I quartered m^'self ; namely, in the Boml)8liell Tavern (Feuer- 
kugel)^ between the Old and the New Newmarket (Neu- 
markt). A couple of pleasant rooms looking out upon a 
court-yaixl, which, on account of the thoroughfare, was not 
without animation, were occupied by the bookseller Fleischer 
during the fair, and by me taken for the rest of the time at 
a moderate price. As a fellow-lodger I found a theological 
Student, wlio was deeply learned in his professional studies, 
a sound thinker, but poor, and sufiFering much from his eyes, 
which caused hini great anxiety for the future. He had 
brought this afÜiction uiK>n himsclf by his inoitlinate reading 
tili the latest dusk of the evening, and even by moonlight, to 
save a iittle oil. Our old hostess showed herseif benevolent 
to him, alwa3's fricndly to me, and careful for us both. 

I now hastened with my letters of introduction to Hofrath 
Böhme, who, once a pupil of Maskow, and now his successor, 
was Professor of history and public law. A Iittle, thick-set, 
lively man received me kindly enough, and introduced me to 
his wife. Both of them, as well as the other i)ersons whom 
I waited on, gave me the pleasantest hoi)es as to my future 
residence ; but at first I let no one know of the design I 
entertained, although I could scarcely wait for the favorable 
moment when I should declare myself free from jurispru- 
dence, and devoted to the study of the classics. I cautious- 
ly waited tili the Fleischers had returned, that m}' pur|X)8e 
might not be too prematurely betrayed to my family. But I 
then went, without delay, to Hofrath Böhme, to whom, before 
all, I thought I must confide the matter, and with much self- 
importance and boldness of speech disclosed my views to 
him. However, I found by no means a good reception of 
my proposition. As professor of history and public law, he 
had a declared hatred for every thing that savored of the 
helles-lettres, Unfortunatelv he did not stand on the best 
footing with those who cultivated them ; and Geliert in par- 
ticular, in whom I had, awkwardly enough, expressed much 
conMence, he could not even endure. To send a faithful 
Student to those men, therefore, while he deprived himself 
of one, and especially under such circumstances^. seemed to 
him altogether out of the question. He therefore gave me a ^^P*'" *'* 
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severe leetiire on thc siK)t, in wbich he protested that he 
could not pertnit such a step without the pcrmission of my 
parents, even if he appixjved of it hiniself, whieh was not 
the ease in this instanee. Ile tticu passionately inveighed 
against philology and the study of languages, bat still moi'c 
against poetieai exerciscs, which I had indeed allowed to 
peep out in the backgrouud. He finally concluded, that, if 
I wished to entcr more elosely into thc study of the ancients, 
it could be done much better by the way of jurispmdence. 
He brought to my i-ecollection man}' elegant junsts, such as 
Kberhai*d, Otto, and Heineceius, promised me mountains of 
gold from Iloman antiquities and the history of law, and 
showed me, clear as the sun, that I should here be taking no 
roundabout way, even if aftei-wai-ds, on more mature delib- 
eratiou, and with the consent of my parents, I should deter- 
mine to follow out m^' own plan. He begged me, in a 
friendly manner, to think the matter over once more, and to 
open my mind to him soon ; as it would be necessary to come 
to a determination at once, on account of the impending com- 
meucement of the lectures. 

It was, however, very polite of him not to press me on the 
spot. His arguments, and the weight with whieh he ad- 
vauced them, had already convineed my pliant youth ; and I 
now ßrst saw the difficulties and doubtfulness of a matter 
which I had privately pictured to myself as so feasible. Frau 
Hofrath Böhme invited me shortly aftei'wards. 1 found her 
alone. She was no longcr young, and had very delicate 
health ; was gentle and tcudcr to an infinite degree ; and 
formed a decided contrast to her husband, whose good nature 
was even blustering. Slie si)oke of the conversation her 
husband had lately had with me, and once more ])laced thc 
subjeet before me, in all its bearings, in so cordial a manner, 
so affectionately and sensibly, that I could not help yielding : 
the few reservations on which I insisted were also agreed 
upon by the other side. 

Thereupon her husband regulated my houi*s ; for I was to 
hear lectures on philosophy, the history of law, the Insti- 
tutes, and some other matters. I was content with this ; 
but I caiTied my point so as to attend Geliert's history of 
literature (with Stockhausen for a text-book) , and his " Prac- 
ticum" besides. 

The reverence and love with which Geliert was regarded 
by all young people was cxtraonlinary. I had alread}' called 
on him, and had been kindly received by him. Not of tall 
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Btature ; elegant without being Ican ; soft and rather pensive 
cyes ; a very line forehead ; a nose iuiuilinc, but not too mueh 
so ; a delicate raoiiUi ; a face of an iigreeable oval, — all made 
bis presence pleasiug and desirablc. It eost some trouble to 
reacb him. II is two Famuli appoared like priests wbo guard 
a sanetuary, the aoccss to whieli is not permittcd to every- 
body, nor at every tinie : and siicb a precaiition was very 
neccssary ; for bc would bave sacrificed bis wbole time, had 
be bccn willing to receivc and satisfy all tbose wbo wisbed 
to 1)eeome intimate witb bim. 

At fii*st I atteuded niy Icctiires assiduously and faitbfuUy, 
but tbe pbilosopby would not enligbten mc at all. In tbe 
logic it sccmcd stränge to me tbat I bad so to tear asunder, 
iiolate, and, as it were, destroy, tbose Operations of tbe mind 
wliicb I bad performed witb tbe greatest ease frona ray youtb 
upwards, and tbis in order to see into tbe rigbt usc of tbem. 
Of tbe tbing itself, of tbe world, and of God, I tbougbt I 
kncw about as mucb as tbe professor bimself ; and, in more 
places tban oue, tbe affair seemed to me to eome into a 
tremendous strait. Yet all went on in tolerable order tili 
towards Sbrovetide, wben, in tlie neigbborbood of Professor 
Winkler' s bouse on tbe Tbomas Place, tbe most delicious 
fritters eamc bot out of tbe pan just at tbe bour of Iccture : 
and tbese delayed us so long, tbat our note-books became 
disordered; and tbe eonclusion of tbem, towards spring, 
melted away, togetber witb tbe snow, and was lost. 

Tbe law-lectures veiy soon fared not anjr better, for I 
already knew just as mucb as tbe pi*ofessor tbougbt good to 
communlcate to us. My stubborn industry in writing down 
tbe lectui-es at first, was paralyzed by dcgrees ; for I found 
it excessively tedious to pen down onee more tbat wbicb, 
partly by question, partly by answer, I bad repeated witb 
my fatber often cnougb to retain it forever in my memory. 
The barm wbicb is done wben young people at scbool are 
advanced too far in many tbings was afterwards manifested 
still more wben time and attention were diverted from exer- 
cises in tbe languages, and a foundation in wbat are, properly 
speaking, preparatoiy studies, in order to bc applied to wbat 
are called ''Realities," wbicb dissipate more tban tbey cul- 
tivate, if tbey are not metbodically and tborougbly taugbt. 

I bere mention, by tbe way, anotber evil by wbicb students 
are mucb embarrassed. Professors, as well as otber men in 
Office, cannot all be of tbe samc age : but wben tbe younger 
ones tcacb, in fact, only tbat tbey may leam, and moreover, 
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if they have talent, anticipate their age, they acquire their 
own cultivation altogether at the cost of their hearers ; sincc 
these are not instructecl iu what they really need, but in that 
whieh the professor fiuds it necessary to elaborate for him- 
self. Among the oldest pi-ofessors, on the contraiy, many 
are for a long time stationary: they deliver on the whole 
only fixed views, and, in the details, mach that time has 
already eondemned as useless and faise. Between the two 
ariscs a sadeonflict, in which young minds are dragged 
hither and thither, and whieh ean scareely be set right by 
the middle-aged professors, who, though possessed of sufti- 
eient leaming and culture, always feel within themselves an 
active desire for kuowledge and reflection. 

Now, as in this way I learaed to know much roore than I 
eould digest, whereby a eonstantly increasing uneomfortable- 
ness was forced uiK>n me ; so also from life I expcrienced 
many disagrecable trifles, — as, indced, one must always pay 
one's footing when one changes one's place and eomcs into 
a new position. The first thing the ladies blamed me for 
was my dress, for I had come from home to the univeraity 
rather oddly equipped. 

My father, who dctested nothing so much as when some- 
thing happencd in vain, when any one did not know how to 
make use of hi9 time, or found no oppoitunity for tuming 
it to account, carried his economy of time and abilities so 
far, that nothing gave him greater pleasure than to kill two 
birds with one stonc.^ He had, thercfore, never engaged a 
servant who could not be useful to the house in something 
eise. Now, as he had always written every thing with his 
own band, and had, latterly, the convenience of dictating to 
the young inmate of the house, he found it most advauta- 
geous to have tailora for his dornest ics, who were obliged to 
make good use of their time, as they not only had to make 
Üieir own liverics, but the clothes for my father and the 
children, besides doing all the mending. My father himself 
took pains to have the best materials and the best kind of 
cloth, by getting fine wares of the foreign merchants at the 
fair, and laying them up in störe. I still remcmber well that 
he always visited the Herrn von Löwenicht, of Aix-la-Cha- 
pelle, and from my carliest youth made nie aequainted with 
these and other eminent merchants. 

Gare was also taken for the fitness of the stuff : and there 
was a plentiful stock of diflPerent kinds of cloth, serge, and 

^ Litenlly, ** to itrikc two fliea with uuc flappcr."— Tbaks. 
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Götting stuff, besides the re<]nisite lining ; so that, as far as 
the mateiials wefe ooneonuHl, we might well venture to be 
Seen. But the form spoiled almost every thing. For, if one 
of our home-tailors was any thing of a clever hand at sew- 
ing and making up a cont which had been ciit out for him 
in mastcrly fashiou, he was now obliged also to cut out the 
dress for himself, which did not always succeed to perfec- 
tion. In addition to this, ray father kept whatever belonged 
to his clothing in very goo<l and neat order, and preserved 
inoi-e than used it for man}' years. Thus he had a predilec- 
tion for ceilain old cuts and trimmings, by which our dress 
8ometimes acquired a stränge appearance. 

In this saine way had the wardrobe which I took with me 
to the univei-sity been furnished : it was very complete and 
handsome, and there was even a laced suit amongst the rest. 
Already accustomed to this kind of attii-e, I thought myself 
sufilciently well dressed ; but it was not long before my fe- 
raale friends, linst by gentlc raillery, then by sensible remon- 
strances, convinced me that I looked as if I had dropped 
down out of another world. Much as I feit vexed at this, 
I did not see at fii'st how I was to mend matters. But when 
Herr von Masuren, the favorite poetical country squire, once 
entered the theatre in a similar costume, and was heartily 
laughed at, more by reason of his external than his internal 
absurdity, I took courage, and ventured at once to exchange 
my whole wardrobe for a new-fashioned one, suited to the 
place, by which, however, it shrunk considerabl}*, 

When this tiial was surmounted, a new one was to come 
up, which proved to be far more unpleasant, because it con- 
cerned a matter which one does not so easily put off and 
exchange. 

I had been born and bred in the Upper-German dialect ; " 
and although my father always labored to preserve a certain 
purity of language, and, from our youtli upwards, had made 
US children attentive to what may be really called the defects 
of that idiom, and so prepared us for a better manner of 
speaking, I retained nevertheless man}* deeper-seated pecul- 
iaritics, which, because they pleased me by their ndivete^ I 
was fond of making conspicuous, and thus ewexy time I used 
them incurred a severe reproof from my new fellow-towns- 
men. The Upper-German, and perhaps chiefly he who lives 
by the Rhine and Main (for great rivers, like the seacoast, 
always have something animating about them), expresses 
bimself much ia simile^ and aUüsious^ and makes use of pro- 
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verbial sayings with a native common-sense aptness. In 
both cases he is of ten blunt : biit, when oue sees the drift of 
the expression, it is always appropriate ; only somethmg, to 
be sui-e, may often slip in, which proves offensive to a more 
delicate ear. 

Every province loves its own dialect ; for it is, properly 
speaking, the element in which the soul draws its breath. 
But every one knows with what obstinacy the Misnian dialect 
has contrived to domineer over the rest, and even, for a long 
time, to exclude them. We have suffered for many years 
under this pedantic tyranny, and only by reiterated struggles 
have all the provinces again established themselves in their 
ancient rights. What a livcly young man had to endure 
from this continual tutoring, may be easily inferred by any 
one who reflects that modes of thought, Imagination, feeling, 
native character, must be sacrificed with the pronunciation 
which one at last consents to alter. And this intolerable 
demand was made by men and women of education, whose 
convictions I could not adopt, whose injustice I thought I 
feit, though I was unable to make it piain to m^'self . Allu- 
sions to the pithy biblical texts were to bc forbidden me, as 
well as the use of the honest-hearted expressions from the 
Chronides. I had to forget that I had read the ^^ Kaiser von 
Geisersberg," and eschew the use of proverbs, which never- 
theless, instead of much fiddle-faddle, just hit the nail upon 
the head, — all this, which I had appropnated to myself 
with )'outhf ul ardor, I was now to do without : I feit para- 
lyzed to the core, and scarcely knew an}' more how I had to 
express myself on the commonest things. I was, moreover, 
told that one should speak as one writes, and wiite as one 
speaks ; while to me, speaking and writing seemed once for 
*all two different things, each of which might well maintain 
its own rights. And even in the Misnian dialect had 1 to 
hear many things which would have made no great figure on 
paper. 

Every one who perceives in this the influcnce which men 
and women of education, the leamed, and other persons who 
take pleasure in refined society, so decidedly exercise over a 
young Student, would be immediately convinced that we were 
in Leipzig, even if it had not been mentioned. Each one of 
the German universities has a particular character ; for, as 
no universal cultivation can pei-vade our fatherland, every 
place adheres to its own fashiou. and carries out, even to the 
last, its own characteristic peculiarities : exactly the same 
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thing holcls goud of thc universities. In Jena and Halle 
roughness had been carried to the highest pitch: bodily 
strength, skill in fighting, the wildest »elf-help, was there the 
Order of the day ; and such a State of affairs can only be 
maintained and propagated by the most universal riet. The 
i*elations of the students to thc inhabitants of those citics, 
various as they might be, nevertheiess agreed in this, that 
the wild stranger had no retard for the Citizen, and looked 
lipon himself as a peculiar being, privileged to all sorts of 
freedom and insolence. In Leipzig, on the contrary, a Stu- 
dent could scarcely be any thing eise than polite, as soon as 
he wished to stana on any footing at all with the rieh, well- 
bred, and punctilious inhabitants. 

All politeness, indeed, when it does not present itself as 
the flowering of a great and eomprehensive mode of life, 
must appear restrained, stationary, and, from some points of 
view, perhaps, absurd ; and so those wild huntsmen from the 
Saale ^ thought they had a great superiority over the tarne 
shepherds on the Pleisse.' Zaehariä's ^^ Renommist" will 
always be a valuable document, from which the manner of 
life and thought at that time rises visibly forth ; as in gen- 
eral his poems must be welcome to every one who wishes to 
form for himself a conception of the then prevailing State of 
social life and manners, which was indeed feeble, but amia- 
ble on account of its innocence and child-like simplicity. 

All manners which result from the given relations of a 
common existence are indestructible ; and, in my time, many 
things still reminded us of Zaehariä's epic poem. Only one 
of our fellow-academicians thought himself rieh and independ- 
ent enough to snap his fingers at public opinion. He drank 
acquaintance with all the hackney-coachmen, whom he al- 
lowed to sit inside the coach as if they were gentlemen, while 
he drove them on the box ; thought it a great joke to upsot 
them now and then, and contrived to satisfy them for their 
smashed vehicles as well as for their occasional bruises ; but 
otherwise he did no härm to any one, seeming only to make 
a mock of the public en mause, Once, on a most beautifui 
promenade-day, he and a comrade of his seized upon the 
donkeys of the milier in St. Thomas 's Square : well-dressed, 
and in their shoes and stockings, they rode around the city 
with the greatest solemnity, stared at b}' all the promenaders, 
with whom the glacis was swarming. When some sensible 
persons remonstrated with him on the subject, he assured 

1 Tbe riTer on which Halle U ballt. — Trans. > The river near Lelpslg. — Tuans. 
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them, quite unembarrassed, that lie only wanted to see how 
the Lord Christ might havc looked in a like case. Yet he 
found no Imitators aud fcw compaiiions. 

For the stiident of nny wealth and standing had every 
reason to show himself attcntivc to the mercantile class, and 
to be the more solicitous alx>iit the proper extemal forms, as 
the colony * exhibited a model of French manners. The Pro- 
fessors, opulent lK)th from their private property and from 
their liberal salanes, were not deixjndent u|X)n their scholars ; 
and many subjects of the State, edueated at the govemment 
schools or other gymnasia, and hoping for preferment, did 
not venture to throw oflf the traditional customs. The neigh- 
borhood of Dresden, the attention thenee paid to us, and 
the true piety of the Superintendent of the course of study, 
oould not he without a moral, nay, a religious, influence. 

At first this kind of life was not repugnant to me: my 
letters of introduetion had given me the entree into good 
f amilies, whose circle of relatives also received me well. But 
as I was soon forced to feel that the Company had much to 
find fault with in me, and that, after dressing myself in their 
fashion, I must now talk according to their tongue also ; and 
as, moreover, I could plainly see that I was, on the other 
hand, but little benefited by the Instruction and mental im- 
provement I had promised myself from my academical res!- 
dence, — I began to be lazy, aud to neglect the social duties 
of visiting, and other attentions ; and indeed I should have 
sooner withdrawn from all such connections, had not fear 
and esteem attached me firmly to Hofrath Böhme, and con- 
fidence and affection to his wife. The husband, unfortu- 
nately, had not the happ}' gift of dealing with young [^eople, 
of winning their confidence, and of guiding them, for the 
moment, as occasion might require. When I visited him I 
never got any good by it ; his wife, on the contrar}', showed 
a genuine interest in me. Her ill health kept her constantly 
at home. 8he often invited me to spend the evening with 
her, and knew how to dircct and improve me in many little 
external particulars : for my manners were good, indeed ; 
but I was not yet master of what is proiKjrly tenned etiquette. 
Only one f riend spent t!ie evcniugs with her ; but she was 
much more dictatorial and pedantic, for which reason she 
displeased me excessively : aud, out of spite to her, I often 

* Leipzig was so called, becausc a large and influcnllal portlon of it« dtizens 
were «pruntf from a eolony of HuKuenots, wbo aeltled thcre after Uie revocation of 
tbe edict of Nantea. — American Note, 
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resumed those unmannerly liabits from which the other had 
already weaned me. Neveitheless she always had patience 
enough with mc, taught me piquet, ombre, and similar games, 
the knowledge and praetice of which is held indispensable 
in Society. 

Bui it was in the matter of taste that Madame Böhme had 
the greatest influence upon me, — in a negative way truly, 3^et 
one in which she agreed perfectly with tlie critics. The 
Gottsched waters ^ had inundated the German world with a 
tme deluge, which threatened to rise up, even over the high- 
est mountains. It takes a long time for such a flood to sab- 
side again, for the mire to dry away ; and as in any epoch 
there are numberless aping [X)ets, so the imitation of the flat 
and watery produced a chaos, of which now scarcely a notion 
remains. To find out that trash was trash was hence the 
greatest sj^ort, yea; the tnumph, of the critics of those days. 
Whoever had only a little common sense, was supei'ficially 
acquainted with the ancients, and was somewhat more famil- 
iär with the moderas, thought himself provided with a Stand- 
ard Scale which he could evei-ywhere apply. Madame 
Böhme was an educated woman, who opi)osed the trivial, 
weak, and commonplace : she was, besides, the wife of a 
man who lived on bad terms with poetry in general, and 
would not even allow that of which she perhaps might have 
somewhat approved. Slie listened, indeed, for some time 
with patience, when I ventiired to recite to her the verse or 
prose of fainous poets who already stood in gooil repute, — 
for then, as always, I knew by heart every thing that 
chanced in any degi*ee to please me ; but her complaisance 
was not of long duration. The firat whom she outrageously 
abused were the ix)ets of the Weisse school, who were just 
then often quoted with great applause, and had delighted me 
very particularly. If I looked more closely into the matter, 
I could not say she was wrong. I had sometiraes even ven- 
tured to recite to her, though anonymously, some of my own 
poems ; but these fared no better than the rest of the set. 
And thus, in a short time, the beautifui variegated meadows 
at the foot of the Geiman Paraassus, where I was fond of 
luxuriating, were mercilessly mowed down ; and I was even 
compelled to toss about the drying hay myself , and to ridi- 
cule that as lifeless which, a short time before, had given 
me such lively joy. 

1 That i« to say, tho Influence of Oottsched on German literature, of which more 
iflsaid in the ncxt bock. — Tbans. 
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Without knowing it, Professor Monis came to strengthen 
her instnictious. He was an uncommonly gentle and friendl}' 
mau, with whoin I beeame acquainted at the table of Hofrath 
Ludwig, and who received me very pleasantly when I begged 
the privilcge of visiting him. Now, while makiug inquiries 
of him conccruing antiquity, I did not eonceal f rom him what 
delighted me among the modenis ; when he spoke about such 
things with more calmness, but, what was still woi'se, with 
more profund it}- than Madame Böhme ; and he thus opened 
my eyes, at first to my greatest ehagrin, but afterwards to 
my surprise, and at last to my edification. 

Besides this, there came the Jeremiads, with which Gel- 
iert, in his course, was wont to warn us against poetry. 
Ile wished only for prose essays, and always criticised thesc 
first. Verses he treated as a sorry addition : and, what was 
the worst of all, even my prose found little favorin his eyes ; 
for, after m^' old fashion, I used alwa3's to lay, as the founda- 
tion, a little romanee, which I loved to work out in the epis- 
tolary form. The subjects were impassioned, the style weut 
be^'ond ordinary prose, and the Contents probably did not 
display any veiy deep knowledge of mankind in the author ; 
and so I stood in very little favor with our professor, al- 
though he carcfuUy lookcd over my labors as well as those 
of the others, corrected them with red ink, and here and 
there added a moral remark. Many leaves of this kind, 
which I kept for a long time with satisfaction, have unfortu- 
natcly, in the course of ycars, at last disappeared from 
among my pa[)crs. 

If elderiy [)ersons wish to play the pedagogue properly, 
thcy should ncither prohibit nor i*ender disagreeable to a 
young man any thing which gives him pleasure, of whatever 
icind it may be, unless, at the same time, they have some- 
thing eise to put in its place, or can contrive a Substitute. 
p]ver3'body protested against my tastes and inclinations ; 
and, on the other hand, what they commcnded to me lay 
either so far from me that I coiild not i)erceive its excellen- 
cies, or stood so ncar me that 1 thought it not a whit better 
than what they inveighed against. I thus beeame thor- 
oughly [>er])lexed on the subject, and promised myself the 
best results from a lecture of Ernesti's on " Cicero de Ora- 
toi-e." I Icarned something, indeed, from this lecture, but 
was not eulighteued on the subject which particularly con- 
cerned me. What I demanded was a Standard of opinion, 
and thought I perceived that nobody possessed it; for uo 
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one agreed with another, even when they broiight forwai-d 
examples : and whei*e were we to get a settled judgment, 
when they managed to reckon up against a man like Wie- 
land 80 many faults in his amiable writings, whieh so com- 
pletely captivated us 3'oiinger folks? 

Amid this manifold distraction, this dismembemient of my 
existenee and my studies, it happened that I took my din- 
ners at Hofrath Ludwig's. Ile was a medical man, a botan- 
ist ; and his Company, with the exeeption of Monis, consisted 
of physicians just commencing or near the completion of their 
studies. Now, du ring these houra, I heard no other conver- 
sation tlian about medicine or natural history, and my Imagi- 
nation was drawn over into quite a new field. 1 heard the 
names of Haller, Linnfeus, Buffon, mcntioned with great 
rcspect ; and, even if disputcs often arose about mistakes 
into which it was said they had fallen, all agreed in the end 
to honor the acknowledged abundance of their merits. The 
subjects were entertaining and important, and enchained my 
attention. By degrees I becamc familiär with many names 
and a copious terminology, which I grasped more willingly 
as I was afraid to write down a rhyme, however sponta- 
neously it presented itself, or to read a poem, for I was 
fearful that it might please me at the time, and that perhaps 
immediately afterwards, like so much eise, I should be forced 
to pronounce it bad. 

This uncertainty of taste and judgment disquieted ms 
more and more every day, so that at last I feil into despair. 
I had brought with me those of my youthf ul laboi*s which I 
thought the best, partly because I hoped to get some credit 
by tliem, partl}' that I miglit be able to test my progress with 
greater certainty ; but I found myself in the miserable Situa- 
tion in which one is placed when a coraplctc change of mind 
is i-equired, — a renunciation of all that one has hitherto loved 
and found good. However, after some time and many 
struggles, I conceived so great a contcmpt for my labora, 
begun and ended, that one day I bUrnt up poetr\' and prose, 
plans, Sketches, and projects, all together on the kitchen 
hearth, and threw our good old landlady into no small fright 
and anxiety by the smoke which filled the whole house. 
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SEVENTH BOOK. 

About the condition of Gennan literature of those times 
so much has been written, and so exhaustively, that ever}* 
one who takes any interest in it can be completely informed ; 
in regard to it critics agree now pretty well ; and what at 
present I intend to say piecemeal and disconnectedly con- 
eerning it, relates not so much to the way in which it was 
eonstituted in itself, as to its relation to me. I will there- 
fore first speak of those things by which the public is partic- 
ularly exeited ; of those two hereditary foes of all comfort- 
able life, and of all cheerful, self-sufficient, living poetry, — 
I mean, satire and criticism. 

In quiet times every one wants to live after his own fash- 
ion : the Citizen will carry on his trade or his business, and 
enjoy the f ruits of it afterwards ; thus will the author, too, 
willingly comix>se something, publish his labors, and, since he 
thinks he has done something good and useful, hope for 
praise, if not reward. In this tranquill ity the Citizen is dis- 
turbed by the satirist, the author by the critic ; and peaceful 
Society is thus put into a disagreeable agitation. 

The literary epoch in which I was bom was developed out 
of the preceding one by Opposition. Germany, so long 
inundated by foreigners, interpenetmted by other nations, 
directed to foreign lauguages in leamed and diplomatic trans- 
actions, could not possibiy eultivate her own. Together with 
so many new ideas, iunumerable foreign words were obtruded 
necessaril}' and unueeessarily upon her ; and, even for objects 
already known, |)eople were induced to make use of foreign 
expressions and turns of speech. The German, having run 
wild for nearly two hundred years in an unhappy tumultuary 
State, went to sehool with the French to learn mannera, and 
with the Romans in order to express his thoughts with pix>- 
priety. But this was to be done in the mother-tongue, when 
the literal applieation of those idioms, and* their half-Ger- 
raanization, made both the social and business style ridicu- 
lous. Besides this, they adopted without moderation the 
similes of the southern languagcs, and e^ployed them most 
extravagantly. In the same way they transferred the stately 
deportment of the prince-likc Citizens of Rome to the leamed 
German small-town officcrs, and were at home nowhere, least 
of all with themselves. 

But as in this epoch works of genius had already appeared, 
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the German seuse of freedom and joy also began to stir it- 
self. Tbis, accompanied by a genuine earuestnesB, insisted 
that men should write purcly and naturally, without the inter- 
mixtui'e of foreign words, and as common intelligible sense 
dictated. By these praiseworthy endeavora, however, the 
dooi-s and gates wei'e thrown open to an extended national 
iusipidity, nay, — the dike was dug through by which the great 
deiuge was shoill}' to rusli in. Meanwhile, a stiff pedantry 
long stood its ground in all the four faculties, until at last, 
miich latcr, it fled for refuge from one of them to another. 

Men of parts, children of natin*e lookiug freely about 
them, had therefore two objeets on which they could exercise 
themselves, against which they could labor, and, as the 
matter wns of no great importance, give a vent to their 
petulance : these were, — a language disfigured by foreign 
woitls, forms, and tunis of Speech ou the one band, and the 
worthlessness of such writings as had been careful to keep 
themselvcs free f i*om those faults on the other ; though it 
occurred to nobody,,that, while they were battling against 
one evil, the other was called on for assistauce. 

Liskow, a daring young man, firat ventured to attack by 
name a shallow, silly writer, whose awkwaixi demeanor soon 
gave him an opportuuit}' to proceed still more severely. He 
then went farther, and constantly aimed his scoin at paitic- 
ular persons and objeets, whom he despised and sought to 
render despicable, — nay, even persecuted them with passion- 
ate hatred. But his career was short ; for he soon died, and 
was gradualiy foi^otten as a restless, irregulär youth. The 
talent and character shown in what he did, although he had 
accomplished little, may have seemed valuable to his countr}'- 
men ; for the Geimans have always shown a peculiar pious 
kindliness to talents of good promise, when prematurel}' cut 
off. Sufflce it to say, that Liskow was very soon praised 
artd recommended to us as an excellent satirist, who could 
have attained a rank even above the universally beloved Ra- 
bener. Here, indeed, we saw ouraelves no better off than 
before ; for we could discover nothing in his writings, except 
that he had found the silly, silly, which seemed to us quite a 
matter of courae. 

Rabener, well' educated, grown up under good scholastic 
Instruction, of a cheerful, and by no means passionate or 
malicious, disi)osition, took up general satire. His censure of 
the so-called vices and follies Springs from the clear views of 
a quiet common seuse, and from a fixed moral conception 
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of what the world ought to bc. His denunciation of faults 
and failings is harmless and cheerful ; and, in order to excuse 
even the slight boldness of his wiitings, it is supposed that 
the improving of fools by ridieule is no fiTiitless undertaking. 

Rabener*s personal eharacter will not easily appear again. 
As an able, punctual mau of business, he does his duty, and 
thus gains the good opinion of his feUow-townsmen and the 
confidenee of his superiors ; along with which, he gives him- 
seif up to the enjoyment of a pleasant contempt for all that 
iraraediately sun-ounds him. Pedant ic literati, vain young- 
sters, every sort of naiTowness and conccit, he banters rather 
than satirizes ; and even his banter expresses no contempt. 
Just in the same way does he jest about his own condition, 
his misfoitune, his life, and his death. 

There is little of the sesthetic in the manner in which this 
writer treats his subjects. In external fonns he is indeed 
varied euough, but throughout he makes too much use of 
direet irony ; namely, in praising the blaroewoithy and blam- 
ing the praiseworthy, whereas this figure of 8i>eech should be 
used })ut extreraely seldom ; for, in the long run, it becomes 
anuoying to clear-sighted men, ]>erplexes the weak, while 
indcod it pleases the gi*eat middle class, who, without any 
special expense of mind, can fancy themselves more know- 
iug than othera. But whatever he brings before us, and 
liowever he does it, alike bears witness to his rectitude, 
ehcerfulness, and equaniraity ; so that we always feel pre- 
|X)ssessed in his favor. The unlK)unded applause of his own 
times was a consequcncc of such moral excellencies. 

That people looked for Originals to his general descriptions 
and found theni, was natural ; that individuals eomplained 
of him, followed from the above ; his lengthy apolc^es that 
his Satire is not personal, pi-ove the spite it provoked. Sonic 
of his letters crown him at once as a man and an author. 
The confidential cpistle in which he describes the siege of 
Dresden, and how he loses his house, his effects, his writ- 
ings, and his wigs, without having his equanimity in the 
least shakcn or his eheerfulness clouded, is highly valuable ; 
although his contempomries and fellow-citizens could not 
foi-give Iura his happy tum of mind. The letter where he 
speaks of the decay of his strength and of his approaching 
death is in the highest degree worthy of respect ; and Ra- 
beuer deserves to be honored as a saint by all cheerful, intel- 
ligent men, who cheerfuUy resigu themselves to earthly 
events. 
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I tear mysclf away from him rcliictantly, yet I woiild make 
this i'emark : hia satire refers tlirouglioiit to tbe middlc olass ; 
he leta us sce hei*e and thei*e that he is also well acquainted 
with the higher ranks, but does not hold it advisablc to come 
in contaet with thein. It may bc said, that he han had uo 
succesaor, that no one has been fouud who eould cousider 
liimself eqnal or even similar to him. 

Now for criticism ! and first of all for the theoi*ette at< 
tempts. It is not going too far wben we say that the ideal 
had, at that time, eseaped out of the woiid into religion ; it 
scaroely even made its appeärance in moral philosophy ; of a 
highest prineiple of ait no one had a notion. They put 
Gottsched' 8 "Critical Art of Poetry" into our hands; it 
was useful and instruetive enough, for it gave us a historieal 
Information of all the kinds of poetry, as well as of rhythm 
and its different movements : the |X)etic geuius was presup- 
posed ! But, besides that, the poet was to have acquirements 
and even learaing : he should possess taste, and every thing 
eise of that kind. They directed us at last to Horaee*s '^ Art 
of Poeti7 : " we gazed at Single golden maxims of this in- 
valuable work, but did not know in the least what to do with 
it as a whole, or how we should use it. 

The Swiss stepi)ed foith as Gottsched's antagonists : they 
must take it into their heads to do something different, to 
accomplish something better; aeooitlingly we heaixl that 
they were, in faet, 8ui:)erior. Breitinger's *' Critical Art of 
Poetry " was taken in band. Here we reached a wider field, 
but, proi^erly speaking, only a greater lab3'rinth, whieh was 
so much the moi*e tircsome, as an able man, in whom we hatl 
couüdence, was driving us about in it. Let a brief review 
justif}' tliese words. 

For ix)eti7 in itself they had been able to find no funda- 
mental axiom : it was too spiritual and too volatiie. Paint* 
ins, an art whieh one could hold fast with one's eyes, and 
foTlow Step by step with the external senses, seemed moie 
favomble for such an end: the Knglish and Freneh had 
already theorized about plastic art; and, by a eomparison 
drawn fiX)m this, it was thought that poetry might be 
grounded. The former presented Images to the eye, the 
latter to the Imagination : poetical Images, tlierefore, were 
the first thing whieh was taken into consideration. People 
begau with comparisons, descriptions foUowed, and only that 
was expressed whicli had alwa3's been apparent to the exter- 
nal senses. 
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Images, then ! But where shoukl these Images be got ex- 
ccpt f rom nature ? The painter professedly imitated nature : 
why not the poet also? But nature, as she lies before us, 
eannot be imitated : she coutains so mueh that is insignifi- 
cant and worthless, that one must make a seleetion ; but 
what deteimines the choiee ? one must select that whieh is 
important : but what is imix>rtant ? 

To ans wer this question, the iSwiss may have taken a long 
time to consider ; for they came to a notion, whieh is indeed 
Singular, but elever, and even ooraieal, inasmuch as they say, 
the uew is always the most important : and after they have 
eonsidered this for a while, they diseover that the marvellous 
is always newer than every thing eise. 

They had now pretty well coTloeted their \x>et\c&\ requisi- 
tions; but they liad still to consider that the marvellous 
might also be empty, and without relation to man. But this 
rclation, demanded as necessaiy, must be a moral one, from 
whieh the impi*ovement of mankind should manifestly follow ; 
and thus a ix)em had reaehed its utmost aim when, with 
eveiy thing eise aceomplished, it was useful l)esides. They 
now wished to test the different kinds of iKX>try aeeording to 
all these requisites: those whieh imitated nature, besides 
being mai^ellous, and at the same time of a moral aim and 
use, wei*e to rank as the first and highest. And, after mueh 
deliberation, this great pre-eminenee was at last aseribed, 
with the highest degree of eoiivietion, to ^sop*s fables ! 

Strange as such a deduction may now appear, it had the 
most decided influence on the best minds. That Geliert and 
subsequently Lichtwer devoted themselves to this depait- 
ment, that even Lessing attempted to labor in it, that so 
many otliers turued their talents towanls it, speaks for the 
confidence whieh this species of poetry had gained. Theory 
and practiee always aet upon each other : one can see from 
their works what is the men's opinion, and, from their 
opinions, prediet what thej' will do. 

Yet we must not dismiss our Swiss theory without doing 
it justice. Bodmer, with all the pains he took, remaiuect 
theoretically and practically a child all his life. Breitinger 
was an able, leamed, sagacious man, whom, when he looke<l 
rightly about him, the essen tials of a ix>em did not all esea|)e, 
— nay , it can be showu that he may have dimly feit the defi- 
ciencies of his system. Remarkable, for instance, is his 
query, '' Whether a certani descriptive poem by König, on 
the ' Review-camp of Augustus the Secoud,' is pro^jerly a 
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poem?" and ihc answer to it displays good sense. But it 
may sei*ve for liis complete justiüeation that he, starting from 
a false i>oint, on a circle alinost ruti out already, still Struck 
upon the maiu pnnciple, and at the end of his book finds 
bimself coropelled to recommend as additions, so to »peak, 
the representation of manuers, character, |)assioi]8, — in 
Short, the whole inner man ; to whieh, indeed, poetry pre- 
eminently belongs. 

It may well be imagined iuto what [)erplexity young minds 
feit themselves thrown by such dislocated maxims, half- 
understood laws, and shivered-up dogmas. We adhere to 
examples, and there, too, were no ))etter off ; foreigners as 
well as the ancients stood too far from us ; and fix>m the best 
native poets always |)ecped out a decided individunlity, to 
the good ix)ints of which we could not lay elaim, and into 
the faults of which we could not but be afraid of falling. 
For him who feit an}* thing productive in himself it was a 
desperate condition. 

When one considers closely what was wanting in the Ger- 
man ix)etry, it was a material, and that, too, a national one : 
there was never a lack of talent. Here we make mentiou 
only of Günther, who may be called a ix>et in the füll sense 
of the Word. A decided talent, endowed with sensuousness, 
imagination, memor}', the gifts of conception and repi'esen- 
tation, productive in the highest degree, ready at rhythm, 
ingenious, witty, and of varied Information besides, — he 
possessed, in short, all the requisites for crcating, by means 
of i>oetry, a second life within life, even within common real 
life. We admire the great facility with which, in his occa- 
sional iK>ems, he elevates all circumstances by the feelings, 
and embellishes them with suitable sentiments, Images, and 
historical and fabulous traditions. Their roughness and 
wildness belong to his time, his mode of life, and especially 
to his character, or, if one would have it so, his want of fixed 
character. He did not know how to curb himself ; and so 
his life, like his poetrj-, melted away from him. 

By his vacillating conduct, Ciünther had trifled away the 
good fortune of being appointed at the court of Augustus 
the Second, where, in addition to every other species of osten- 
tation, they were also looking about for a court- poet, who 
could give elevation and grace to their festivities, and im- 
mortalize a transitory pomp. Von König was more man- 
nerly and more fortunate: he filled this post with dignity 
and applause. 
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In all sovcreign states the material for poetry comes clown- 
wards froin above ; and "The lieview-camp at Mühlberg " 
("Das Lustlagcr bei MüliU)erg") was, i^erhaps, the first 
worthy objeet, provincial, if not national, which presented 
itself to a |X)et. Two kings saluting one auother in the pres- 
ence of a great host, their whole courts and military State 
around them, well-apiK)inted troops, a mock-fight, fetea of 
all khids, — this is business enough for the outward sense, 
and ovei*flowing material for delineating and descriptive 
poetry. 

This subject had, indeed, the internal defeet, that it was 
only pomp and show, from which no real action eould result. 
None except the vcry first distingiiished themselves ; and, 
even if they had done so, the \yoet could not reuder any one 
eonspieuous lest he should offend the others. He had to con- 
sult the "Court and State Calendar;" and tlie delineation 
of the persons thercfore went oflf pretty dryly, — nay, ev^n 
his eontemporaries very strongly reproached him with having 
desci'il)ed the hoi*ses better than the men. But should not 
this redound to his credit, that he showed his art just where 
an object for it presented itself? The raain diffleulty, too, 
seems soon to have manifested itself to him, — since the poem 
uever advanced beyond the first canto. 

Amidst such studies and reflections, an unexpected event 
surprised me, and fnistrated my laudable design of becom- 
ing acquainted with our new literatui*e from tlie beginning. 
My countryman, John George Schlosser, after si)ending his 
aeademical years with industry and exeition, had rapaired 
to Fi*ankfort-on-the-Main, in the customary profession of 
an advocate ; but his mind, aspiring and seeking after the 
universal, could not recoucile itself to this Situation for many 
reasous. He accepted, without hesitation, an ofldce as pri- 
vate secretary to the Duke Ludwig of Wurteml>erg, who i-e- 
sidcd in Treptow ; for the prince was name<l among those 
great men who, in a noble and independent manner, pur|)osed 
to enlightcn themselves, their families, and the world, and 
to unite for higlier aims. It was this IMnce Ludwig who, to 
ask ad vice alx)ut the edueation of his childi-en, had written 
to Rousseau, whose well-known answer began with tlie sus- 
picious-looking phrase, " Si favais le mcdheur cTetre ne 

Not only in the affairs of tlie prince, but also in the eduea- 
tion of liis childreu, Schlosser was iiow willingly to assist 
in wonl and deed, if not to su[)eriuteud them. This noble 
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yoiing man, who harbored the best intentions aud strove to 
attain a perfect purity of raorals, would have easilj kept 
men from him by a certain dry aiisterity, if bis fine and rare 
literary eiiltivation, bis knowledge of languagcs, and bis 
facility at expressing biraself by writing, both in verse and 
prose, bad not attraeted every one, and made living with 
bim more agreeable. It bad been announccd to me tliat be 
would pass tbrougb Leipzig, and I expected him witb long- 
ing. He came and put up at a little inn or wine-bouse tbat 
Storni in tbe Brühl (Marsb), and tbe bost of wbicb was 
named Scbönkopf . Tbis man bad a Frankfort woman for 
bis wife ; and altbougb he entertained few persons during tbe 
rest of tbe year, and could lodge no guests in bis little bouse, 
yet at fair-time be was visited by many Frankfoitera, wbo 
used to eat, and, in case of need, even take quarters, tbere 
also. Tbitber I bastened to find Schlosser, wben be bad 
sent to inform me of bis anival. I 8cai'|ely remembered -^ 
having seen bim before, and found a young, well-fonned 
man, witb a round, compressed face, witbout tbe features 
losing tbeir sbarpness on tbat account. Tbe foim of bis 
rounded forebead, between black eyebrows and locks, indi- 
cated earnestness, sternness, and perbaps obstinacy. He 
was, in a certain measure, tbe opposite of myself ; and tbis 
very tbing doubtless laid tbe foundation of our lasting friend- 
ship. I bad tbe greatest respect for bis talents, tbe more so 
as I very well saw, that, in the certainty witb wbicb be acted 
and produced, be was completely my supenor. Tbe respect 
and tbe confidence wbicb I sbowed him confirmed bis affec- 
tion, and increased tbe indulgence be was compelled to have 
for my lively, imi>etuous, and ever-excitable disposition, in 
such contrast witb bis own. He studied tbe Englisb writers 
diligently : Pope, If not bis model, was bis aim ; and, in 
Opposition to tbat author's " Essay on Man," be bad writ- 
ten a poem in like form and measure, wbicb was to give tbe 
Christian religion the triumph over the deism of the otber 
work. From the great störe of pa^^ers wbicb be carried 
with him, be sbowed me ix>etical and prose comix)sitions in 
all languages, wbicb, as they cballenged me to Imitation, 
once more gavc me infinite disquietude. Yet I contrived to 

fet over it immcdiately by activity. I wrote German, 
Vench, Englisb, and Italian i)ocm8, addressed to him, tbe 
subject-matter of wbich I took from our conversations, which 
were always important and instructive. 

Schlosser did not wish to leave Leipzig witbout having 
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Seen face to face the meu who had a name. I willingly took 
him to thosc I knew : with those whora I had not yet visited, 
I in this way became honorably acquaintcd ; since he was 
received with distinctiou as a well-informed man of educa- 
tion, of already established character, and well knew how 
to pay for the outlay of conversation. I cannot pass over 
our Visit wc paid to Gottsched, as it exemplifies the charac- 
ter and manners of tiiat man. He lived very respectably in 
the first story of the Golden Bear, where the eider Breitkopf, 
on account of the great advantage which Gottsched's writ- 
ings, translations, and other aids had brought to the trade, 
had promised him a lodging for life. 

Wc were annonnccd. The servant led iis into a large 
Chamber, saying his master would coroe immediately. Now, 
whether we misunderstood a gesture which he made, I can- 
not say: it is enough, we thought he directed us into an 
adjoining room. We entered, to witness a singular scene : 
for, on the instant, Gottsched, that tall, broad, gigantic man, 
came in at the opposite door in a rooming-gown of green 
damask lined with red taffeta ; but his monstrous head was 
bald and uncovered. This, however, was to be immediately 
provided for : the servant rushed in at a side-door with a 
great fuU-bottomed wig in his band (the curls caroe down to 
the elbows) , and handed the head-ornament to his master 
with gcstures of terror. Gottsched, without manifesting the 
least vexation, raised the wig from the servant's arm with 
his left band, and, while he veiy dcxterously swung it up 
on his head, gave the poor fcllow such a box on the ear with 
his right paw, that the latter, as often happens in a comedy, 
went spinning out at the door ; whereupon the respectable 
old grandfather invited us quite gravely to be seated, and 
kept up a pretty long discourse with good grace. 

As long as Schlosser remained in Leipzig, I dined daily 
with him, and became acquaintcd with a very pleasant set of 
boarders. Some Livonians, aud the son of Hermann (chief 
court-preachcr in Dresden), aftcrwards burgomaster in Leip- 
zig, and their tutor, Hofratli Pfeil, author of the "Couut 
von P.," a continuation of Geliert's " Swedish Countess ; " 
Zachariä, a brother of the \x)et ; and Krebel, cditor of geo- 
graphica! and gencalogical mannals, — all these were polite, 
ehcerful, aud friendly men. Zachariä was the most quiet ; 
Pfeil, an elegant man, who had something almost diplomatic 
about him, yet without affectation, and with great good humor ; 
Krebel, a genuine Falstaff, tall, corpulent, fair, with prom- 
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inent, merry eyes, as bright as the sky, always happy and in 
good spirits. These pei-sons all treated me in the most hand- 
some manner, partly on Schlosser's account — partly, too, on 
account of my own frank good humor and obliging dispo- 
sition ; and it needed no great perauasion to make me par- 
takc of their table in future. In fact, I remained with them 
after Schlosser's departure, deserted Ludwig's table, and 
found myself so much the better off in this soeiety, which 
was limited to a certain number, as I was very well pleased 
with the daughter of the family, a very neat, pretty girl, and 
had opportunities to exchange f riendly glances with her, — a 
comfort which I had neither sought nor found by accident 
since the mischance with Gretchen. I spent the dinner-hours 
with my friends cheerfiilly and profitably. Krebel, indeed, 
loved me, and continued to tease me and stimulate me in 
moderation : Pfeil, on the contrary, showed his eamest affec- 
tion for me by trying to guide and settle my judgment upon 
many points/ 

During this intercourse, I perceived through conversation, 
ttirough examples, and thi*ough my own reflections, that the 
first Step in delivering ourselves from the wishy-washy, 
long-winded, empty epoch, could be taken only by definite- 
ness, precision, and brevity. In the style which had hitherto 
prevailed, one could not distingiiish the commonplace from 
what was better ; since all were brought down to a level with 
each other. Authors had already tricd to escape from tliis 
wide-spread disease, with more or less success. Haller and 
Ramler were inclined to compression by nature : Lessing and 
Wieland were led to it by reflection. The forraer became by 
degrees quite epigrammatical in his poems, terse in " Minna,*' 
laconic in *' £milia Galotti,'* — it was not tili afterwards that 
he retumed to that serene na:vete which becomes him so well 
in "Nathan." Wieland, who had been occasionally prolix 
in " Agathon," '* Don Sylvio," and the '' Comic Tales," be- 
comes Condensed and precise to a wonderful degree, as well 
as exceedingly gracef ul in ' ' Musarion ' ' and ' ' Idris. ' ' Klop- 
stock, in the first cantos of ''The Messiah," is not without 
diffuseness: in his ''Ödes" and other minor poems he 
appears compressed, as also in his tragedies. By his emu- 
lation of the ancients, espccially Tacitus, he sees himself 
constantly forced into narrower limits, by which he at last 
becomes obscure and unpalatable. Gei-stenbei^, a fine but 
eccentric talent, also distinguishes himself: his merit is 
appreciated, but on the whole he gives little pleasure. Gleim, 
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diffuse and easy by uature, is scarcely once concise in his 
war-songs. Ramler is properly more a critic than a poet. 
He begius to collect what the Gcrmans have accomplished in 
lyric i)oetry. lle uow linds, that scarcely one ix>em fully 
satisiies him : he must leave out, arrange, and alter, that the 
things may have some shape or other. By this means he 
makes himself almost as many euemies as there are poets 
and amateurs ; since every one, pi*oi>erly speaking, recognizes 
lümself only in his defects : and the public interests itself 
sooner for a faulty individuality than for that which is pro- 
diiccd or ameuded according to a univeraal law of taste. 
Rhythm lay yet in the cradle, and no one knew of a method 
to shorten its cliildhood. Poetical prose came into the 
ascendant. Gcssner and Klopstock excited many Imitators : 
others, again, still dcmauded an intelligible metre, and trans- 
lated this prose into rhythm. But even these gave nobody 
satisfaction, for they were obliged to omit and add ; and the 
prose original always passed for the better of the two. But 
the more, with all this, conciseness is aimed at, the more 
does a judgment become possible ; sinoe that which is im- 
portant, beiug more closely compressed, allows a certain 
comparison at last. It happened, also, at the same time, 
that many kinds of truly i)octical forms arose ; for, as they 
tried to represent only what was necessary in the objects 
they wished to Imitate, they were forced to do justice to 
every one of thcsc : and in this manner, though no one did 
it cousciously, the modes of representation multiplied them- 
selves, araong which, indeed, were some which were really 
caricatures, while many an attempt proved unsuccessful. 

Without question, Wicland i)ossessed the fincst natural 
gifts of all. He had early cultivated himself thoroughl3^ in 
thosc ideal regions where youth so readily lingei-s ; but when, 
by what is caUcd experience, by the events of the world, and 
women, these were rendered distasteful to him, he threw 
himself on the side of the actual, and pleased himself and 
others with the contest of the two worlds, where, in light 
skirmishing between jcst and earnest, his talent displayed 
itself most beautifuUy. How many of his brilliant produc- 
tions fall into the time of my acadcmic years ! *'*' Musarion " 
had the most effect u[X)n me ; and I can yet remember the 
place and the very 8ix)t where I got sight of the firet proof- 
sheet, which Ocser gave me. Here it was that I believed I 
saw autiquity again living and fresh. Every thing that is 
plastic in Wieland's geuius here showed itself in its highest 
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perfection ; and when that Phanias-Timon, condemned to an 
iinhappy insipidity, finally reconcilea himself to bis mistress 
and to the world, one can well, with him, live through the 
misanthropical epoch. For the rest, we readily couceded to 
these worics a eheerful aversion from those exalted senti- 
ments, whieh, by reason of their easy misapplication to life, 
are often open to tbe suspicion of dreaminess. We pardoned 
the author for prosecuting with ridieule what we held as true 
and reverend, the more readily as he thereby gave us to 
understand that it caused him eontinual trouble. 

How misembly criticism then reeeived such labors may be 
Seen from the first volumesof "The Universal German Li- 
braiy." Of *' The Comic Tales " there is honorable mention, 
but there is no trace of any insight into the character of the 
kind of poetry. The reviewer, like every one at that time, 
had foimed bis taste by examples. Ile never takes it into 
consideration, that, in a judgment of such parodistical works, 
one must first of all have before one's eyes the original 
noble, beautiful object, in ordcr to see whcther the parodist 
has really gotten from it a weak and comical side, whcther 
he has bon*owed any thing from it, or, under the appearance 
of such an Imitation, has perhai)8 given us an excellent inven- 
tion of bis own. Of all this there is not a notiou, but the 
poems are praised and blamed by passages.v The reviewer, 
as he himself confesses, has marked so much that pleased 
him, that he cannot quote it all in print. When they even 
meet the highly meritonous translatiou of Shakspeare with 
the exclamation, " By rights, a man like Shakspeare should 
not have been translated at all ! " it will be understood, 
without fuither remark, how infinltely '* The Universal Ger- 
man Library " was behind-hand in matters of taste, and that 
young people, animated by true feeling, had to look about 
them for other guiding stai*s. 

The material which, in this manner, more or less deter- 
mined the form, the Germans sought everywhere. They had 
handled few national subjects, or none at all. Schlegel* s 
''Hermann" only showed the way. The idyllic tendency 
extended itself without end. The want of distinctive char- 
acter with G essner, with all bis great gracefulness and child- 
like heartiness, made ever}* one think that he could do some- 
thing of the same kind. Just in the same manner, out of 
the more generali}' human, some snatch those poems which 
should have i)ortrayed a foreigu nationality, as, for instance, 
the Jcwish pastoral poems, those on the patiiarchs alto- 
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gether, and whatever eise related to the Old Testament. Bod- 
nier's " Noachide " was a perfect syml)ol of the watery deluge 
that swelled high aroiiiid the Gernian Pamassus, and which 
abated but slowly. Tlie leading-strings of Anacreon like- 
wise allowed inniimerable mediocre genuises tö rcel about at 
lai'ge. The precisiou of Hoi*ace comi)elle(l the (lermans, 
though but slowly, to conforra to liiin. Comic lieroic jXKims, 
mostly after the model of Pope*8 " Rai)e of the Lock," did 
not serve to bring in a better tirae. 

I must here mention a delusion, which operated as seriously 
as it must be ridiculous when onc examines it moi^e closely. 
The Germans had now suffieient historical kuowledgc of all 
the kinds of poetiy in which the different nations ha<l distin- 
guished themselves. This pigeon-hole work, which, proi)erly 
speaking, totally destroys the inner conception of poctry, 
had been already pretty completcly hammered togethcr by 
Gottsched in his " Critical Art of Poter}' ; " and it hatl been 
shown at the same tirae that Gemian poets, too, had alrca'^y 
known how to fill up all the rubncs with excellcut works. 
And thus it ever wcnt on. Each year the collection was 
more considerable, but every year one work pushed anothcr 
oüt of the place in which it had hitherto shone. Wc now 
l)Ossessed, if not Homers, yet Virgils and Miltons ; if not a 
Pindar, yet a Horace ; of Theocrituses there was no lack : 
and thus they weighed themselves bj' compaiisons frora witli- 
out ; whilst the mass of iK>etLeal works always increased, so 
that at last there could be a comparison from within. 

Now- though matters of taste stood on a very uncertain 
footing, there could be no dispute but that, within the Prot- 
estant part of German}' and of Switzerland, what is gen- 
erally called common sense began to stir brisklj- at that 
epoch. The scholastic philosophy — which always has the 
merit of pix)iK)unding according to received axioms, in a 
favonte oixler, and under fixed rubrics, every thing about 
which man can at all inquirc — had, by the frequent dark- 
ness and apparent uselcssness of its subject-matter, by its 
unseasonable application of a mcthod in itself respcctable, 
and by its too gi*eat extension over so many subjects, made 
itself forcign to the mass, unpalata))le, and at last sui>er- 
fluous. Many a one became convineed that uaturc had 
eudowed him with as great a i)ortion of good and straight- 
forward sense as, perchance, he required to fonn such a cJear 
notion of objects that he could manage thcin and turn them 
to his own profit, and that of others, without laboriously 
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troubling himself about the most univei*sal problems, and 
inquiring how the most remote things which do not partic- 
ularly affect iis may hang together. Men made the trial, 
opened their eyes, looked straight before them, observant, 
indiistrious, active, and believed, that, when one judges and 
acta correctly in one's own circle, one may well presume to 
speak of other things also, which lie at a grcater distance. 

In aecordance with such a notion, every one was now en- 
titled, not only to philosophize, but also by degrees to con- 
sider himself a philosopher. Philosophy, therefore, was 
more or less sound, and practised common sense, which 
venturcd to entcr u|X)n the univci'sal, and to decide upon 
inner and oiitcr experienccs. A clear-sighted acuteness and 
an esi)ecial moderation, whiie the middle path and faimess 
to all opinions was held to be right, procured respect and 
conüdcnce for writings and oral Statements of the sort ; and 
thus at last philosophera wei*e found in all the faculties, — 
nay, in all classes and ti*ades. 

In this way the theologians could not help inclining to 
what is calle<l natural religion ; and, when the discussion was 
how far the light of nature may siifilce to advance us in the 
knowledge of God and the improving and ennobling of our- 
selves, they commonly ventured to decide in its favor without 
much scruple. According to the same principle of modera- 
tion, they then granted eqiial rights to all positive religions, 
by which they all became alike indiflferent and uncertain. 
For the rest, they let eveiy thing stand ; and since the Bible 
18 so füll of matter, that, more than any other book, it oifers 
material for reflection and opportunity for meditation on 
human afPairs, it could still, as before, be always laid as the 
foundation of all sermons and other religious treatises. 

But over this work, as well as over the whole body of pro- 
fane writers, was impending a singular fate, which, in the 
lapse of time, was not to be averted. Hitherto it had been 
received as a matter of implicit faith, that this book of books 
was composed in one spirit ; that it was even inspired, and, 
as it were, dictated by the Divine Spirit. Yet for a long 
time already the discrepancies of the different parts of it 
had been now cavilled at, now apologized for, by believers 
and unbelievers. English, French, and GTennans had attacked 
the Bible with more or less violence, acuteness, audacity, and 
wantonness ; and just as often had it been taken under the 
protection of earncst, sound-thinking men of each nation. 
As for myself, I loved and valued it; for almost to it 
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alone üid I owe iny moral culture : and ihe events, the doc- 
trincs, the Symbols, the similcs, had all impressed themselves 
decply upon me, and had influenced me in one wa}* or an- 
other. These unjiist, scoffing, and perverting attacks, there- 
fore, disgusted me ; but people had already gone so far as 
vcry wilüngly to admit, partly as a main ground for the 
defence of many passages, that God had aecommodated him* 
seif to the modes of thought and power of comprehension 
in men ; that even those moved by the Spirit had not ou that 
acconnt been able to renounce their character, their individ- 
uality, and that Amos, a cow heixl, did not use the language 
of Isaiah, who is said to have been a prince. 

Out of such views and convictions, especially with a eon- 
stantly incrcasing knowledge of languages, was very natu- 
rally develo|)ed that kind of stud3' by which it was attempted 
to examine more aecurately the Onental localities, national- 
ities, natural produets, and phenomena, and in this manner 
to make prcsent to one*s seif that aneient time. Michaelis 
employed the whole strcngth of his talents and his knowl- 
edge on this side. Deseriptions of travels became a power- 
ful help in explaining the Holy Scriptures ; and later travel- 
lers, furnished with numerous questions, were made, by the 
answera to them, to bear witness for the prophets and 
apostles. 

But whilst they were on all sides busied to bring the Holy 
Scriptures to a natural Intuition, and to render peculiar 
modes of thought and i*epresentation in them more univer- 
sall}' comprehensible, that by this historico-critical asi)ect 
many an objection might be removed, many offensive things 
effaeed, and many a shallow scofllng be made ineffective, 
there appeared in some men just the opix)site disi)osition, 
since these chose the darkest, most mysterious, wiitings as 
the subjcct of their meditations, and wished, if not to chici- 
date them, yet to confirm them through intenial evidencc, b3' 
mcans of eoujectures, calculations, and other ingenious and 
Strange combinations, and, so far as they contained proph- 
ecies, to prove them by the i-esults, and thus to justify a 
faith in what was next to l)e exi>ected. 

The venerable Bengel had pixxjured a decided reception for 
his labors on the Rerelation of 8t. John, from the fact that 
he was known as an intelligent, upright, God-fearing, blame- 
less man. Deep miuds are eomi)elled to live in the past as 
well as in the future. The ordinary movements of the world 
can be of uo iniportauce to them, if they do not, in the 
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course of ages up to the present, revere prophecies which 
have been revealed, and in the immediate, as well as in the 
most remote futurity, predictions still veiled. Hence arises 
a connectioD that i» wanting in history, which seems to give 
US only an aceidental wavering backwards and forwards in a 
necessarily limited cirele. Doctor Crusius was one of those 
whom the prophetie part of Scripture suited more than any 
other, sinee it briugs into aetion the two most opposite quali- 
ties of human nature, the affections, and the aeuteness of 
the intellect. Many young men had devoted themselves to 
this doctrine, and already formed a respeetable body, which 
attracted the moi*e attention, as Ernesti with his friends 
threatened, not to illuminate, but completely to disperse, the 
obscurity in which these delighted. Hence arose contro- 
versies, hatred, persecution, and much that was unpleasant. 
I attached myself to the lucid party, and sought to appro- 
priate to myself their principles and advantages ; although I 
ventured to forebode, that by this extremely praiseworthy, 
intelligent method of Interpretation, the poetic contents of 
the writings must at last be lost along with the prophetical. 

But those who devoted themselves to German literature 
and the belles-lettres were more nearly concemed with the 
efforts of such men, who, as Jerusalem, Zollikofer, and 
Spalding, tried, by means of a good and pure style in their 
sermoiis and treatises, to gain, even among peraons of a cer- 
taln degree of sense and taste, applause and attachment for 
religion, and for the moral philosophy which is so closely 
related to it. A pleasing manner of writing began to be 
necessary everywhere ; and since such a manner must, above 
all, be comprehensible, so did writers arise, on many sides, 
who undertook to write about their studies and their profes- 
sions clearly, perspicuously, and impressively, and as well 
for the adepts as for the multitude. 

After the examplc of Tissot, a foreigner, the physicians 
also now began to labor zealously for the general cultivation. 
Haller, Unzer, Zimracrman, had a very great influence ; and 
whatever may be said against them in detail, especially the 
last, they produced a very great effect in their time. And 
mention should be made of this in history, but particularly 
in biography ; for a man remains of consequcnce, not so far 
as he leaves something bchind him, but so far as he acts and 
enjoys, and rouses others to aetion and enjoyment. 

The jurists, accustomed from their youth upward to an 
abstruse style, which, in all legal j>a[iers, from the petty 
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conrt of tlie Immediatc Knight up to the Imperial Diet at 
Ratisbon, was still inaintaiued in all its quaintuess, could uot 
easily elevate thcmselves to a certain freedom, the less so as 
the subjeets of whieh they had to treat were most intimately 
connected with the external form, and consequently also with 
the stj'le. But the younger Von Moser had already shown 
himself an independeut and original writer ; and Putter, by 
the cleamess of his delivery, had also brought cleamess into 
his subject, and the style in which he was to treat it. All 
that proceeded from his school wa:^ distinguished by this. 
And even the philosophers, in order to be populär, now found 
themselves compelled to write clearly and intelligibly. Men- 
delssohn and Garve appeared, and excited universal interest 
and admiration. 

With the cultivation of the German language and style in 
every department, the capacity for forming a judgment also 
increased, and we admire the reviews then published of works 
upon religious and moral, as well as medicai, subjeets ; while, 
on the contrary, we remark that the judgments of poems, 
and of whatever eise may relate to the belles-lettres^ will be 
found, if not pitiful, at least very feeble. This holds good 
of the "Literary Epistles** ("Literaturbriefen"), and of 
"The Universal German Library," as well as of "The Library 
of the Belles-Lettres," notable instances of which could easily 
be produced. 

No matter in how motley a manner all this might be oon- 
fused, still, for every one who contemplated producing an}* 
thing from himself, — who would not merely take the words 
and phrases out of the mouths of his predecessors, — there was 
nothing further left but, early and late, to look about him for 
some subject-matter whicli he might determine to use. Here, 
too, we were much led astray. People were constantly re- 
peating a saying of Kleist, which we had to hear often enough. 
He had sportively, ingeniously, and truly replied to those 
who took him to task on account of his frequent, lonely walks, 
" that he was not idle at such times, — he was going to the 
image-hunt." This simile was very suitable for a nobleman 
and soldier, who by it placed himself in contrast with the men 
of his rank, who did not ueglect going out, with their guns 
on their Shoulders, hare-hunting and partridge-shooting, as 
often as an opportunity presented itself . Hence we find in 
Kleist* s poems many such individual Images, happily seized, 
although uot always happily elaborated, which, in a kindly 
manner, remind us of uature. But now they also recom- 
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mended üs, qnite seriously, to go out on the image*hant, 
which did not at last leave us wlioll}' witliout fruit ; altliough 
Apel's garden, the kitchen-gardens, the Rosenthal, Golis, 
Rasch witz, and Konnewitz, would be the oddest ground to 
beat up poetieal game in. And yet I was often indueed by 
that raotive to contrive that my walk should be solitary ; and 
beeausa raany objeets neither beautiful nor sublime met the 
eye of the beholder, and, in the truly splendid Rosenthal, 
the giiats, in the best season of the year, allowed no tender 
thoughts to arise, so did L by unwearied, persevering endeavor, 
beconie extreraely attentive to the small life of nature (I would 
use this Word after the aualogy of '* still life ") ; and, since 
the pretty events whicli one perceives withiu this circle repre- 
sent but little in themselves, so I accustomed myself to see 
in them a signlficanee, which inelined now towards the sym- 
bolieal, now towards the allegorical, side, accordingly as 
Intuition, feeling, or reflection had the preponderance. I will 
relate one iucidönt in place of many. 

I was, after the fashion of humanity, in love with my name, 
and, as young, uneducated people commonly do, wrote it 
down everywhere. Once I had cai'ved it very handsomely 
and accurately on the smooth bark of a linden -tree of mode- 
rate Skge, The following autumn, when my affection for An- 
nette was in its füllest bloom, I took the trouble to cut hers 
above it. Towards the end of the winter, in the mean time, 
like a capricious lover, I had wantonly sought many oppor- 
tunities to tease her and cause her vexation : in the spring 
I chanced to visit the spot ; and the sap, which was risiug 
strongly in the trees, had welled out through the incisions 
which formed her name, and which were not yet crusted over, 
and moistencd with innocent vegetable tears the already 
hiirtlened traccs of my own. Thus to see her here weeping 
over me, — me, who had so often called up her tea^s by my 
ill conduct, tilled me with confusion. At the remembrance of 
my in justice and of her love, even the tears came into my 
eyes ; I hastened to implore pardon of her, doubly and trebly : 
and I turned this incident into an idyl,^ which I never could 
read to myself without affection, or to others without emotion. 

While I now, like a sheplierd on the Pleisse, was absorbed 
childishly enough in such tender subjects, and always chose 
only such as I could easily recall into my bosom, provision 
f rom a greater and more important side had long been made 
for German poets. 

* Die Laaue des Verliebten, trenslated ob The Lover's Caprice, see p. 241. 
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The first true and really vital material of the higher order 
eame into Geiman poetry t!iix)ugh Frederiek the Great aud 
the deeds of the Seven Years* War. All natioual poetry must 
be shallow or become shallow which does not rest on that 
which 18 most universally human, — upon the eveuts of nations 
and theür shepherds, when both stand for one man. Kings 
are to be represented in war and danger, where, by that very 
means, they api)ear as the first, beeause the}' determine and 
share the fate of the very least, and thiis become much mora 
interesting than the gods themselvcs, who, when they have 
once determined the fates, withdraw from all participation in 
them. In this view of the subject, every nation, if it would 
be worth any thing at all, must i)os8ess an epopee, to which 
the precise form of the epic i>ocm is not neccssary. 

The war-songs started by Glcim maintain so high a rank 
among German i^oems, beeause they arose with aud in the 
achievements which are their subject ; and beeause, moi^eover, 
their felicitous form, just as if a fcllow-combatant had pix)- 
duced them in the loftiest moments, makes us feel the most 
complete effectiveness. 

Ramler sings the deeds of his king in a different and most 
noble manner. All his poems are füll of matter, and occupy 
US with great, heart-elevating objects, and thus already main- 
tain an indestructible value. 

For the internal matter of the subject treated is the begiu- 
ning and end of art. It will not, indeed, be denied that 
genius, that thorouglily cultivated artistical talent, cau make 
evei"y thing out of every thing by its method of ti-eatment, aud 
can subdue the most refractory material. But, when closely 
examined, the result is rather a trick of ai*t than a work of 
art, which should rest ui)on a worthy object, that tlie treat- 
ment of it, by skill, pains, and industry, may prcsent to us 
the digiÄty of the subject-matter only the morc happily and 
splendidly. 

The Prussians, and with them Pi-otestant Germany, ac- 
quired thus for their litcrature a treasure which the oppositc 
pafty lacked, and the want of which they have been able to 
supply by no subsequent endeavors. Upon the great idea 
which the Prussian writcrs might well enteilaiu of their 
king, they first established themsclves, and the more zealously 
as he, in whosc nanie they did it all, wished ouee for all to 
know nothing about them. Already before this, through the 
French colou3% afterwards through the king*s predilection for 
the literature of that nation and for their financial institu- 
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tions, had a mass of French civilization come into Prussia, 
wliich was highiy advantageous to the Germans, since by it 
they were chalienged to coüti*ailietioü aud i*esistance ; tiiiis 
the very aversion of Frederick from Germau was a fortunate 
thing for the formation of its literaiy eharacter. They did 
eveiy thing to attraet the king's attention, not indeed to bc 
honored, bat only notieed, by him ; yet the}' did it in German 
fashion, from an internal convietion ; tiicy did what they hekl 
to be right, and desired and wished that the king shoiild 
recognize and piize this German uprightuess. That did not 
aud eould not hapi)en ; for how can it be required of a king, 
who wishes to live and enjoy hiraself intelleetually, that hj 
shall lose his yeara in order to see what he thinks barbarour. 
developed and rendered palatable too late ? In mattere of 
ti'ade and manufacture, he might indeed force upon himself, 
but especially upon his people, very modemte Substitutes 
instead of excellent foi^ign wares ; but here every thing 
comes to perfeetion more rapidl}-, and it needs not a man 's 
life-time to bring such things to maturity. 

Bat I must hei'e, firet of all, make honorable mention of 
one work, the most genuine production of the Seven Years' 
War, and of perfect North-German nationality : it is the firet 
theatrical production caught from the important eveuts of life, 
one of si>ecific, temporary value, and one which therefore pro- 
duced an incalculable effect, — "Minna von Barnhelm.'* 
Lessing, who, in Opposition to Klopstock and Glcim, was fond 
of Casting oflf his personal dignity, because lie was eonfideut 
that he could at any moment grasp and take it up again, do- 
lighted in a dissipated life in taverns and the world, as he 
always needed a strong counterpoise to his powerfully labor- 
ing interior ; and for this reason, also, he had joined the suito 
of Gen. Tauentzien. One easily discovere how the above- 
mentioned piece was generated betwixt war and peace, hatred 
and affection. It was this production which happily opened 
the view into a higher, more significant, world, from the 
literary and Citizen world in which poctic art had hithei-to 
moved. 

The intense hatred in which the Piussians aud Saxons 
stood towards each other during this war could not be re- 
moved by its termination. The Saxon now first feit, with 
true bittemess, the wouuds which the upstart Prussian had 
inflicted upon him. Political peace could not immediatcly 
re-establish a i>eace between thcir dispositions. But this was 
to be brought about sj'rabolieally by tlie above-mcMition;Hl 
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(Irama. The grace and amiabilit}' of thc Saxon ladies con- 
quer the worth, the dignit^^ and thc stiibbornness of the 
Prussians ; and, in the principal as weil as in the subordinate 
eharacters, a happy union of bizarre and contradietoiy ele- 
ments is artistieally represented. 

If I have put my reader in some perplexity by these cur- 
8ory and desultoi*y remarks on German literature, I have suc- 
eeeded in giving them a conception of that chaotie condition 
in whieh my ix>or brain found itself, when, in the coofliet of 
two ei>oelis so impoi*tant for the literary fatheriand, so much 
that was new erowdcd in upou me before I eould come to 
teims with the old, so much that was oid yet made me feel 
its right over me, when I bclieved I had already cause to 
venture on renouneing it altogether. I will at present try 
to impart, as well as possible, the way I cntered on to extri- 
cate m3'sclf from this difHeulty, if only step by step. 

The period of prolixity into which my youth had fallen, 
I had laborcd through with genuine iudustry, in Company 
with so many worthy mcn. The numerous quarto volumes 
of mauuscript which I left behind with my father might serve 
for sufÜcicnt wttucsses of this ; aud what a mass of essays, 
rougli (^.r.iughts, and half-executed designs, had, moi*e from 
desi)ondeucy than conviction, gone up in smoke ! Now, 
through couversation, through Instruction in generah through 
so many coutlicting opinions, but especially through my 
fellow-boarder Ilofrath Pfeil, I leamed to value more and 
more the imi)ortance of the subject-matter and the concise- 
ness of the treatracnt ; without, however, being able to make 
it clear to mj^self where tlie former was to be sought, or how 
the latter was to l)e attaiued. For, what with the great. 
narrowness of my Situation ; what with the indiflference of 
my companious, the reseiTC of thc professors, the exclusive- 
ness of the educated iuhabitants ; and what with the perfect 
insigniiicauce of the natural objects, — I was compelled to 
saek for overy tliing witliin m^'self. Whenevcr I desii'ed a 
true basis in feeling or rcflection for my ix>em8, I was forced 
to grasp into my own bosom ; whenever I required for my 
poetic representation au immediate intuition of an object or 
an event, I could not step outsidc tlie circle which was fitted 
to teach me, aud inspire me with au iuterest. In this view I 
wrote at firat certaiu little pocms, in the form of songs or in 
a f reer measure : they are founded on rcflection, treat of the 
past, and for the most part take an opigranimatic tum. 

Aud thus begau that teudency from which I eould not 
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deviate ni^' wliolc lifo through ; iiamely, thc teiidency to tum 
into an image, iiito a iK>eiii, every thiug tliat deliglited or 
troubled me, or otherwisc occupied nie, and to como to some 
certain understanding with myself upon it, that I iniglit 1>oth 
i'ectify my conceptions of extcrnal things, and set my mind 
at rest about them. Tlie faculty of doing this was ncccssary 
to no one moro thau to me, for my natural dispositiou wiiirleil 
me constantly from one exti*eme to tlie other. All, therefore, 
that has bccn confcssed by me, consi.;ts of fmgments of a 
great confcssiou ; and tliis little book in an attempt whieli I 
have ventureil on to i-ender it complcte. 

My early affection for Gretchen I had now tmnsferred to 
one Annette {AenncJien) , of wliom I ean Bay nothing mora 
tlian tliat she was young, handsome, spiightiy, loving, and 
so agi*eeable that she well deserved to be set up for a time in 
the shrine of the heart as a little saint, that she might reeeive 
all that revcrence which it often causes more pleasure to 
bestow than to reeeive. I saw her daily without hinderanee ; 
she helped to prepare the meals I enjoyed ; she brought, in 
the evening at least, the wine I drank ; and indeed our seleet 
elub of noon-day boarders was a waiTanty that the little 
house, which was visited by few guests except during the 
fair, well merited its goocl reputation. Opix)rtunity and 
inelination were found for various kinds of amusement. But, 
as she neither could nor dared go much out of the house, the 
pastime was somewhat limited. We sang the songs of Zaeha- 
riä; played the "Duke Michael" of Krüger, in which a 
knotted handkerchief had to take the place of the nightin- 
gale ; and so, for a while, it went on quite tolerably. But 
since such connections, the moi*e innoceut they are, afford the 
less variety in the long run, I was seized with that wicked 
distem|)er which seduces us to derive amusement from thc 
torment of a beloved one, and to domineer över a girl's de- 
votedness with wanton and tyrannical caprice. My ill humor 
at the failure of my ix>etical attempts, at the apparent im- 
possibility of Coming to a clear underatanding about them, 
and at every thing eise that might pinch me here and therc, 
I thought I might vent on her, bccause she tnüy loved me 
with all her heart, and did whatever she could to please me. 
By unfounded and absurd fits of jealousy, I destroyed our 
most delightful days, both for myself and her. She endui'ed 
it for a time with incredible patience, which I was cruel 
enough to try to the uttennost. But, to my shame and despair, 
I was at last forred to remark that her heart was alienatod 
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from mo, and that I might now havc good groiind for thc 
madiiess in which I had indulged witliout neccssity and with- 
out cause. Tliere werc also terrible scenes botween us, in 
which I gained nothing ; and I thcn fii-st feit that I had truly 
loved her, and could not bear to lose her. My passiou grew, 
and assumed all thc fonus of which it is capable under such 
circumstances ; nay, at Inst I cvon took up the role which 
thc girl had hitherto ])laycd. I sought evcry thing possible 
in Order to be agreeablc to her, evcn to pitKJure her pleasure 
by means of othera ; for I could not renounce the hope of 
winning her again. But it was too latc ! I had lost her 
really ; and the f renzy with which I revenged my fault upon 
myself, by assaulting in various frantie ways roy physical 
nature, in order to inflict some hurt on my moral nature, 
contributed very much to the bodily maladies under which I 
lost soroe of the best 3'eara of my life : indeed, I sliould per- 
chance have been completely ruined by this loss, had not my 
poetic talent here shown itself paiticulariy helpful with its 
healing power. 

Airead}', at many intervals before, I had cleariy enough 
perceived my ill couduct. I really pitied the poor child, 
when I saw her so thoroughly wounded by me, without 
neccssity. I pictured to myself so often and so circumstan- 
tially her condition and my own, and, as a contrast, the coii- 
tented State of another couple in our Company, that at last I 
could not forbear treating this Situation dramatically, as a 
painful and instructive penance. Hcnce arose thc oldest of 
my extant dramatic lal)ors, the little piece entitled, ^^ Die 
Laune des Verliebten" (''The Lover's Caprice"), in the 
simple nature of which one may at the same time peixieive 
the impetus of a 1)oiling passion. 

But, before this, a deep, significant, impulsive world had 
already interested me. Through my adventure with Gretchen 
and its consequenccs, I had early looked into the stränge 
lab^'rinths by which civil society is undennined. Religion, 
morals, law, rank, connections, custom, all rule only the 
surface of city cxistence. The streets, boixiered by splendid 
houses, are kei)t neat ; and every one behaves himself there 
proi)erly enough : but, indoora, it often seems only so mach 
the moi*o disordercd ; and a smooth exterior, like a thin coat 
of mortar, plasters over man}- a rotten wall that tumbles 
together overnight, and produces an effect the more frightful, 
as it comes into the mtdst of a condition of repose. A great 
many families, far and near, I had seen already, eitlier over- 
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whelmed in niiu or kopt miscrably hangiDg on tlic brink of 
it, by mcans of l)ankniptcies, divorcea, seduced daiighters, 
murdcrs, bousc-robbericH, poisonings ; and, 3'oung as I was, 
I had often, in sucli eases, Icnt a band for belp and preser- 
vation. For as my fraukness awakenod confideucc ; as my 
secrecy was provcd ; as my activity feared no sacrifice, and 
lovcd best to exert itsclf in tlie most dangerous affairs, — I 
iuid often cnough found opportunity to mediate, to bush up, 
to divert tbc ligbtning-flasli, witb every otber assistance of 
Ibc kind ; in tbe Goiu*se of wiiieb, as well in my own person 
as tbrongb otbers, I could not faii to come to tbe knowledge 
of many afflietiug and liumiliating facts. To relieve mysclf 
I designed sevcral plays, and wrotc tbe arguments ^ of most 
of tbem. But since tbe intrigiies were ahvays obliged to be 
painf ul, and almost all tbese pieces tbreatened a tragical eon- 
clusion, I let tbem drop one after anotber. ^^ Die Mitscbuldi- 
gen" ("Tbe Accomplices*') is tbe only one tbat was 
finisbed, tbe ebeerful and burlesque tone of wbicb upon tbe 
gloomy family-ground appeara as if accompanied by some- 
tbing causing anxiety ; so tbat, on tbe wbole, it is painful in 
rcpresentation, altbougb it pleases in dctacbed passages. 
Tbe illegal deeds, barsbly expressed, wound tbe lestbetie and 
moral feeling, and tbe pieee could tberefore find no favor on 
tbe German stage ; altbougb tbe imitatious of it, wbicb 
steered clear of tbose rocks, were received witb applause. 

Botb tbe above-mentioned pieces were, bowever, written 
from a more elevated i^oint of view, witbout my baving been 
aware of it. Tbey direct us to a considerate forbearance in 
Casting moral imputations, and in somewhat barsb and coarse 
toucbes sportively express tbat most Cbristian maxim, Let 
him loho is without sin among you cast theßrst utone, 

Tbrougb this earnestness, wbicb cast a gloom over m}' first 
pieces, I committed tbe mistake of neglecting very favorable 
materials wbicb lay quite decidedly in my natural Disposition. 
In tbe midst of tbese serious, and, for a young man, fearful, 
experiences, was developed in me a reckless bumor, wbicb 
feels itself superior to tbe moment, and not only fears no 
danger, but ratber wantonly couits it. Tbe reason of tbis 
lay in tbe exuberance of spirits in wbicb tbe vigorous time 
of life so mucb deligbts, and wbicb, if it manifests itself in 
a frolicsome way, causes mucb pleasure, l)otb at tbe moment 
and in remembrance. Tbese tbings are so usual, tbat, in tbe 

> '* Erpoiüion^* in a drainatlc »eniiCt properly meiins a Statement of tbc cventa 
which take place bcfurc tbc actloD of thu play comiucuces. — TfUNa. 
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vocabulary of our yoiing univereity friends, they arc called 
Suües; and, on account of the close similarity of signifioation, 
to say ^'play auües^*' means just the same aa to ^^play 
pranks."* 

Such humorous acts of daring, brought on the theatre with 
wit and sense, arc of the greatest effect. They are distin- 
gnished from intrigue, inasmuch as they are momentary, and 
that their aim, whenever they are to have one, must not be 
remote. Beaumarchais has seized their füll value, and the 
effects of his "Figaro" spring pre-eminently from this. 
Whereas such good-humored roguish and half-knavish pranks 
are practised with personal risk for noble ends, the situations 
which arise from them are sesthetieally and morally con- 
sidered of the greatest value for the theatre ; as, for instance, 
the opera of "The Water-Carrier " treats perhaps the hap- 
piest subject which we have ever yet seen ujwn the stage. 

To enliven the extreme tedium of daily life, I played off 
numberless tricks of the sort, paitly without any aim at all, 
partly in the service of my friends, whom I liked to please. 
For myself, I could not say that I had once acted in this 
designedly, nor did I ever happen to consider a feat of the 
kind as a subject for art. Had I, however, seized upon and 
elaborated such materials, which were so close at band, my 
earliest labors would have been more cheerful and availabte. 
Some incidents of this kind occur indeed later, but isolated 
and without design. For since the heart always lies nearer 
to US than the head, and gives us trouble, whereas the latter 
knows how to set mattera to rights, the affau-s of the heart 
had always appeared to me as the most important. I was 
never weary of reflecting upon the transient nature of attach- 
ments, the mutability of human character, moral sensuality, 
and all the heights and depths, the combination of which in 
our nature may be considered as the riddle of human life. 
Here, too, I sought to get rid of that which troubIe<i me, in 
a song, an epigram, in some kind of rhyme ; which, since they 
referred to the most private feeliugs and the most pcculiar 
circumstances, could scarcely interest any one but myself. 

In the mean time, my exterual position had very much 
changed after the lapse of a short time. Madame Böhme, 
after a long and melancholy illness, had at last died : she had 
latterly ceased to admit me to her preseuce. Her husband 
could not be very much satisficd with me : I seemed to him 

^ Tbe real mcaninif of the ptuwigL' in, that tlie idium ** PoMeii rcissen ** U usod aloo 
with tbe uniTcraity word " Suite/' 00 that one cati sny '* Suiten reis8«n-'*~THAJ<.9> 
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not snfffciently industrious, and too frivolons. He especially 
took it vcry ill of me, when it was told him, that at thc 
lectures on Gennan Public Law, instcad of takiug proper 
notes, I had been drawing on thc margin of my note-book 
the personagcs presented to our notice in thcm, such as the 
President of thc Chamber, thc Moderators and Assessors, in- 
strange wigs ; and by this drollery had disturbed my atten- 
tive neighbora and sct tliem laughing. After the loss of his 
wife ho lived still more retired than before, and at last I 
shunned him in order to avoid his reproaches. But it was 
l^eculiarly unfoi*tunate that Geliert would not use the ix)wer 
which he might havc exercised over us. Indeed, he had not 
time to play the fathcr-confessor, and to inquire after thc 
character and faults of everybody : he therefore took the 
matter very much in thc lump, and thought to curb us by 
mcans of the church forms. For this reason he commonly, 
when he admitted us to his presence, used to lower his littlc 
head, and, in his weeping, winning voice, to ask us whether 
we went regularly to church, who was our confcssor, and 
whether we took the holy communion ? If we came off badly 
at this examination, we werc dismissed witli lamentations : 
we were more vexed than edified, yet could not help loving 
the man heartily. 

On this occasion I cannot forbear recalling somcwhat of 
my earlier youth, in order to make it obvious that thc great 
affairs of the ecclesiastical religion must be carried on with 
Order and coherence, if they are to prove as fruitful as is 
expected. The Protestant Service has too littlc fulness and 
consistency to be able to hold the congregation together; 
hence it easily happens that members secede from it, and 
either fonn littlc congregations of their own, or, without 
ecclesiastical connection, quietly carry on their citizen-life 
side by side. Thus for a considerable time complaints were 
made that church-goers were diminishing from year to year, 
and, just in the same ratio, the persons who partook of thc 
Lord's Supper. With respect to both, but especially the 
latter, the cause lies close at band ; but who dares to speak 
it out? We will makc the attempt. 

In moral and religious, as well as in physical and civil, 
matters, man does not like to do any thing on the spur of 
the moraent ; he needs a sequence from which results habit ; 
what he is to love and to perform, he cannot represent to m j^ 

himself as single or isolated ; and, if he is to repeat any thing AV^ ^^ 
willingly, it must not havc beconic stränge to liim. If the 
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IVotestant worship lacks fulness in gcneral, so let it bc in- 
vostigated in detail, and it will be found that the Protestant 
lias too few sacramcnts, — nay, indecd, he has only one in 
which he is himself an actor, — the Lord's Supper ; for bap- 
tism he sccs only when it is performed on others, and is not 
greatly editicd by it. The saeraments are the highest part of 
rcligion, the symbols to our senses of au extraordinary divinc 
favor and gracc. In the Lord*s Supper earthly lips are to 
rcceivc a divine Being erabodied, and partake of a heavenly 
under the form of an earthly nourishment. This iniix>rt is 
the same in all kinds of Christian churches: whether the 
sacrament is taken with more or less Submission to the mys- 
tsry, with moi*c or less accommodation as to that which is 
intclligible, it always remains a gi'eat, holy thing, whieh in 
rcality takcs the place of the possible or the irapossible, the 
place of that which man can neither attain nor do without. 
But such a sacrament should not stand alone : no Christian 
can partake of it with the true jo}- for which it is given, if 
tlie 8>'mlx)lical or sacramental scnse is not fostered within 
him. He must bc accustomed to regard the inner religion of 
the heart and that of the extcmal church as perfectly one, 
ü'i the great universal sacrament, which again divides itself 
into so man}' otlicrs, and coramunicates to these parts its 
holiness, indestructibleness, and eternity. 

Ilerc a youthful pair join hands, not for a passing saluta- 
tion or for the dance : the priest pronounces his blessing 
ui)on thcm, and the bond is indissoluble. It is not long 
liefore this wedded pair bring a likeness to the threshold of 
tlie altar : it is purified with holy water, and so incorporated 
into the church, that it cannot foi-feit this benefit but through 
the most monstrous ai^ostasy. The child in the course of 
life goes on progressing in earthly things of his own accord, 
in licavenly things he must be instructed. Does it prove on 
cxamination that this has been fully done, he is now received 
into the bosom of the church as an actuai Citizen, as a true 
and voluntiiry professor, not without outward tokens of the 
weiglitiness of this act. Now, only, he is decidedly a Chris- 
tian, now for the first timc he knows his advantages and 
also his duties. But, in the mean time, a great deal that is 
Strange has happened to him as a man : through instruction 
and affliction he has come to know how criticfd appears the 
Btate of his inner seif, and there will constantly be a question 
of doctrines and of transgressions ; but punishment shall no 
longcr take place. For here, in the infinite confusion iu 
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which he must entangle himself , amid the conflict of natural 
and religious claiins, an admirable expedient is given htm, in 
coufiding his dceds and misdeeds, Ins iniirmitics and doubts, 
to a wortliy man, apix)inted expressly for that purposc, who 
knows how to calm, to waiii, to strcngthen him, to chatten 
hin) likewise by s^mtolical punishments, and at last, by a 
complete washing away of his guilt, to render him happy, and 
to give him back, pure and cleansed, the tablet of bis man- 
liood. Thus prepared, and purel}' set at rest by several sac- 
ramental acts, which on closer examination branch forth 
again into minuter sacramental traits, he kneels down to 
receive the host ; and, that the mystery of this high act may 
be still enhanced, he sees the chalice only in the distancc : 
it is no common eatiug and drinking that satisfies, it is a 
heavenl}' feast, which makes him thirst after heavenly drink. 

Yet let not the 3'outh believe that this is all he has to do : 
let not even the man believe it. In earthly relations we arc 
at last accustomed to depend on ouraelves ; and, even there, 
knowledge, understanding, and character will not always 
sufHce : in heavenl}' things, on the contrary, we have never 
finished learning. The higher feeling within us, which often 
finds itself not even truiy at homc, is, besides, oppresscd by 
so much from without, that our own power hardly adminis- 
ters all that is necessaiy for counsel, consolation, and hclp. 
But, to this end, that i'emedy is instituted for our whole life ; 
and an intelligent, pious man is continually waiting to show 
the right wa}' to the wanderera, and to relieve the distrcssed. 

And what has been so well tried thix)ugh the whole life, 
is now to show foilh all its healing |X)wer with tenfold ac- 
tivitj' at the gate of Death. Accoixling to a trustful custom, 
inculcated from youth upwai-ds, the dying man receives with 
fervor those S3'mbolical, signißcant assurances ; and there, 
where every earthly wan-anty falls, he is assui-ed, by a heav- 
enly one, of a blessed existence for all eternity. He feels 
perfectly convinced that neither a hostile elcment nor a 
malignant spiiit can hinder him fram clothiug himself with 
a gloiified body, so that, in immediate rclation with the God- 
head, he may partake of the boundless happiness which flows 
foith from him. 

Then, in conclusion, that the whole may be made holy, the 
feet also are anointed and blessed. They are to feel, even 
in the event of ix>S8ible recovery, a repugnance to touching 
this earthly, haixl, impenetrable soil. A wonderful elasticity 
ifl to be imparted to them, by which they spurn from under 
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them the clod of eartli wliieh hithcito attmctcd them. And 
so, through a brilliant cycle of equally holy acts, the beauty 
of which we have only briefl}' hinted at, the cradlc and the 
grave, however far asunder they may chance to be, arc joined 
in one eontinuous cirele. 

But all these sphitual wonders sprhig not, like other fruits, 
from the natural soil, wherc thcy can neither be sown nor 
planted nor eherishcd. We must supplicate for them from 
another region, — a thing which cannot be done by all i)ersons 
nor at all times. Here we mcet the highest of these Sym- 
bols, derived from pious tradition. We are told that one 
man may be moi*e favored, blessed, and sanctified from above 
than another. But, that this ma^* not appear as a natural 
gift, this great boon, bound up with a heavj' duty, must be 
communicated to others by one authonzed pei-son to another ; 
and the greatest good tliat a man can attain, without his 
having to obtain it by his own wrestliug or gi'aspiug, must 
be preserved and perpetuated on eailh by spiritual inherit- 
ance. In the very Ordination of the priest is comprehended 
all that is necessary for the effectual solemnizing of thosc 
holy acts by which the multitude receive grace, without any 
other activity being needful on their part than that of faith 
and implicit confidence. And thus the priest joins the line 
of his predccessore and successors, in the cirele of those 
anointed with him, representing the highest source of bless- 
ings, so much the more gloiiously, as it is not he, the priest, 
whom we reverence, but his office : it is not his nod to which 
we bow the knee, but the blessing which he imparts, and 
which seems the more holy, and to eome the more immedi- 
ately from heaven, because the earthly insti-ument cannot at 
all weaken or invalidate it by its own sinful, nay, wicked, 
nature. 

How is this truly spiritual connection shattered to pieces 
in Protestantism, % part of the above-mentioned symbols 
being declared apocryphal, and only a few canonical! — and 
how, by their indiflference to one of these, will they prepare 
US for the high dignity of the others ? 

In my time I had been confided to the religious Instruction 
of a good old infirm clergyman, who had been confessor of 
the family for many years. The "Catechism,** a "Para- 
phrase '* of it, and the " Scheme of Salvation," I had at my 
finger*s ends : I lacked not one of the strongly proving biblt- 
cal texts, but from all this I reai>ed no fruit ; for, as they 
assui'ed me that the honest old man arrauged his chief ex- 
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amination according to an old set foim, I lost all pleasure 
and ipclinatlon for the bnsiness, spent thc last week in all 
sorts of diversions, laid in my hat the loose leaves borrowed 
from an older f riend, who had gotten thera from the clergy- 
man, and unfeelingly and senselcssly read aloud all that I 
shoiild have known how to utter with feeling and convietion. 

But I found my good Intention and my aspirations in this 
important matter still more paralyzed by a diy, sj)iritle8s 
routine, when I was now ta approach the confessional. I 
was indeed eonscious of having many failings, but no great 
faiilts ; and that vei^ consciousness diminished thcm, sinec 
it directed me to the moral 8ti*ength whieh lay within me, 
and which, with resolution and perseverance, was at last to 
become master over the old Adam. We were taught that 
we were mueh better than the Catholics for the ver}' reason, 
that we were not obliged to eonfess any thing in partieular 
in the confessional, — nay, that this would not be at all proper, 
even if we wished to do it. I did not like this at all ; for I 
had the strängest i*eligious doubts, whieh I would readily 
have had cleared up on such an occasion. Now, as this was 
not to be done, I composed a confession for myself, which, 
while it well expressed my State of mind, was to eonfess to 
an intelligent man, in general terms, that which I was for- 
bidden to teil him in detail. But when I eutered the old 
choir of the Barefoot Friars, when I approached the stränge 
latticed closets in which the reverend gentlemen used to be 
found for that pui*pose, when the sexton opened the door for 
me, when I now saw myself shut up in the narrow place face 
to face with my spiritual grandsire, and he bade me welcome 
with his weak, nasal voice, all the light of my mind and heart 
was extinguished at once, the well-conned confession-si^eech 
would not cross my Ups : in my embarrassment I opened the 
book I had in my band, and read from it the firat shoii; form 
I saw, which was so general, that anybody might have 
spoken it with quite a safe conscience. I received absolu- 
tion, and withdrew neither warm nor cold ; went the next 
day with my parents to the Table of the Lord, and, for a 
few days, behaved myself as was becoming after so holy an 
act. 

In the sequel, however, there came over me that evil, 
which, from the fact of our religion being complicated by 
various dogmas, and founded on texts of scripture which 
admit of several interpretations, attaeks scrupulous men in 
such a manner, that it brings on a hypochondriacal condi- 
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tioD, and raises this to its highcst point, to fixcd ideas. I 
have knowD scvcral nicn, who, though their maniier of tliink- 
ing aud living was pcrfectiy i*ational, could not free llicni- 
selves from thinking aboiit the sin against thc Iloly Ghost, 
and from the fear that tliey had eomraitted it. A similar 
trouble threatened me on the snl)ject of the eoinmunion ; for 
the text, that oue who unwoithily pailakes of thc sacrament 
ecUeth cfnd drinketh dammUion to himself, had, vcry early, 
already made a monstmus impression upon me. Every fear- 
fiil thing that I had read in tlie histories of the Middlc Ages, 
of the judgments of God, of thosc most stränge ordeals, by 
red-hot iron, flaming firc, swclUng watcr, and even what thc 
Biblc teils us of the draught which agrccs well with the in- 
noeent, but pufFs up and bursts the guilty, — all this pictured 
itself to my imagiuation, and foimed itsclf into the most 
fi-ightful combinations ; since false vows, hyi)ocrisy, perjury, 
blasphemy, all scemed to weigh down thc unwoithy pei-son 
at this most holy act, which was so mach thc morc horriblc, 
as no one could dare to pronounce himself worthy : and thc 
foi^iveness of sins, by which every thing was to bc at last 
done away, was found limited by so many conditions, that 
one could not with ccrtainty dare appropriate it to one's seif. 

This gloomy scruple troubled me to such a degree, and 
the expedient which they would represent to me as sufficieut 
seemed so bald and feeble, that it gavc thc bugbear only a 
more fearful aspect ; and, as soon as I had reached Leipzig, 
I tried to free myself altogether from my connection with 
the church. IIow oppressive, then, must have been to me thc 
exhortations of Geliert, whom, considering the generally 
laconic style with which he was obliged to repel our obtru- 
siveness, I was unwilling to trouble with such singular ques- 
tions, and the less so as in my more cheerful hours I was 
myself ashamed of them, and at last left completely behind 
me this stränge anguish of conscience, togcther with church 
and altar. 

Geliert, in accordance with his pious fcelings, had com- 
posed for himself a coui*se of ethics, which from time to time 
he publicly read, and thus in an honorable manner acquitted 
himself of his duty to the public. Geliert's writings had 
already, for a long time, been the foundation of German 
moral culture, and every one anxiously wished to see that 
work printed ; but, as this was not to be done tili after the 
good man 's death, people thought themsclvcs very fortunate 
to hear him deliver it himself in his lifetime. The philo- 
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Bopliical aiiditorium ^ was at such times crowded: and tlie 
bcautiful soiil, tlic pure will, and the interest of the noble 
man in our welfarc, liis exhoi*tations, warnings, and cntreat- 
ies, uttered in a somcwliat Lollow and sormwful tone, madc 
iudeed an imprcssion for the momeut ; but this did not last 
long, the Icss so as there were many scoffere, who contrived 
to inake us suspicious of tliis tender, and, as they thought, 
enervating, manner. I remember a Frenchman travelling 
through the town, who asked what were the maxims and 
opinious of the man who attractcd such an immense con- 
course. When we had given hira the necessary information, 
he shook his head, and said, smiling, ^^ Laissez le faire j ü 
nous forme des dupes," 

And tlms also did good society, which cannot easily en- 
dure any Ihing worthy near it, know how to spoil, on occasion, 
the raoral influence which Geliert might have had upon us. 
Now it was taken ill of him that he instructed the Danes of 
distinction and weaAth, who were particulai'ly recommended 
to liim, better than the othcr students, and had a marked 
solicitude for them ; now he was charged with selfishness 
and nei)otism for causuig a table d'hote to be established for 
these young meu at his brother's house. This brother, a tall, 
good-looking, blunt, unceremonious, and somewhat coarsc, 
man, had, it was said, beeu a fencing-mastcr ; and, notwith- 
Standing the too great lenity of his ])rother, the noble boarders 
were often treated harehl}' and roughly : heucc the people 
thought they must again take the part of these young folks, 
and pulled about the good reputation of the excellent Geliert 
to such a degree, that, in order not to be mistaken about him, 
we became indifferent towards him, and visited him no more ; 
yet we always saluted him in our best manner when he came 
riding along on his tame gray horse. This horae the elector 
had sent him, to oblige him to take an exe reise so necessary 
for his health, — a distinction for which be was not easily to 
be forgiven. 

And thus, by degrees, the epocb approached when all 
authority was to vanish from before me, and I was to become 
suspicious — nay, to despau*, even — of the greatest and best 
individuals whom I had known or imagined. 

Frederick the Second still stood at the head of all the 
distinguished men of the Century in my thoughts ; and it 
must therefore have appeared vei^ surprising to me, that I 

1 Tbo lecture-room. The word is alao used In univeralty languoge to dcnote a pro- 
fessor'a audleoce. 
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eould praise him as little before the inhabitants of Leipzig 
as formerly in my grandfather*8 house. Thej had feit the 
hand of war heaviiy, it is true ; and therefore they were not 
to blame for not thinking the best of him who had b^nn and 
continued it. They, therefore, were wiiling to let him pass 
as a distinguisiied, but by no means as a great, man. ^^ There 
was no art," they said, ^^ in performing something with great 
means; and, if one spares neither iands nor money nor 
blood, one may well aecomplish one's parpose at last. Frede- 
rick had shown himself great in none of bis plans, and in 
nöthing that he had, properly speaking, undertaken. So long 
as it depended on himself, he had only gone on making blun- 
ders, and what was extraordinary in him had only comc to light 
wheu hc was compelled to make these blunders good again. It 
was purely f rom this that he had obtained bis great reputation ; 
since cvery man wishes for himself thatsame talent of making 
good, in a clever way, the blunders which he fi'equently com- 
mits. If one goes through the Seven Years' War, step by step, 
it will be found that the king quite uselessly sacrificed his fine 
aiiny, and that it was his own fault that this ruinous feud 
had becn protracted to so great a length. A truly great man 
and gcneral would have got the better of his enemies much 
sooner." In support of these opinions they couldcite infinite 
dctails, which I did not know how to deny ; and I feit the 
unbounded reverence which I had devoted to this remarkable 
prince, frora mj' youth upwards, gradually cooling away. 

As the inhabitants of Leipzig had now destroyed for me the 
pleasant feeling of revering a great man ; so did a new f riend, 
whom I gained at tlie time, very much diminish the respect 
which I cutcrtained for my present fellow-citizens. This 
f riend was one of the strängest fellows in the world. He was 
named Behrisch, and was tutor to the young Count Lindenau. 
]*>en his exterior was singular enough. Lean and well-built, 
far advanced in the thirties, a very large nose, and altogether 
markcd f eatures : he wore f rom morning tili night a Scratch 
wliich might well liave been called a peruke, but dressed him- 
self very neatly, and never went out but with his sword by 
his sidc, and his hat uuder his arm. He was one of those 
mcn who have quite a peculiar gift of killing time, or, rather, 
who know how to make something out of nothing, in order 
to pass time away. Every thing he did had to be done with 
slowness, and with a ceilain dcportment which might have been 
called aifeeted if liehrisch had not eveu by nature had some- 
thing affected in his manner. Ile resembled an old French* 
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mau, and also spoke and wrote French very well and easily. 
His greatest delight was to busy himself seriously about drol- 
lerics, aiid to follow up without end any silly notion. Thus he 
was coustantly dressed in gray ; and as the dißerent parts of his 
attire were of different material, and also of different shades, 
he coiild reflect for whole days as to how he should proeure 
oiie gray more for his body, and was happy when he had 
siicceedcd in this, and could put to shame us who had doubted 
it, or had pronounced it impossible. He then gave us long, 
severe Icetures about our lack of inventive power, and our 
want of faith in his talents. 

For the rest, he had studied well, was particularly versed 
in the modern languages and their literature, and wrote an 
cxcellent hand. He was very well disposed towards me ; and 
1, having been always aecustomed and inelined to thesociety 
of older persons, soon attached myself to him. My intereourse 
served him, too, for a special amusement ; since he took pleas- 
ure in taming my restlessness and impatience, with which, 
on the other hand, I gave him enough to do. In the art of 
poetry he had what is called taste, — a certain general opinion 
about the good and bad, the mediocre and tolerable : but his 
judgraent was rather censorious ; and he destroyed even the 
little faith in contemporary writers which I cherished within 
me, by unfeeling remarks, which he kuew how to advance 
witli wit and humor, about the writuigs and poems of this 
man and that. He received my productions with indulgence, 
and let me have my own way, but only on the condition that I 
should have nothing printed. He promised me, on the other 
hand, that hc himself would copy those pieces which he 
thought good, and would present me with them in a hand- 
some volume. This undertaking now afforded an opportunity 
for the greatest possible waste of time. For before he could 
find the right paper, before he could make up his mind as to 
the size, before he had settled the breadth of the margin and 
the form of handwriting, before the crow-quills were pro- 
vidcd and cut into pens, and Indian ink was rubbed, whole 
weeks passed, without the least bit having been done. With 
just as much ado he always set about his writing, and really, 
by degrees, put together a most charming manuscript. The 
title of the poems was in German text ; the verses themselves 
ni a prrpendicular Saxon hand ; and at the end of every pocm 
was an analogous Vignette, which he had either selccted some- 
where or other, or had invented himself, and in which he 
eontrived to Imitate very neatly the hatching of the wood-cuts 
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and tail-picccs which are used for such purposes. To show 
nie these things as he went on, to celebrate beforehand in a 
eomico-pathetieal manncr my good fortune in seeing myself 
im mortui tzcd in sucli exquisite handwriting, and that in a 
style which no printing-press could attain, gave another 
occasion for passtng tbe most agreeable hours. In the mean 
time, his intercourse was alwa3's secretly instnietive, ]>y reason 
of his li1)cral acquirements, and, as he knew how to subdue 
my restless, impetuous disposition, was also quite wholesome 
for me in a moral sense. Ile had, too, quite a peculiar 
abhorrence of roughness ; and his jests were always quaint 
witliout ever falling into the coarse or the trivial. He in- 
dulged himself in a distorted aversioii from his countryroen, 
and described with ludicrous touches even what thcv were 
able to undcrtake. Ile was particularly inexhaustiblc in a 
comical representation of individual ]>er8ons, as he found soroe- 
thing to find fault with in the exterior of every one. Thus, 
when we lay together at the window, he could occupy him- 
self for hours criticising the passe rs-by, and, when he had 
censured them long enough, in showing exactly and circura- 
stantinlly liow they ought to have dressed themselves, ought to 
have walked, and ought to have behsived, to look like orderly 
people. Such attempts, for the most part, ended in something 
improper and absurd ; so that we did not so much laugh at how 
the mau looked, but at how, perchance, he might have looked 
had he been mad enough to caricature himself. In all such 
mattere. Behribch wenl quite uumeiclfully to work: without 
bciug in the slightest degree malicious. On the olher band, 
we knew how to tease him, on our side, by assuring him, that, 
to judge from his exterior, he must bc taken. if not for a 
Freneh danoing-master, at least for the academical teacher of 
the lauguago. This reproval was usually Ihe signal for dis- 
sertations an hour long, in which he used to set forth the 
difference, wide as the heavcns, which there was bctween him 
and an old Frenchmau. At the same time he commonly 
imputed to us all sorts of awkwaixl attempts, that we might 
possibly have made for the alteratiou and modification of his 
wardrobe. 

My poetical comi)08itions, which I only carried on tlie 
more zealously as the transcript went on becoroing more beau- 
tiful and more caref ul, now inclined al together to the natural 
and the true : and if the subjects could not always be impor- 
tant, I nevertheless always endeavored to express thera clearly 
and pointedly, the more so as my friend often gave me to uu- 
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derstand what a great thing it was to write down a veree ou 
Dutch paper, with thc crow-quill and Indiau ink ; what time, 
talent, and exertion it required, which ought not tobe squan- 
dered on any thing empty and superfluous. Hc would, at the 
same tiine, open a finished parcel, and circumstantially to 
explain what ought not to stand in this or that place, or eon- 
gratulate us that it actually did not stand there. He then 
s\x>ke with great eontempt of the art of printing, mimieked 
the compositor, ridiculed his gestures and his hurricd piekuig 
out of letters here and there, and derived f rom this manoeuvre 
all the calamities of literature. On the other hand, he ex- 
tolled the grace and noble posture of a wiiter, and im med i- 
ately sat down himself to exhibit it to us ; while he rated us 
at the same time for not demeaning ourselves at the writing- 
table preeisely after his example and model. He now reverted 
to the contrast with the compositor, tu med a begun letter 
upside down, and showed how unseemly it would be to write 
any thing from the bottom to the top, or frora the right to 
the left, with other thtngs of like kind with which wholc vol- 
umes might have been fiilcd. 

With such harmless fooleiies we squandered our precious 
time ; while it could have occurred to none of us, that any 
thing would chance to proceed out of our circle which would 
awaken a general Sensation and bring us into not the best 
repute. 

Geliert may have taken little pleasnre in his " Practicum ; " 
and if, perhaps, he took pleasnre in giving some direetions 
as to prose and poetical style, he did it most privately only 
to a few, among whom we could not number ourselves. 
Professor Clodius thought to tili the gap which thus arose in 
the public Instruction. He had gained some renown in litera- 
ture, criticism, and poetry, and, as a young, lively, o])liging 
man, found many fiiends, both in the university and in the 
city. Geliert himself referred us to the lectures now com- 
menced by him ; and, as far as the principal matter was con- 
cemed, we remarked little difference. He, too, only criticised 
details, corrected likewise with red ink ; and one found one's 
seif in Company with mere blunders, without a prospect as to 
where the right was to be sought. I had brought to him some 
of my little labors, which he did not treat harahly. But just 
at this time they wrote to me from home, that I must without 
fail fumish a poem for my uncle's wedding. I feit far re- 
moved from that light and frivolous period in which a similar 
thing would have given me pleasnre ; and, since I could get 
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notliing out of the aetual ciicumstancc itself , I determined to 
tnck out my werk in the best manner with extraneous Orna- 
ment. I therefore eonvened all Olympus to consult about the 
man'iage of a Frankfoit lawyer, and sertously enough, to be 
sure, as well became the festival of such an houorable man. 
Venus and Themis had quan-elled for his sakc ; but a roguish 
prank, which Amor played the latter, gained the suit for the 
former : and the gods decided in f avor of the marnage. 

My work by no means displeased me. I reeeived from 
home a handsom» letter in its praise, took the tix>uble to have 
another fair copy, and hoped to extort some applause from 
my Professor also. But here I had missed my aim. He took 
the matter severely ; and as he did not notice the tone of 
parody, which nevertheless lay in the uotion, he declai'eil the 
great ex|)enditure of divtne means for such an insignificant 
human end in the highest degree reprehensible ; inveighed 
agaiQst the use and abuse of such mythological figures, as a 
false habit originating in iXKlantic times ; found the expres- 
sion now too high, now too low ; and, in divers paiticulai-s, 
had indeed not spared the red ink, though he asseited that he 
had yet done too little. 

Such pieces were read out and criticised anonymously, it 
is true ; but we used to watch each other, and it remained 
no secret that this unfoitunate asscmbly of the gods was my 
work : yet since his critique, when I took his point of view, 
seemed to be perfectly just, and those divinities more nearly 
inspected were in fact only hollow shadow-forms, I cursed 
all Olympus, flung the whole mythic Pantheon awa}* ; and 
from that time Amor and Luna have bcen the only divinities 
which at all appear in my little poems. 

Among the pcrsons whom Behrisch had chosen as the butts 
of his wit, Clodius stood just at the hcad ; nor was it hard to 
find a comical side in him. Betng of small stature, rather 
stout and thick-set, he was violent in his motions, somewhat 
impetuous in his utterances, and restless in his demeanor. 
In all this he differed from his fellow-citizens, who, never- 
theless, willingly put up with hira on account of his good 
qualities, and the fine promtse which he gave. 

He was usually commisstoned with the poems which had 
become neeessary on festive oecasions. In the so-calle<l 
"Ode," he followed the manner employed by Ramler, whom, 
however, it alone suited. But Clodius, as an Imitator, had 
especially mai'ked the foreign wonls by means of which the 
poems of Ramler come forth with a majestic pomp, which, 
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because it is conformable to the greatness of bis subject and 
the rest of bis poetic treatment, produces a veiy good efifect 
on tbe ear, feelings, and Imagination. In Clodius, on tbe 
contrary, tbese expressions bad a betei'ogeneous air; since 
bis poetry was in otber respects not calculated to elevate tbe 
miud in any manner. 

Now, we bad often been obliged to see sueb poems printed 
and higbly lauded in our presence ; and we found it bigbly 
offensive, tbat be wbo bad sequestered tbe beatben gods 
from US, now wished to bammer togetber anotber ladder to 
Parnassus out of Greek and Roman word-rungs. Tbese 
oft-recurring expressions stamped tbemselves firml}'' on our 
memory ; and in a meiry bour, wben we were eating some 
most excellent cakes in tbe kitehen-gardens (Kohlgärten)^ 
it all at once Struck me to put togetber tbese words of migbt 
and power, in a poem on tbe eake-baker Hendel. No sooner 
thought tban done ! And let it stand bere too, as it was 
wntten on tbe wall of tbe bouse witb a lead-peneil. 

*' O Hendel, dessen Ruhm vom Süd zum Norden reicht, 
Vernimm den Päan der zu deinen Ohren steigt. 
Du bäckst was Gallien und Britten emsig suchen, 
Mit schöpfrlachen Genien orUjinelle Kuchen. 
Des Kaffee' s Ocean, der sich vor dir ergiesst, 
Ist süsser als der Salt der vom Hymettua Hlesst. 
Dein Haus ein Monumentj wie wir den Künsten lohnen 
Umhangen mit Trophän^ erzählt den Nationen : 
Auch ohne Diadejn fand Hendel hier sein Glück 
Und raubte dem Cothum gar manch Achtgroschenstück. 
Glänzt deine Um dereinst in raajestäts'chen Pompe, 
Dann weint der Patriot an deinem Katacotnbe, 
Doch leb! dein Torus sey von edler Brut ein Nest, 
Steh' hoch wie der Olymp, wie der Pamaamis fest! 
Kein Phalanx Griechenland mit römischen Ballisten 
Yermög Gennanien und Hendel zu verwüsten. 
Dein Wohl is unser Stolz, dein Leiden unser Schmerz, 
Und Hendel's Tempel ist der Musensöhne Herz.** ^ 

1 Tbe bumor of the above consisU, not in the thougbts, bat in the parUealar 
words employed. These bave no remarkable effect in Engllsh, as to us the words 
of Latin origin are often as familiär as tbose which bave Teutonlc roots ; and these 
form tbe Chief pccullarity of the style. We bave therefore slven the poero in the 
original language, witb the peculiar words (as indicated bv Qoethe) in Italics, and 
subjoin a literal translation. It will be observed tbat we have said that the peen- 
lianty consists chi^y^ not »oUlyt in the use of the forelgn words ; for there are two 
or three instanccs of unqucstionably Oerman words, which are Italicised on aocount 
of thelr blgh-Boundlng pomp. 

" O Hendel, whose fame eztends from »outh to northt hear the potan whicb 
ascends to thlne earsi Thou hakest that which Oaula and Briton» indastrlouslv 
neck, (thou hakest) witb creative gfniun original cakes. The ocean of coffee whicb 
pours itscif out before thee is sweetcr thun thu Juice whicb flows fh>m Hymettu»» 
Thy bouse, a moHvmtnit liow we reward the arts, hung round with iropMen^ teils 
the nation9 : * Bven witbout a diadem^ Hendei formed bis fortune bere, and robbcd 
tlie Cothuruu» of mauy an cight-groschcn-pleco.' When thy um shines hereafter in 
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This poem had its plACc for a long time among luany others 
which disfigured the wallsof that i*oom, withoiit being noticed ; 
and we, who liad sufTieiently amuscd oursclves with it, foi'got 
it altogether amongst other things. A long time afterwanls, 
Clodius camc out with liis "Medon," whose wisdom, mag- 
nanimity, and virtuc we fonnd infinitely ridiculous, muck as 
tlie first representation of the piecc was applaiided. That 
evening, when we met together in the winc-house, I made a 
prologue in doggerei verse, in which Harlequin steps out with 
two great saclcs, plaees them on each side of the proacenium^ 
and, after vanous preliminar}* jokes, teils the spectators in 
confidence, that in the two saeks moral sesthetie dust is to be 
found, which the actora will very frequently throw into their 
eyes. One, to wit, was filled with good deeds, that cost 
nothing ; and the other with splendidly expressed opinions, 
that had no meaning behind them. Ile reluctantiy withdrew, 
and sometimes came back, eaniestly exhoited the spectators 
to attend to his warning and shut their eyes, reminded them 
that he had always been their friend, and meant well with 
them, with many more things of the kind. This prologue 
was acted in the room, on the sjwt, by friend Hörn : but the 
jost remained quite among ouraelves, not even a copy had 
becMi taken ; and the paper was soon lost. However, Hörn, 
who had perfonne<l tlic Harlequin vorj^ prettily, took it into 
his liead to enlai*gc my ix)em to Hendel by several verees, and 
then to make it refer to " Medon." He read it to us ; but we 
could not take any pleasure in it, for we did not find the 
additions even ingouious : while the first i)oera, being written 
for quite a differcut puipose, seomed to us disfigured. Our 
friend, displeased with our indiflferenoe, or rather censure, 
may have showu it to othere, who found it uew and amusing. 
Copios were now made of it, to which. the reputation of 
Clo<lius*s *' Medon " gave at once a rapid publicity. Uui- 
veraal disappi'oval was the consequeuce, and the originators 
(it was soon found out that the poem had proceetled fix>m our 
clique) were severcly censurod ; for uothiug of the sort had 
beou seen since Cronegk*s and Rost's attacks upon Gottsched. 
AVe had besides ali-eady socludod oursc^lves, and now found 
oureelvcs quite in the case of the owl with respect to the 
other blrds. In Dresden, too, thoy did not like the affair ; and 

mi^ofitic pomp, thcn will the patrloi wccp nt thy catncomb. But live ! Ict thy y^oA 
C^/TM«) bf t1ivn««/of a iiobtu britod, «taiid Iiigrh n« (Hympiut^ and Hrra a« Püma»9un, 
May HO phalutix of Oreocc with lionian ItallinUw b«' nbV to dontroy Oermanla and 
Hendel. Thy weal ia our pri<if, thy ipoe our jtaiu, and Hendel's templt l« the heari 
uf ibc 9on9 of the Muät»*^— Tuams. 
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it had for us serious,. if uot nupleasaut, consequenccs. For 
some time, alrcady, Coiiut Liudeuau had not bccn quite 
satisficd with bis son*ä tiitor. For althou^h tlie young man 
was by no means negleeted, and Behrisch feept himsclf either 
in the Chamber of the young count, or at least close to it, when 
the instructore gave their daiiy Icssous, rcgularly frciiuentcd 
the lectures witli him, never went out in the daytime without 
him, and accompanied him in all bis walks, yct the rest of 
US wcre always to bc found in Apel's house, and joined them 
whenever they went on a pleasure ramble : this alrcady 
excited some attention. Behrisch, too, accustomed himsclf 
to our Society, and at last, towaixls nine o*clock in the even- 
ings, generally transferred bis pupil into the hands of tiic 
valet de chambre^ and went in quest of us to the wine-house, 
whither, however, he never used to come but in shoes and 
stockings, with bis swonl by bis side, and commonly bis hat 
under bis arm. The jokcs and foolerics, which he generally 
started, went on ad inßnitum. Thus, for instance, one of our 
friends had a habit of going away precisely at ten, because he 
had a connection with a prctty girl, with whom he could cou- 
verse only at that hour. Wc did not likc to lose him ; and 
one evening, when we sat very happily together, Behrisch 
secretly determined that he would not let him off tbis time. 
At the stroke of ten, the other arose and took leave. Behrisch 
called aftcr him, and beggcd him to wait a moment, as he 
was just going with him. Hc now began, m the most amus- 
ing manner. first to look after bis sword, which stood just 
before bis eyes, and in buckling it on behaved awkwardly, 
so that he could never accomplish it. He did this, too, so 
naturally, that no one took oflfence at it. But when, to vary 
the themc, he at last went failher, so tliat the sword camc 
now on the right side, now between bis legs, an universal 
laugbter arose, in which the man in a hurry, wbo w^as like- 
wise a merry fellow, chimed in, and let Behrisch have bis 
own way tili the happy hour was past, when, for the first 
time, there foUowed general pleasure and agrecable conversa- 
tion tili deep into the night. 

Unfortunately Behrisch, and we tbrougb him, had a ccrtain 
other propensity for some girls wbo were better than their 
reputation, — by which our own reputation could not be im- 
proved. We had often been seen in their gaixlen ; and we 
directed our walks thither, even when the j'oung count was 
with US. All tbis may liave been treasurcd up, and at last 
communicated to bis father : cnough, he sought, in a gentlc- 
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manly manner, to get rid of the tutor, to whom the event 
proved fortunate. His good cxterior, bis knowledge and 
talents, his integrit}', which no one could call in question, had 
won him the affection and esteem of distinguisbed persons, ou 
whose recommendation he was appointed tutor to the heredi- 
tary prince of Dessau, and at the coiirt of a prince, excelleut 
in every respect, found a solid happiness. 

The loss of a friend like Behrisch was of the greatest con- 
sequence to me. He had spoiled while he eultivated me ; and 
his presenee was necessai'y, if the pains he had thought good 
to spend upon me were in any dcgree to bring forth fruit for 
Society. He knew how to engage me in all kinds of pretty and 
agreeable things, in wbatever was just appropriate, and to 
bring out my social talents. But as I had gained no seif- 
dependence in such things, so when I was alone again I im- 
mediately re1ai)sed into my confused and crabbed disposition, 
which always increased, the more discontented I was with 
those about me, since I fancied that they wei*e not contentcd 
with me. With the most arbitrary caprice, I took offence at 
what I might liave considered an advantage ; thus alienated 
many with whom I had hitherto bccn on a tolerable footing ; 
and on account of the many disagreeable consequences 
which I had drawn on myself and others, whether by doing 
or leaving undone, by doing too much or too little, was 
obliged to hear the remark from my well-wishers, that I 
lacked experience. The same thing was told me by every 
pereon of sound sense who saw my productions, especially 
when thcse referred to the extemal world. I observed this 
as well as I could, but found in it little that was edifying, 
and was still forced to add enough of my own to make it only 
tolerable. I had often pressed my friend Behrisch, too, that 
he would make piain to me what was meant by experience ? 
But, because he was füll of nonsense, he put me ofif with fair 
words from one day to another, and at last, af ter great prep- 
arations, disclosed to me, that true experience was properly 
when one experiences how an experienced man must expe- 
rience in experiencing his experience. Now, when we scolded 
him outrageously, and called him to account for this, he 
assured us that a great mysteiy lay hidden behind these 
words, which we could not comprehend until we had expe- 
rienced . . . and so on without end, — for it cost him noth- 
ing to talk on in that way by the quarter of an hour, — since 
the experience would always become more ex|)erienced and 
at last come to true experience. When we were about to 
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despair at such fooleries, he protested that he had learned 
this way of making himself intelligible and impressive from 
the latest and greatest authors, who had made us observe 
how oue can rest a restful i*est, and how silence, in being 
silent, can constantly bccome more silent. 

By Chance an offleer, who came among us on f urlough, was 
praiscd in good Company as a reraarkable, sound-minded, and 
experienccd man^who had fought through the Seven Years' 
War, and had gained universal confidencc. It was not diffi- 
cult for me to approach him, and we often went Walking with 
each other. The idea of experience had almost hecome fixed 
in my brain, and the craving to makc it clear to me passionate. 
Being of a frank disposition, I discloscd to him the uneasi- 
ness in which I found myself. He smiled, and was kind 
cnough to teil me, as an answer to my question, something 
of his own life, and generally of the world immediately about 
US ; from which, indeed, little better was to be gathered than 
that cxperience convinces us that our best thoughts, wishes, 
and designs are unattainable, and that he who fosters such 
vagaries, and advances thcm with eagerness, is especially held 
to be an iuexperienced man. 

Yct, as he was a gallant, good fcUow, he assured me that 
he had himself not quite given up these vagaries, and feit 
himself tolerably well off with the little faith, love, and bope 
which remained. He thcn feit obltged to teil me a great 
deal about war, about the sort of life in the iield, about skir- 
mishcs and battles, especially so far as he had taken part in 
them ; whcn these vast events, by being considered in relation 
to a Single individual, gained a very maiTellous aspect. I 
then led him on to an open narration of the late Situation of 
the court, which scemcd to me quite like a tale. I heard 
of the bodily strength of Augustus the Second, of his many 
children and his vast expenses, then of his successor*s love of 
art and of making collcctions ; of Count Brühl and his bound- 
less love of magniiiccncc, which in detail appeared almost 
absurd, of his numerous banquets and gorgeous amusements, 
which were all cut off by Frederick's Invasion of Saxony. 
The royal Castles now lay in ruins, Brührs splendors were 
annihilated, and, of the whole, a glorious land, much injured, 
alone remained. 

When he saw me astonished at that mad enjoyment of 
fortune, and then grieved by the calamity that foUowed, and 
informed me that one expects from an experienced man 
exactly this, that he shall be astonished at neither the one 
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nor the other, nor take too livelj an interest in them, I feit 
a gi*eat desire still to remain a while in the same inexperience 
as hitherto ; in which desire he strengthened me, and very 
urgently entrcated mc, for the present at least, alwajs to 
cling to agrceable ex[)ericnce8, and to try to avoid those that 
were disagrceablc as mach as possible, if they should intrude 
themselves upon me. But once, when the diseussion was 
again about experienee in general, and I related to him those 
ludlcrous phrases of ray friend Behriseh, he shook his head, 
smiling, and said, '^There, one sees how it is with words 
which are oniy onee uttered ! These sound so comical, nay, 
so silly, that it would seem almost imix>8sible to put a rational 
meaning into them ; and yet, perhaps, the attempt might be 
made." 

And, when I pressed him, he replied in his intelligent, 
eheerful manner, "If you will allow me, while commenting 
on and completing your friend's observations, to go on after 
his fashion, I thiuk he meant to say, that exi)erience is noth- 
ing eise than that one experiences what one does not wish to 
experienee ; which is what it amounts to for the most part, 
at least in this world." 



EIGHTH BOOK. 



Another man, although inünitely different from Behrisch 
in every respect, might yet be eompared with him in a cer- 
tain sense : I mean Oeser, who was also one of those men 
who dream away thcir livcs in a comfortable State of being 
busy. His friends themselves secretly äcknowledged, that, 
with very fine natural ix>wers, he had not spent his younger 
3'ear8 in suflicieut activity ; for which reason he never went 
so far as to practise his art with perfect technicality. Yet 
a certain dillgence api)eared to be reserved for his old age ; 
and, during the many years which I knew him, he never 
laeked inveution or laboriousness. From the very first 
moment he had attracted me very much : even his residence, 
Strange and portentous, was highly charming to me. In the 
old Castle Pleissenburg, at the right-hand comer, one as- 
cended a repaircd, eheerful, winding stairease. The saloons 
of the Academy of Design, of which he was director, were 
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found to the left, and were Itght and roomy ; but hc himself 
could only be reached through a narrow, dark passage, at 
the end of which oue first sought the entrance into his apaii> 
nients, having just passed between the whole suite of them 
and an extensive granary. The tirst apartment was adorned 
with pietures frora the later Italian school, by masters whose 
grace he used highly to commend. As I, with some noblc- 
inen, had taken private lessons of him, we were permitted to 
draw hcre ; and we often penetrated into his adjoining private 
cabinet, which contained at the same time his few books, 
collections of art and natural euriosities, and whatever eise 
niight have most interested him. Every thiug was arranged 
with taste, simply, and in such a manner that the little si)ace 
held a great deal. The furniture, presses, and portfolios 
were elegant, without affection or superfluity. Thus also 
the first thing which he recommended to us, and to which he 
always recurred, was simplicity in every thing that art and 
manual labor united are called upon to produce. Being a 
sworn foe to the scroll-and-shell style, and of the whole taste 
for quaintness, he showed us in copper-plates and drawings 
old pattems of the soii;, contrasted with better dccorations 
and simpler forms of fumiture, as well as with other a])pur- 
teuances of a room ; and, because every thing tC: out him 
corresix)nded with these maxims, his words and Instructions 
roade a good and lasting Impression on us. Besides this, he 
had an opix>i'tunity to let us see his opinions in practicc ; 
since he stood in good consideration, both with private and 
with oßicial persons, and was asked for advice when thcre 
were new buildings and alterations. He seeraed in gencral 
to be more fond of preparing things on occasion, for a ccr- 
tain end and use, than of undertaking and complcting such 
as exist for themselvcs and require a greatcr perfection ; he 
was therefore always ready and at band wlicn the publisliei's 
needed lai^er and smaller copper-plates for any work : thus 
tlie vignettes to Winckelmann's firet writings were etched by 
him. But he often made only veiy sketchy drawings, to 
which Geyser knew very well how to adapt himself. llis 
figures had througliout something general, not to say ideal. 
Ilis women were pleasing and agreeable, his children nwve 
enough ; only he could not succeed with the men, who, in his 
spirited but always cloudy, and at the same time foreslioiten- 
ing, manner, had for the most part the look of Lazzaroni. 
Since he designcd his composition less with regard to form 
tban to' light, ßbad^, and mass^s, the general effect was 
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good ; as indeed all that he did and produced was attended 
by a pecidiar grace. As he at thc sainc time neither could 
nor would control a deep-rooted prüi>ensit3' to the significant 
and the allegorical — to that which excites a secondary 
thought, so his works always furnished soinetlitng to reflcct 
ii|)on, and werc eom])1ete through a eoneeption, even where 
the}' could not be so from art and execution. This bias, 
which is always dangcrous, frequently led him to the very 
boiinds of good taste, if not beyond them. Ile often sought 
to attain his views by the oddest notions and by whtmsical 
jests ; nay, his best works always have a toueh of humor. 
If the public were not always satisfied with such things, he 
revenged himself by a new and even stranger drollery. 
Thus he afterwards exhtbited, in thc ante-room of the great 
concert-hall, an ideal femalc figurc, in his own style, who 
was raising a pair of snuffcrs to a tapcr ; and he was extraor- 
dinarily delighted when he was able to cause a dispute on 
the questiou, whcther this singular muse mcant to suuff the 
light or to extinguish it? when he roguishly allowed all sorts 
of bantering by-thoughts to ixjep fortli. 

But thc building of thc new theatre, in my time, made the 
greatest noise ; in which his curtain, when it was still quite 
new, had certainly an uncommonly charining effeet. Oeser 
had takcn the Muses out of thc clouds, ui)on which they 
usually hover on such occasions, and sct them uix>n the 
earth. The statucs of Sophoclcs and Aristoi)hanes, around 
whom all the modern dramatic writers were assembled, 
adomcd a vestibule to the Temple of Farne. Herc, too, the 
goddcsses of the arts were likcwise prescnt ; and all was dig- 
nified and beautiful. But now comes the o<klity ! Through 
thc opeu centre was secn the i)ortal of the distant temple : 
and a man in a light jerkin was passing bctwccn the two 
above-mentioned groups, and, without troubling himself 
about them, directly u|) to the tcrai)le ; he was secn from 
behind, and was not particularl}' distinguishcd. Now, this 
man was to represent 8hakspearo, who without predecessore 
or followers, without concerning himself about modeis, went 
to meet immoi'tality in his own way. This work was exe- 
cuted on the great floor over the new theatre. We often 
assembled round him there, and in that place I read aloud 
to him the proof-sheets of *' Musarion." 

As to myself, I ]>y no means advanccd in the practice of 
the ai*t. Ilis Instructions workcd ui)on our mind and our 
taste ; but his own drawing was too luidefined to gmde me^ 
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who had only glimmercd along by thc objects of art and of 
nature, to a severe and decidcd practice. Of the faces and 
l)odies he gave us rather the aspect than the forme, rather 
the poBtures than the proportiofis. He gave us the coneep- 
tions of the figures, and desired that we should impress them 
vividly upon cur minds. That might have been beautifuUy 
and properly done> if he had not had mere beginners before 
liim. ,If , on this aecount, a pre-emiuent talent for Instruc- 
tion may be well denied him, it must, ou the other band, be 
acknowledged that he was very discreet and politic, and that 
a happy adroitness of mind qualificd him very peculiarly 
for a teacher in a higher sense. Thc dcfieiencies under which 
cach one labored he clearly saw ; but he disdained to reprove 
them directly, and rather hinted his praise and censure in- 
directly and very laconically. One was now compelled to 
think over the matter, and soon came to a f ar deeper insight. 
Thus, for instance, I had very carefully executed, after a 
pattern, a nosegay on blue paper, with white and black 
crayon, and partly with the stump, partly by hatching it up, 
had tried to give effect to the little picture. After I had 
been long laboring in this way, he once came behind me, and 
Said, '* More paper! " upon which he immediately withdrew- 
My neighbor and I puzzled our heads as to what this could 
mean ; for my bouquet, ou a largc half-sheet, had plenty of 
Space around it. After we had reflected a long while, we 
thought, at last, that we had hit his meaning, when we re- 
marked, that, by working togethcr the black and the white, 
I had quite covered up the blue ground, had destroyed the 
middle tint, and, in fäct, with great industry, had produced 
a disagreeable drawing. As to the rest, he did not fail to 
instruct us in perspective, and in light and shade, sufflciently 
indeed, but always so that we had to exert and torment our- 
selves to find the application of the principles communicated. 
Probably his view with regard to us who did not intend to 
become artists, was only to form the judgment and taste, 
and to make us acquainted with the requisites of a work of 
art, without precisely requiring that we should produce one. 
Since, morcover, patient industry was not my talent, for 
nothing gave me pleasure except what came to me at once, 
so by degrees I became discouraged, if not lazy ; and, as 
knowledge is more comfortable than doing, I was quite con- 
tent to foUow wherever he chose, after his own fashion, to 
lead US. 
At this time the " Liv^s of the Painters," by D'Ai-genville, 
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was translated into German : I obtained it qiiite fresh, and 
studied it assiduously enough. This seemed to please Oeser ; 
aud he procured us an opportunity of seeing many a port- 
folio out of the great Leipzig coUections, and thus introduced 
US to the history of the art. But even these exercises pro- 
duced in me an effect different from that which he probably 
had in mind. The manifold subjects which I saw träated by 
artists awakened the poetic talent in me : and, as one easily 
makes an engraving for a {K>em ; so did I now make poems 
to the engravings and drawings, by contriving to present to 
myself the personages introduced in them, in their previous 
and subsequent condition, and sometimes to compose a little 
song which might have suited them ; and thus accustomed 
myself to consider the arts in connection with each other. 
Even the mistakes which I made, so that my poems were 
often descriptive, were useful to me in the sequel, when I 
came to more reflection, by making me attentive to the dif- 
ferences betwcen the arts. Of such little things many were 
in the collection which Behrisch had arranged, but there is 
nothing left of them now. 

The atmosphere of art and taste in which Oeser lived, and 
into which one was drawn, provided one visited him fre- 
quently, was the more and more worthy and delightful, 
because he was fond of remembering departed or absent per- 
sons, with whom he had been, or still continued to be, on 
good terms ; for, if he had once given any one his esteem, he 
remained unalterable in his conduct towards him, and always 
showed himself equally friendly. 

After we had heard Caylus pre-eminently extoUed among 
the French, he made us also acquainted with Germans of 
activity in this department. Thus we learned that Professor 
Christ, as an amateur, a eoUector, a connoisseur, a fellow- 
laborer, had done good service for art, and had applied his 
learning to its true improvement. Heinecken, on the con- 
trary, could not be honorably mentioned, partly because he 
devoted himself too assiduously to the ever-childish begin- 
nings of German art ; which Oeser little valued, partly be- 
cause he had once treated Winckelmann shabbily, which 
could never be forgiven him. Our attention, however, was 
strongly drawn to the labors of Lippert, since our instnictor 
knew how to set forth his merits suflSciently. "For," he 
Said, ' ' although Single statues and lai^er groups of sculptnre 
rcmain the foundation and the suramit of all knowledge of 
art, yet, either as Originals or os casts, thcy are aeldom to be 
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Seen ; on the contrary, by Lippert, a Utile world of gcms is 
made known, in which the more eomprehensible merit of the 
aneients, theirhappy invention, judicious composition, taste- 
ful treatment, are made more striking and iutelligible, while, 
from the great Qumber of them, comparison is much more 
possible." While now we were busyiug ourselves with these 
as much as waa allowed, Winckelmann's lofty life of art in 
Italy was pointed out, and we took bis first writings in band 
with devotion; for Oeser had a passionate reverence for 
him, which he was able easily to instil into us. The problem- 
atical part of those little treatises, which are, besides, con- 
fused even from their irony, and from their ref erring to 
opinions and events altogether peculiar, we were, indeed, 
unable to decipher ; but as Oeser had great iufluence over us, 
and incessantly gave them out to us as the gos^^el of the 
beautiful, and still more of the tasteful and the pleasing, we 
found out the general sense, and fancied, that, with such 
interpretations, we should go on the more securely, as we 
regarded it no small happiness to draw from the same foun- 
tain from which Winckelmann had allayed bis f arltest thirst. 

No greater good fortune can befall a city, than when sev- 
eral educated men, like-minded in what is good and right, 
live together in it. Leipzig had this advantage, and enjoyed 
it the more peacefully, as so many diiferences of judgment 
had not yet manifested themselves. Huber, a print col- 
lector and well-experienced eonnoisseur, had furthermore 
the gratefuUy acknowledged merit of having determined to 
make the worth of German literature known to the French ; 
Kreuchauf, an amateur with a practised eye, who, as the 
friend of the whole society of art, might regard all collec- 
tions as bis own ; Winkler, who much loved to share with 
others the intelligent delight he cherished for bis treasures ; 
many more who were added to the list, — all lived and labored 
with one feeling ; and, often as I was permitted to be present 
when they examined works of art, I do not remembcr that a 
dispute ever arose. The school from which the artist had 
proceeded, the time in which he lived, the peculiar talent 
which nature had bestowed on him, and the degree of excel- 
lence to which he had brought it in bis Performances, were 
always fairly considered. There was no predilection for 
Spiritual or temporal subjects, for landscape or for city 
views, for animate or inanimate : the question was always 
about the accordance with art. 

Now, although from their Situation, mode of thought, 
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abilities, and op[K>rtunities, these amateurs and colleetors 
inclined more to the Dutch school, yet, while the eye was 
praetised on the endless merits of the north-westem artist, a 
look of reverential longing was always turned towards the 
south-east. 

And so the univereity, where I neglected the ends of both 
my family and myself , was to ground me in that in which I 
afterwards found the greatest satisfaction of my life: the 
Impression of those localities, too, in which I received such 
important incitemcnts, has always remained to me most dear 
and prccious. The old Pleissenburg ; the rooms of the 
Academy ; bat, above all, the abode of Oeser ; and no less 
the collections of Winkler and Richter, — I have always 
vividly present before me. 

But a young man, who, while older persona are conrersing 
with each other ou subjccts already familiär to them, is in- 
structed only incideutally, and for whom the most difficult 
part of the business — that of rightly arranging all — yet 
remains, must find himself in a very painful Situation. I 
therefore, as ^ell as others, looked about with longing for 
some new light, which was indeed to come to us from a man 
to whom we owed so much already. 

The mind can be highly delighted in two ways, — by per- 
ception and conecption. But the former demands a worthy 
object, which is not always at band, and a proportionate 
culture, which one does not immediately attain. Concep- 
tion, on the other band, requires only susceptibility : it 
brings its subject-matter with it, and is itself the Instrument 
of cuiturc. Hencc that beam of light was most welcome to 
US which that most exccllent thinker brought down to us 
through dark clouds. One must be a 3'oung man to render 
present to one's seif the effect which Lessing's " Laocoön " 
produced upon us, by transporting us out of the region of 
scanty perceptions into the open fields of thought. The ut 
pictura poesis, so long miSundcrstood, was at once laid 
aside : the diff erence between plastic and speaking art ^ was 
made clear; the summits of the two now appeared sun- 
dered, however near their bases might border on each other. 
The plastic artist was to keep himself within the bounds of 
the beautiful, if the artist of lauguage, who cannot dispense 
with the significant in any kind, is peiinitted to ramble 

I ** Bildende und Redende Kunst.'* The expressfon **apeiiklng art'* is lued to 
produce a corresponding antitiiesia, thougli " bellet-tettrea ''^would be tlie ordlnary 
renderipg. — Tram». 
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abroad beyond them. The former labora for tbe outer 
8ense, whieh is satisfied ouly by thc beautiful ; the latter for 
the Imagination, which may even reconeile itself to the ugly. 
All the eonsequenees of this splendid thought were illumined 
to US as by a lightning-tlash : all the eritieism whieh had 
hitherto guided and judged was thi*own away like a woru- 
out coat. We considered oureelves freed fi-om all evtl, and 
fancied we might venture to look down with some eompas< 
sion upon the otherwise so splendid sixteenth Century, 
when, in German seulptures and i)oems, they knew how to 
represent life only under the form of a fool hung with bells, 
death under the misformed shape of a rattling skeleton, and 
the necessary and aceidental evils of the world under the 
image of the caricatured Devil. 

Wliat enchanted us most was the beauty of that fliought, 
that the ancienta had reeoguized death as the brother of 
sleep, and had represented them similar, even to confusion, 
as becomes Menajchmi. Ilere we eould first do high honor 
to the triumph of the beautiful, and banish the ugly of evei7 
kind into the low sphere of the ridiculous within the realm 
of art, since it could not be utterly driven out of the world. 

The splendor of such leading and fundamental concep- 
tions appcars only to the mind ipon which they exercise 
their infinite activity, — appears only to the age in which, 
after being longed for, they come forth at the right moment. 
Then do those at whose disposal such nourishment is placed 
fondly occupy whole period» of their lives with it, and re- 
joice in a superabundant growth ; while men are not want- 
ing, meanwhilc, who resist such an effect on the spot, nor 
others who afterwards haggle and cavil at its high meaning. 

But, as conce[)tion and perception mutually require each 
other, I could not long work up these new thoughts without 
an infinite desire arising within mc to see important worka of 
art, once and away, in great uumber. I thercfore deter- 
mined to visit Dresden without delay. I was not in "want of 
the necessary cash : but there were other difldculties to over- 
eome, which I needlessly incrcased still further, through my 
whimsical disposition ; for I kopt my purpose a secret from 
every one, bccause I wished to conU^mplate the treasures of 
art there quite after my own way, and, as I thought, to 
allow no one to perplex me. Besides this, so simple a mat- 
ter became more complicated b}' still another eccentricity. 

We have weaknesses, both by birth and by education ; and 
it may be questioned which of the two gives us the most 
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trouble. Willingly as I made myself familiär with all sorts 
of couditions, and many as Iiad beeQ my inducements to do 
so, an excessive aversion from all iuns had nevertheless been 
instilled into me by my father. This feeling had taken firm 
root in him on bis travels through Italy, France, and Grer- 
many. Although he seldom spoke in images, and only 
called them to bis aid when he was very eheeiful, yet he 
used often to repeat that he always fancied he saw a great 
cobweb spun across the gate of an inn, so ingeniously that 
the insects could indeed fly in, but that even the privileged 
wasps could not fly out again unplucked. It seemed to him 
something horrible that one should be obliged to pay im- 
moderately for renouncing one's habits and all that was dear 
to one in life, and living after the manner of publicans 
and waiters. He praised the hospitality of the olden time ; 
and, reluctantly as he otherwise endured even any thing 
unusual in the house, he yet practised hoapitality, especially 
towards artists and virtuosi. Thus gossip Seekatz always 
had bis quarters with us ; and Abel, the last musician who 
handled the viol di gamba with success and applause, was 
well received and enteitained. With such youthful impres- 
sions, which nothing had as yet rubljed off, how could I have 
resolved to set foot in an inn in a stränge city? Nothing 
would have been easier than to find quarters with goocl 
friends. Hofrath Krebel, Assessor Hermann, and othera, 
had often spoken to me about it already ; but even to these 
my trip was to remain a secret, «nd I hit upon a most Singu- 
lar notion. My next-room neighbor, the industrious theo- 
logian, whose eyes unfortunately constantly grew weaker 
and weaker, had a relation in Dresden, a shoemaker, with 
whom from time to time he corresponded. For a long while 
already this man had been highly remarkable to me on ac- 
count of his expressions, and the arrival of one of bis lettei*s 
was always celebrated by us as a holiday. The mode in 
which he replied to the complaints of his cousin, who feared 
blindness, was quite peculiar : for he did not trouble himself 
about grounds of consolatiou, which are always haixl to 
find ; but the cheerful way in which he looked upon his own 
narrow, poor, toilsome life, the merriment which he drew, 
even from evils and inconveniences, the indestructible con- 
victiou that life is in itself and on its own accouut a bless- 
ing, communicated itself to him who read the letter, and, for 
the momcnt at least, transposed him into a like mood. 
Enthusiastic as I was, I had often scnt my compliments to 
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this man, extolled his happy natural gift, and expressed the 
wish to beeome aequainted with bim. All tbis being pre- 
mised, notbing seemed to me more natural tban to seek bim 
out, to converse witb bim, — naj-, to lodge witb bim, and to 
leam to know bim intimately. My good candidate, after 
some Opposition, gave me a letter, written witb dÜficulty, to 
carry witb me ; and, füll of longing, I went to Dresden in 
tbe ycllow coaeb, witb my matriculation in my pocket. 

I went in searcb of my sboemaker, and soon found bim in 
tbe suburl) ( Vorstadt) , He received me in a friendly manner, 
sitting upon bis stool, and said, smiling, after be bad read tbe 
letter, " I see from this, young sir, tbat you are a wbimsieal 
Cbristian." — " How so, master? " I replied. " No offenee 
meant by ' whimaical^' " he continued : '' one calls every one so 
wbo is not eonsistent witb bimself ; and I call you a wbimsieal 
Christian because you acknowledge yourself a foUower of our 
Lord in one tbing, but not in anotber." On m}' requesting 
bim to enligbten me, he said furtlier, ^^ It seems tbat your 
view is, to announce glad tidings to the poor and lowly ; tbat 
is good, and tbis Imitation of tbe Lord is praisewortby : but 
you sbould reflect, besides, tbat be ratber sat down to table 
witb prosperous rieb folks, where there was good fare, and 
tbat he bimself did not despise the sweet scent of tbe oint- 
ment, of whicb you will find tbe opposite in my bouse." 

Tbis pleasant beginning put me at once in good humor, 
and we rallied eacb other for some time. His wife stood 
doubting how she sbould board and lodge such a guest. On 
this point, too, be bad notions whicb referred, not only to 
tbe Bible, but also to " Gottf ried's Cbronicle ; " and when we 
were agreed tbat I was to stay, I gave my purse, such as it 
was, into tbe cbai^e of my bostess, and requested her to fur- 
nish bereelf from it, if any tbing sbould be necessary. When 
be would have declined it, and somewbat waggisbly gave me 
to understand tbat be was not so burned out as be might 
appear, I disarmed bim by saying, '* Even if it were only 
to change water into wine, such a well-tried domestic re- 
source would not be out of place, since there are no more 
miracles nowadays." Tbe bostess seemed to find my con- 
duct less and less stränge : we bad soon accommodated our- 
selves to eacb other, and spent a very men'y evening. He 
remained always the same, because all flowed from one source. 
His peculiarity was an apt common sense, whicb rested upon 
a cbeerful disposition, and took deligbt in uniform habitual 
activity. Tbat be sbould la))or ineessautly was bis first and 
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most ncccssary care ; that he regaixled eveiy thing eise as 
secondary, — this kept up bis comfortable State of mind ; aiid 
I must reekon hiin l)efore many others iu tlie class of those 
who are called practieal imeouseioiis philosophers.* 

The hour wheu the gallery was to be oi>ened appeared, 
after having been ex}>eeted with impatience. I entered into 
this sanetuary, and my astonishmput surpassed every coneep- 
tion which I had formed. This room, returning into itself, 
in which splendor and neatness reigned together with the 
deepest stillness ; the dazzling frames, all nearer to the time 
in which they had been gildcd ; the floor polished with bees'- 
wax ; the Spaces more tixxldcn by spectators than used by 
copylsts, — iniparted a feeliug of solemnity, unique of Its kind, 
which so miich the more resembled the Sensation with which 
one treads a church, as the adorumeuts of so many a temple, 
the objects of so much adoration, seemed here again set up 
only for the sacred puri>oses of art. I readiiy put up with 
the Cursor}' description of my guide, only I requested that I 
might be allowed to remain in the outer gallery. Here, to 
my comfort, I feit really at home. I had already seen the 
works of several artists, others I knew frora engravings, 
others by name. I did not conceal this, and I thus inspired 
my conductor with some confidence : nay, the rapture which I 
expressed at pieces where the pencil had gained the victory 
over nature delighted him ; for such were the things which 
principally attracted me, where the comparisou with kuown 
nature must necessarily enhance the value of art. 

When I again cntcred my shoemaker's house for dinner, I 
scarcely believed my eyes ; for I fancied I saw before me a 
picture by Ostade, so perfeet that all it needcd was to be hung 
up in the galleiy. The position of the objects, the light, the 
shadow, the brownish tiut of the wholc, the magieal hai*mony, 
— every thing that one admires in those pictures, I here saw 
in reality. It was the first time that I perceived, in so high 
a degree, the facult}* wliich I afterwards exercised with more 
consciousness ; namely, that of seeing nature with the eyes of 
this or that artist, to whose works I had devoted a particular 
attention. This faculty has afforded me much enjoyment, 
but has also increased tlie desire zealously to abaudon myself , 
from time to time, to the exercise of a talent which nature 
seemed to have denied me. 

^ " Pretlsche Phllonophpn, bcwusutlono Woltweiepti.** It fai ImpoMible to sivc two 
■nbatiinUvp«, m tn the original, slncc tliis is cfiV'cKHl by ti^ing tirvt tho wordof Oreek, 
theo Ihe word of Uerman origln, wliereas we bavc but one. — Trans. 
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I visited the gallery at all permitted hours, and continned 
to express too loudly the ecstasy with whieh I beheld many 
precious works. I thus frustrated my laudable purpose of 
remaiuiug unkuown and unnoticed; and whei-eas ouly one 
of the underkeei^ers had hitherto had intercourse with me, the 
gallery-inspeetor, Couusellor Riedel, now also took notice of 
me, and ealled my attention to mauy things whieh seemed 
chiefly to lie within my sphere. I found this exeellent man 
just as active and obliging then, as when I afterwards saw 
him during many years, and as he shows himself to this day. 
His image has, for me, interwoven itself so elosely with those 
treasures of art, that I ean never regard the two apart : the 
remembranee of him has even aceompanied me to Italy, where, 
in man}' large and rieh collections, his presenee would have 
been very desirable. 

Siuce, even with strangers and unknown persons, one can- 
not gaze on such works silently and without mutual sympathy , 
— nay, since the first sight of them is rather adapted, in the 
highest degree, to opcn hcarts towards each other, I there got 
into conversatibn with a young man who seemed to be resid- 
iug at Dresden, and to belong to sonie embassy. He invited 
me to eome in the evening to an inn where a lively Company 
met, and where, by each one's pa3ing a moderate reckoning, 
one could pass some very pleasant hours. 

I repaired thither, but did not find the Company ; and the 
waiter somewhat surprised me when he delivered the compli- 
ments of the gentleman who made the appointment with me, 
by whieh the latter sent an excuse for eoming somewhat later, 
with the addition that I must not take offence at any thing 
that might occur ; also, that I should have nothing to pay 
be^ond my own score. I knew not what to make of these 
words : my father's cobwebs came into my head, and I com- 
posed myself to await whatever might befall. The Company 
assembled ; my acquaintance introduced me ; and I could not 
be attentive long, without discovering that they were aiming 
at the mystification of a young man, who showed himself 
a novice by an obstreperous, assuming deportment : I there- 
fore kept very much on my guard, so that they might not 
und delight in selecting me as his fellow. At table this 
intention became more apparent to everybody, except to 
himself. They drank more and more deeply : and, when a 
vivat in honor of sweethearts was started, every one solemnly 
swore that there should never be another out of those glasses ; 
they flung them behind them, and this was the signal for 
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far greater follies. At last I withdrew very quietly ; and the 
waiter, while demanding quite a moderate araount, requested 
me to come again, ba they did not go on so wildly eveiy even- 
iug. I was far from my lodgings, and it was near midnight 
whcn I reached them. I found the doors unloeked ; every- 
body was in bed ; and one lamp illuminated the narrow de- 
mestie household, where my eye, more and more pi*actised, 
immediately perceived the finest picture by Sehalken, from 
which I could not tear myself away, so that it banished from 
me all sleep. 

The few daj's of m^' residenee in Dresden were solely de- 
voted to the picture-gallery. The antiquities still stood in 
the pavilion of the great garden ; bat I declined seeing them, 
as well as all the other preeious things whieh Dresden con- 
taiued, being but too füll of the conviction, that, even in and 
about the eoUeetion of paintings, much must yet remain hid- 
den from me. Thus I took the exeelienee of the Italian mas- 
ters more on trust and in faith, than by pretending to any 
insight into them. What I could not iook uix)n as nature, 
put in the place of nature, and compare with a known object, 
was without effect upon me. It is the material Impression 
wliieh makes the beginning even to every more elevated taste. 

With my shoemaker I lived on very good terms. He was 
witty and varied enough, and we often outvied each other in 
nuTry conceits : nevertheless, a man who thinks himself happy, 
and desires others to do the same, makes us discontented ; 
indeed, the repetition of such sentiments produces weariness. 
I found myself well occupied, entertained, excited, but by 
uo means happy ; and the shoes from his last would not fit 
me. We parted, however, as the best friends ; and even my 
hostess, on my departure, was not dissatisfied with me. 

Shortly before my departure, somcthing eise very pleasant 
was to happen. By the mediation of that young man, who 
wished to somewhat regain his credit with me, I was intro- 
duced to the Director Von Hagedom, who, with greät kind- 
ness, showed me his collection, and was highly delighted 
with the enthusiasm of the young lover of art. He himself, 
as becomes a counoisseur, was quite peculiarly in love with 
the pictures which he possesscd, and therefore seldom found 
in others au interest such as he wished. It gave him particu- 
lar satisfactiou that I was so excessively pleased with a pic- 
ture by Sehwanefeld, and that I was not tired of praising 
and extoUing it in every Single part ; for landscapes, whicii 
again reminded me of the beautiful clear sky under which I 
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had grown up, of the vegetable luxuriance of those spots, 
and of whatever other favors a warmer climate offers to man, 
were just thc things tbat most affected me in the imitation, 
while they awakened in me a longing remembrance. 

These delightf ul experiences, preparing both mind and sense 
for true art, were nevertheless interrupted and damped by one 
of the most melaneholy sights, — by the destroyed and deso- 
late condition of so many of the streets of Di*esden through 
whieh I took my way. The Mohrenstrasse in ruins, and tlie 
Chureh ( Kreuzkirche) of the Gross, with its shattcred tower, 
impressed themselves deeply upon me, and still stand like a 
gloomy spot in my imagiuation. From the eupola of the Lady 
Chureh {Frauerücirciie) I saw thcse pitiable ruins seattei*ed 
about amid the beautiful order of the eity. Here the clerk com- 
mended to me the art of the architect, who had already fitted up 
chureh and eupola for so undesii-able an event, and had bullt 
them bomb-proof . The good saeristan then ix)inted out to me 
the ruins on all sides, and said doubtfully and laconically, 
" The enemy hcUh done thisl " 

At last, though very loath, I rctui*ned to Leipzig, and found 
my friends, who were not used to such digressions in me, in 
graat astonishment, busied with all sorts of conjectures as to 
what might be the imix)rt of my mysterious journey. When, 
upon this, I told them my stoi^ quite in order, they declared 
it was only a made-up tale, and sagaciously tried to get at 
the bottom of the riddle which I had been waggish enough 
to conceal under my shoemaker-lodgings. 

But, could they have looked into my heart, they would* 
have discovered no waggery there ; for the truth of that old 
proverb, " He that increaseth knowledge iucreaseth sorrow," 
had Struck me with all its force : and the more I strugglcd to 
arrange and appropriate to myself what I liad seen, the less 
I succeeded. I had at last to content myself with a silent 
after-op.eration. Ordinary life carried me away again ; and I 
at last feit myself quite comfortable when a friendly inter- 
course, improvement in branches of knowledge which were 
sui table for me, and a certain practice of the Hand, engaged 
me in a manner less imix)rtant, but more in accordance with 
my strength. 

Very pleasant and wholesome for me was the connection 
I fonned with the Breitkopf family. Bernhard Christoph 
Breitkopf, the proper founder of the family, who had come 
to Leipzig as a iK)or journey man printer, was yet living, and 
occupied the Golden Bear, a respectable bouse in the new 
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Newmarket, with Gottsched as an inmate. The son, Johann 
Gottlob Immanuel, had already been long manied, and 
was the father of many ehildren. They thought they could 
not spend a part of their eonsiderable wealth better than in 
putting up, opposite the first house, a largc new one, the Sil- 
ver Bear, which they built higher and more extensive than the 
original house itself . Just at the time of the building I be- 
came acquainted with the family. The eldest son, who might 
have been some ycars older than I, was a well-formed young 
man, devoted to music, and practised to play skilfully on 
both the piano and the violin. The seeond, a true, good soul, 
likewise musical, enlivened the concerts which were often got 
up, no less than bis eider brother. They were both kindly dis- 
posed towards me, as well as their parents and sisters. I lent 
them a helping band during the building up and the finishing, 
the fumishing and the moving in, and thus formed a concep- 
tion of much that belongs to such an affair : I also had an 
opportunity of seeing Oeser's Instructions put in practice. In 
the new house, which I had thus seen erected, I was often a 
visitor. We had many pursuits in common ; and the eldest 
son set some of my songs to music, which, when printed, bore 
his name, but not mine, and have been little known. I have 
selected the best, and inserted them among my other little 
poems. The father had invented or perfected musical tyi)e. 
He granted me the use of a fine library, which related' prin- 
cipally to the origin and progress of printing ; and thus I 
gained some knowledge in that department. I found there, 
moreover, good copper-plates, which exhibited antiquity, and 
advanced on this side also my studies, which were still f urther 
promoted by the circumstance that a eonsiderable collection 
of casts had fallen into disorder in moving. I set them nght 
again as well as I could, and in doing so was compelled to 
search Lippert and other authorities. A physician, Doctor 
Reichel, likewise an inmate of the house, I consulted from 
time to time when I feit, if not sick, 3'et unwell ; and thus 
we led together a quiet, pleasaut life. 

I was now to enter into another sort of connection in this 
house ; for the copper-plate engraver, Stock, had moved into 
the attic. He was a native of Nuremberg, a very industri- 
ous man, and, in his laboi-s, precise and methodical. He 
also, like Geyser, engraved, after Oeser's designs, larger 
and smaller plates, which came more and more into vogue 
for novels and poems. He etched very neatly, so that his 
work came out of the aquafortis almost fiuished; and but 
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little touching-up remained to be done with the graver, whtch 
he handled vcry well. IIc made an exact calculation how 
long a plate would occupy liim, and nothing could call htm 
off from his work if he had not eompleted the daily task he 
had set himself. Thus he sat working by a broad table, by 
the great gable- window, in a very neat and orderly Chamber, 
where his wife and two daughtei's affoixled him a domestie 
Society. Of these last, one is happily married, and the other 
is an exccUent artist : they have coutinued my f riends all my 
life long. I now divided my time between the upper and 
lower stories, and attaehed myself much to the man, who, 
together with his pereevoring industry, possessed an excel- 
lent humor, and was g(x)d nature itsclf . 

The tcchnical neatness of this branch of art eharmed me, 
and I associated myself with him to cxeente something of the 
kind. My predilection was again direeted towaixls landscape, 
which, whiie it amused me in my solitary walks, seemed in 
itself more attainablc and morc comprehensible for works of 
art than the human flgure, whieh discouraged me. Under 
his directions, therefore, I etched, after Thiele and others, 
various landseapos, which, althongh executed by an unprac- 
tised band, produeed some effect, and were well received. 
The grounding (varnislüng) of the plates, the i)utting in the 
high lights, the etching, and at last the biting with aqnafor- 
tis, gave me variety of occupation ; and I soon got so far 
that I could assist my master in many things. I did not 
lack the attention necessary for the biting, and I seldom 
failed in any thing ; but I had not care enough in guarding 
against the deleterious vai^rs which are generated on such 
occasions, and these may have contributed to the maladies 
which afberwards troubled me for a long time. Amidst such 
lal)ors, lest any thing should be left untried, I often made 
wood-cuts also. I prepared various little printing-blocks 
after French pattems, and many of them were found fit for 
use. 

Let me here makc mention of some other men who resided 
in Leipzig, or tarried there for a short time! Weisse, the 
custom-house cojlector of the district, in his best years, 
cheerful, friendly, and obliging, was loved and esteemed by 
US. We would not, indeed, allow his theatrical pieces to be 
modeis throughout, but we suflFered ourselves to be carried 
away by them ; and his operas, set to music by Hiller in an 
easy style, gave us much pleasure. Schiebler, of Ilamburgh, 
pursued tlie same track ; and his ^' Lisuard and Dariolette " 
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was likewise favored by us. Eschenburg, a handsome young 
man, but üttle older than we were, distinguished himself 
advantageously among the stiidcnts. Zachariä was pleased 
to spend somc weeks with us, and, being introduced by bis 
brother, dined evcry day with us at the same table. We 
rightly deemed it an honor to gratify our guest in retum, by 
a few extra dishes, a rieher dessert, and choicer wine ; for, 
as a tall, well-formed, comfortable man, he did not ooneeal 
his love of good eating. Lessing came at a time when we 
had I know not what in our heads : it was our good pleasure 
. to go nowhere on his aeeount, — nay, even to avoid the places 
to which he came, probably because we thought ourselves 
too good to stand at a distance, and eould make no preten- 
siou to obtain a closer intimacy with him. This momentary 
absurdity, which, however, is nothing rare in presuming and 
freakish youth, proved, indeed, its own punishment in the 
sequel ; for I have never set e3*es on that eminent man, who 
was most highly esteemed by me. 

Notwithstanding all our efforts relative to art and anti- 
quity, we each of us always had Winckelmann before our 
eyes, whose ability was acknowledged in his country with 
enthusiasra. We read his writings diligently, and tried to 
make ourselves acquainted with the circumstances under 
which he had written the iirst of them. We found in them 
many views which seemed to have origiuated with Oeser, 
even jests and whims after his fashion : and we did not rest 
untii we had formed some general conception of the occasion 
on which these remarkable and sometimes so enigmatical 
writings had arisen, though we were not very accurate ; for 
youth likes better to be excited than instnicted, and it was 
not the last time that I was to be indebted to Sibylline leaves 
for an impoi^tant stcp in cultivation. 

It was then a fine period in literature, when eminent men 
were yet treated with respect ; although the disputes of Klotz 
and Lessing*s controvei-sies already indicated that this epoch 
would soon close. Winckelmann enjoyed an universal, unas- 
sailed reverence ; and it is known how sensitive he was with 
regard to any thing public which did not seem commensurate 
with his deeply feit dignity. All the periodical publications 
joined in his praise, the better class of tourists came back 
from him instnicted and enraptured, and the new views 
which he gave extended themselves over science and life. 
The Prince of Dessau had raised himself up to a similar 
degree of respect. Young, well and nobly minded, be had 



RELATING TO MY LIFE. 273 

on bis travels and at other times shown himself tnily desir- 
able. Winckelmann was in the highest degree delighted 
with him, and, whenever he mentioned him, loaded him with 
tlie handsomest epithets. The la3ing out of a park, then 
unique, the taste for architeeture, wbich Von ErdmauHsdorf 
supported by bis activitj, every thing spoke in favor of a 
prince, who, while he was a shining example for the rest, 
gave promise of a golden age for his 8er\'auts and subjects. 
We young people now learned with rejoieings that Winckel- 
mann would retum back from Italy, visit his princely friend, 
call on Oeser by the way, and so come within our sphere of 
Vision. We made no pretensions to speaking with him, bat 
we hoped to see him ; and, as at that time of life one will- 
ingly changes ever^'^ occasion into a party of pleasure, we 
had already agreed npon a journey to Dessau, wliere in a 
beautiful spot, made glorious by art, in a land well governed 
and at the same time extemall^' adorned, we thought to lie 
in wait, now here, now there, in order to see with our own 
eyes these men so highl}' exalted above us Walking about. 
Oeser himself was quite elated if he only thought of it, and 
the news of Winckelmann 's death feil down into the midst 
of US like a thunderbolt from a clear sky. I still remember 
the place where I first heard it : it was in the court of the 
Pleissenburg, not far from the little gate through which oue 
used to go up to Oeser's residence. One of ray fellow-pupils 
met me, and told me that Oeser was not to be seen, with the 
reason why. This monstrous event * produced a monstrous 
effect: there was an universal mourning and lamentation, 
and Winckehnann's untimely death sharpened the attention 
paid to the value of his life. Perhaps, indeed, the eflfect of 
his activity, if he had continued it to a more advanced age, 
would probably not have been so great as it now necessarily 
became, when, like many other extraordinary men, he was 
distinguished by fate through a stränge and calamitous end. 
Now, while I was infinitely lamenting the death of Winck- 
elmann, I did not think that I should soon find myself in 
the case of being apprehensive about my own life ; since, 
during all these events, my bodily condition had not taken 
the most favorable tum. I had already brought with me 
from home a certain touch of hypochondria, which, in this 
new sedentary and lounging life, was rather increased thau 
diminished. The pain in my ehest, which I had feit from 
time to time ever since the accident at Auerstädt, and which 

* Winckelmann waa aasoiialnated. — Tbams. 
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after a. fall from horseback hatl jHjrceptibly inereased, made 
me dejected. By an nnfoitiinate diet I dostro^^ed m}* pow- 
ere of digestion ; tlie heavy Meraebui*g beer cloude<i my 
brain ; coffee, which gave nie a ix»culiarly melancholy tone, 
especially when taken with milk after dinncr, paralyzed 013- 
bowels, and seemed completely to suspend their functions, 
so that I expeiienced gi*eat uneasiness on this account, 3'et 
without being able to embraee a resolution for a more ra- 
tional mode of life. ISiy natural di8ix)sition, supix>rted by 
the suffleient strength of youth, fliictuatcd l)etween tlu ex- 
tremes of unrestrained gayetj' and melancholy discomfort. 
Moreover, the ei)oeh of cold-water bathing, which was iin- 
conditionall}' recommended, had then lyegun. One was to 
sleep on a hard bed, only slightly covered, by which all the 
usual })erspiration was snppressed. These and otlier follies, 
in consequenee of some misunderstood suggestions of Rous- 
seau, would, it was promised, bring us nearer to nature, and 
deliver us from the coiTuption of morals. Now, all the 
above, without discrimination, applied with injudieious alter- 
nation, were feit by jnany most injuriously ; and I irritated 
m^' happ}' Organization to such a dcgree, that the pailicular 
Systems contained within it necessarily broke out at hist into 
a conspiracy and reyohition, in order to save the whole. 

One night I awoke with a violent hemorrhage, and had 
just strength and prcscnee of mind cnough to wakeu my 
next-room neighbor. Dr. Reichel was called in, who assisted 
me in the most friendly manner ; and thns for many days I 
wavered betwixt life and death : and even the joy of a sub- 
sequent improvement was embittered by the cireumstanee 
that, duriug that eniption, a tumor had formed on the left 
side of the neck, which, after the danger was past, they now 
firet found time to notice. Recovery is, however, always 
pleasing and delightful, even though it takes' place slowly and 
painfully : and, since nature had helped herseif with me, I 
appeared now to have become anotlicr man ; for I had gained 
a greater cheerfulness of mind thaii I had known for a long 
time, and I was rejoiced to feel my inner seif at liberty, 
although extemally a wearisome afflicticm threatened me. 

But what particularly set me up at tlüs time was, to see 
how many eminent men had, undescrvedly, given me their 
affection. Undeservedly, T say ; for there was not one among 
them to whom I had not been troublesome through eontra- 
dictory humors, not one whom I had not more than oncc 
wounded by morbid absurdit}', — nay, whom I had not stub- 
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bomly avoided for a long time, from a feeling of my own 
injuatice. All this was foi'gotten: thej treated me in the 
most affectionate manner, and sought, partlj in my Chamber, 
pailly as soon as I could leave it, to amuse and divert me. 
They drove out with me, entertained me at their country 
houses, and I seemed soon to recover. 

Among these friends I name first of all Docter Hermann, 
then Senator, afterwards burgomaster at Leipzig. He was 
among those boardera with whom I had become acquainted 
through Schlosser, the one with whom an always equable 
and enduring connection was maintained. One might well 
reckon him the most industrions of bis academical fellow- 
Citizens. He attended his leetures with the greatest regu- 
larity, and his private indiistry remained always the same. 
Step by Step, withoiit the slightest deviation, I saw him 
attain his doctor's degree, and then raise himself to the 
assessorship, without any thing of all this appearing arduous 
to him, or his having in the least hurried or been too late 
with any thing. The gentleness of his character attracted 
me, his instnictive conversation held me fast; indeed, I 
really believe that I took delight in his methodical industry 
especially for this reason, because I thought, by acknowledg- 
ments and high esteem, to appropriate to myself at least a 
part of a merit of which I could by no means boast. 

He was just as regulär in the exercise of his talents and 
the enjoyment of his pleasures as in his business. He played 
the harpsichord with great skill, drew from nature with 
feeling, and stimulated me to do the same ; when, in his 
manner, on gray paper and with black and white chalk, I 
used to copy many a willow-plot on the Pleisse, and many 
a lovely nook of those still waters, and at the same time 
longingly to indulge in my fancies. He knew how to meet 
my sometimes eomical disposition with merry jests ; and I 
rcmember many pleasant houi*s which we spent togcther when 
he invited me, with mock solemnity, to a tete-ä-tete supper, 
where, with some dignity, by the light of waxen eandles, we 
ate what they call a council-hare, which had run into his 
kitchen as a perquisite of his place, and, with many jokes in 
the manner of Behrisch, were pleased to season the meat 
and heighten the spirit of the wine. That this excellent 
man, who is still constantly lal)oring in his re8[)ectable office, 
rendered me the most faithful assistance during a disease, of 
which there was indeed a foreboding, but which had not 
been forcseen in its füll extent ; that he bestowed every 
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leisure hour upon me, and, by reoiembrances of former happy 
times, contrived to brighten the gloomy moment, — I still 
acknowleclge with the sincerest thanks, and rejoioe that after 
so long a time I can give them publiely. 

Besides this worthy friend, Groening of Bremen particu- 
larly interested himself in me. I had made bis acquaintanee 
only a sbort time before, and first discovei^ bis good 
feeling towards me during my misfortune : I feit the value 
of this favor the more warmly, as no one is apt to seek a 
doser conneetion with invalids. Ile spared nothing to give 
me pieasure, to draw me away from musing on my Situation^ 
to hold up to my view and promise me recovery and a whole- 
Bonie activity in the nearest future. How often have I been 
delighted, in the progress of life, to hear how this excellent 
man has in the weightiest affairs shown himself useful, and 
indeed a blessing to bis native eity. 

Here, too, it was that frieud Hom uninterruptedly brought 
into action bis love and attention. The whole Breitkopf 
household, the Stock family, and many others, treated me 
like a near relative ; and thus, through the good will of so 
many friendly persons, the feeling of my Situation was 
sootbed in the tenderest manner. 

I must here, however, make particular mention of a man 
with whom I first became acquainted at this time, and whose 
instructive conversation so far blindcd me to the miserable 
State in which I was, that I actunlly foi*got it. This was Lan- 
ger, afterwaixls librarian at Wolfenbüttel. Eminently learned 
and instructed, he was delighted at my voracious hunger after 
knowledge, which, with the irritability of sickness, now broke 
out into a perfect fever. Ile tried to calm me by perspicuous 
summaries ; and I have been very much indebted to bis ac- 
quaintanee, Short as it was, siuce he uuderstood how to guide 
me in various ways, and made me attentive whither I had to 
direct myself at the present moment. I feit all the more 
obliged to this important man, as my intercourse exposed him 
to some danger ; for when, after Behrisch, he got the Situation 
of tutor to the young Count Lindenau, the father made it an 
express conditiou with the new Mentor that he should have 
no intercourse with me. Gurions to become acquainted with 
such u dangerous subject, he frequently found means of 
meeting me iudireetly. I soon gained bis affection ; and he, 
more prüden t thau Behrisch, called for me by night : we went 
Walking together, conversed on interesting things, and at last 
I accompanied him to the very door of bis mistress ; for even 
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this externally severe, earnest, scientific man had not kept 
free frora the toils of a very amiable lady. 

German literature, and with it my own poetical undertak- 
ings, had already f or some time become stränge to me ; and, as 
is usually the result in such an auto-didactic circular course, I 
tumed back towaixls the beloved ancients who still constantly, 
like distant bhie mountains, distinct in their outlines and 
masses, but indiscernible in their parts and internal relations, 
bonnded the horizon of my intellectual wishes. I made an 
exchange with Langer, in which I at last played the part of 
Glaucus and Diomedes : I gave up to hira whole baskets of 
German poets and critics, and received in retum a number 
of Greek authors, the reading of whom was to give me recre- 
ation, even during the most tedious convalescence. 

The confidence which new friends repose in each other 
usually develops itself by degrees. Common occupation and 
tastes are the first things in which a mutual harmony shows 
itself ; then the mutual communication genemlly extends over 
past and presentpassions, especially over love-afTairs : but it 
is a lower depth which opens itself, if the connection is to be 
perfected ; the religious sentiments, the affaira of the heart 
which relate to the imperishable, are the things which both 
establish the foundation and adorn the summit of a f riend- 
ship. 

The Christian religion was fluctuating between its own his- 
torically positive base and a pure deism, which, grounded on 
morality, was in its turn to lay the foundation of ethics. The 
diversity of characters and modes of thought here showed itself 
in infinite gi*adations, especially when a leading difference was 
brought into play b}' the question arising as to how great a 
sharc reason, and how great a share the feelings, could and 
should have in such convictions. The most lively and ingen- 
ious men showed themselves, in this instance, like butterflies, 
who, quite regardless of their Caterpillar State, throw away 
the chrysalis veil in which they have grown up to their organic 
perfection. Others, more honestly and modestly minded, 
might be compared to the flowers, which, although they un- 
fold themselves to the most beautiful bloom, yet do not tear 
themselves from the root, from the mother stalk, nay, — rather 
through this family connection first bring the desired fruit to 
maturity. Of this latter class was Langer ; for although a 
leamed man, and eminently versed in books, he would yet 
give the Bible a peculiar pre-eminence over the other writ- 
ings which have come down to us, and regai-d it as a docu- 
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ment f rom whieh alone we coiild prove our moral and spiritual 
pedigree. He belonged to those who cannot conceive an 
immediate connection with the great God of tbe iiniverse : a 
mediation, therefore, was necessaiy for him, an analog}' to 
which he thought he coiild find everywhere in earthly 
and heavenly things. His discourse, which was pleasing and 
consistent, easily found a hearing with a 3'oung man, who, 
sepamted from worldly things by an annoying illness, found 
it highly desirable to turn the aetivity of his mind towards 
the heavenl}'. Grounded as I was in the Bible, all that was 
wanted was merely the faith to cxplain as divine that whieh 
I had hitherto esteemed in human fashion, — a belief the 
easier for me, since I had made my firet acquaintance with 
that book as a divine one. To a sufferer, to one who feit 
hiniself delicate, nay, weak, the gospel was therefore wel- 
come ; and even though Langer, with all his faith, was at the 
same time a very sensible man, and firmly maiutained that 
one should not let the feelings prevail, should not let one*s 
seif be led astray into mysticism, I eould not have managed 
to occupy myself with the New Testament without feeling 
and enthusiasm. 

In such conversations we spent much time ; and he grew 
so fond of me as an honest and well-prepared proselyte, that 
he did not scruple to sacrifice to me many of the hours destined 
for his fair one, and even to run the risk of being betrayed and 
looked upon unfavorably by his patron, like Behriseh. I re- 
tumed his affection in the most grateful manner ; and, if what 
he did for me would have beeu of value at any time, I could 
not but regard it, in my present condition, as woithy of the 
highest honor. 

But as when the concert of our souls is most spiritually 
attuned, the ilide, shrieking tones of the world usually break 
in most violently and boisterously, and the contrast which 
has gone on exereising a secret control affects us so much the 
more sensibly when it comes forward all at once : thus was I 
not to be dismissed from the peripatetic school of m}* Langer 
without having first witnessed an event, stränge at least for 
Leipzig ; namel}*, a tumult which the students excited, and 
that on the foUowing pretence. Some 3'oung people had 
quarrellcd with the city soldiers, and the affair had not gone 
off without violence. Many of the students combined to 
revenge the injuries iuflicted. The soldiers resisteil stub- 
bornly, and the advantage was not on the side of the very 
discontented academical Citizens. It was now said that 
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respectable persona had commended and rewarded the con- 
querors for their valiant resifitance ; and, by this, the youthful 
f Geling of honor and revenge was inightily excited. It was 
publiely said, that, on the next evening, Windows would be 
l>roken in : and some friends who brouglit me word that this 
was aetually taking place, were obliged to can^y me there ; 
for yonth and the multitude are ahvays attracted by danger 
and tumult. There really bogan a stränge spectacle. The 
otherwisc open street was lined on one side with men who, 
quite quiet, without noise or movement, were waiting to see 
what would hap|)en. About a dozen young fellows were 
Walking singly up and down the empty sidcwalk, with the 
greatcst apparent composure ; bnt, as soon as they came 
opi)osite the marked honse, they threw stones at the Windows 
as they passed by, and this rei)eatedly as they returned back- 
ward s and forwaixls, as long as the panes would rattle. Just 
as quietly as this was done, all at last dispcraed ; and the 
affair had no further consequences. 

With such a ringing echo of university exploits, I left Leip- 
zig in the September of 1768, in a comfoilable hired coach, 
and in the Company of some respectable persons of my ac- 
quaintance. In the neighborhood of Auerstädt I thought of 
that previous accident ;• but I could not forebode that which 
many years afterwards would threaten me from thence with 
still greater danger, just as little as in Gotha, where we had 
the Castle shown to us, I could think in the great hall adomed 
with stucco ügures, that so much favor and affection would 
befall me on tlnt ver}* sjwt. 

The nearer I jipproached my native city, the more I recalled 
to myself doubtingly the circumstances, pi-ospects, and hopes 
with which I had left home ; and it was with a very dis- 
heaiixining feeling that I now returned, as it were, like one 
shipwrecked. Yet, since I had not very much with which to 
reproach myself, I contrived to compose myself tolerably 
well : however, the welcome was not without emotion. The 
great vivacity of my nature, excited and heightened b}' sick- 
ness, caused an impassioned scene. I might have looked 
worse than I myself knew, since for a long time I had not 
consulted a looking-glass ; and who does not become used to 
himself ? Sufflce it to say, they ailently resolved to commn- 
nicate many things to me only by degrees, and before all 
things to let me have some repose, both bodily and mental. 

My sister immediately associated herseif with rae, and as 
previously, from her letters, so I could now more in detail 
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r.ud accurately understand the circumstances and Situation of 
thc family. My father had, after my departui-e, applied all 
liis didactic taste to my sister ; and in a liouse oompletely shut 
11 p, rcndered secure by peace, and even cleared of lodgers, 
lie had eut off f rom her almost every means of looking about 
and finding somc recreatiou abroad. She had by tums to pur- 
siie and work at French, Italian, and English ; besides whieh 
he c*ompelIe<l her to practise a great part of the day on the 
haipsiehoiil. Nor was her writing to be neglected ; and I 
had already reraarked that he had directcd her corresiK>ndence 
with me, and had let his doctriues eome to me throiigh her 
pen. My sister was and still continued to be an undefinable 
being, the most singular mixture of strength and weakness, 
of stubbornness and pliability, whieh qualities operated now 
united, now isolated by will and inclination. Thus she had, 
in a manner whieh seemed to me fearful, turned the hardness 
of her character against her father, whom she did not for- 
gl VC for having, in these three years, hindei^d, or embittered 
to her, so many innocent joys ; and of his good ancl excellent 
qualities she would not acknowledge even one. She did all 
he commanded and arranged, but in the most unamiable man- 
ner in the world. She did it in the established routine, but 
nothiug more and nothing less. Not from love or a desire to 
pleasc did she accommodate herseif to any thing, so that this 
was one of the first things about whieh my mother complained 
to me in private. But, sinee love was as essential to my 
sister as to any human being, she turned her affection wholly 
on me. Her care in nursing and entertaining me absorbed all 
her tinie : her female eompanions, who were swayed by her 
without her intending it, had likewise to contrive all sorts of 
things to be pleasing and eonsolatory to me. She was inven- 
tive in cheering me up, and even developed some germs of 
comieal humor whieh I had never known in her, and whieh 
beeame her very well. Thei*e soon arose between us a coterie- 
language, by whieh we could converse before all people with- 
out their understanding us ; and she often used this gibberish 
with great pertness in the presence of our parents. 

My father was personally tolerably eomfortable. He was 
in good health, spent a great part of the day in the Instruc- 
tion of my sister, went on with the description of his travels, 
and was longer in tuning his lute than in playing on it. He 
coneealed at the same time, as well as he could, his vexation 
at Unding, instead of a vigorous, active son, who ought now 
to take his degree and run through the preseribed course of 
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life, an invalid who seemed to suffer still more in soul than 
in body. He did not eoneeal bis wish that tbey would be 
expeditious with my eure ; but one was forced to be speeially 
on one 's guard in bis presence agaiust bypochondriaeal ex- 
pressions, because be could then become passionate and 
bitter. 

My motber, by nature very lively and cbeerful, spent ander 
these circumstances very tedious days. Her little bouse- 
keeping was soon provided for. Tbe good woman's mind, 
inwai'dly never unoccupied, wisbed to find an interest in 
sometbing ; and tbat wbicb was nearest at band was religion, 
wbieb sbe embraced tbe more fondly as ber most eminent 
female friends were cultivated and bearty worshippers of God. 
At tbe bead of these stood Fräulein von Klettenberg. She 
is tbe same person from wbose conversations and lettera arose 
tbe *' Confessions of a Beautiful Soul," which are found in- 
serted in " Wilbelm Meister." She was slenderly formed, 
of tbe middle size: a bearty natural deroeanor bad been 
made still more plcasing by tbe manners of the world and 
tbe eourt. Her very neat attire reminded of tbe dress of Ibe 
Hembutt women. Her serenity and peace of mind never 
left her ; sbe looked uiK>n ber sickness as a neeessary element 
of ber transieut eartbly existence ; sbe suffered with tbe 
greatest patience, and, in painless intervals, was lively and 
talkative. Her favorite, nay, indeed, perbaps ber onl}-, con- 
versation, was on tbe moral experiences wbieb a man who 
observes bimself can form in himself ; to wbieb was added 
tbe religious views wbicb, in a very graceful manner, nay, 
with genius, eame under ber consideration as natural and 
supematural. It scarcely needs more to reeall back to tbe 
friends of such representations, tbat complete delineation 
composed from tbe very depths of her soul. Owing to the 
very peculiar course she hat! taken from her youth upwards, 
tbe distingulsbed rank in wbicb sbe bad been born and edu- 
cated, and tbe liveliness and originality of her mind, she did 
not agree very well with the other ladics who bad set out 
on the same road to salvation. Frau Griesbaeb, the cliief 
of them, seemed too severe, too dry, too learned : she knew, 
thought, comprebended, more than the others, who contented 
themselves with the development of their feelings ; and she was 
therefore burdensome to them, because every one neither could 
nor would carry with ber so great an apparatus on tbe road to 
bliss. But for this reason most of them were indeed some- 
what monotonous, since tbey confined themselves to a certain 
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terminology which might well liave been compared to that of 
tlie iater seutimentalists. Fräulein von Klettenberg guided her 
w.iy betweeu both extremes, and seemed, with some self-com- 
placency, to sce her owu reflections in the image of Couut 
Zindendorf, whose opinions and actions l)ore wituess to a 
liigher birth and more distingnishe<l rank. Now she fouud 
in me what she needed, a lively young creature, striving 
after an unknown happiness, who, although he could not 
think himself an extraordinary sinner, yet found himself in 
no comfortable condition, and was perfectly healthy neither 
in body nor soul. She was delighted with what nature had 
given me, as well as with mach which I had gained for my- 
seif. And, if she conceded to me many aclvantages, this 
was by no meaus humiliating to her : for, in the first place, 
she uever thought of emulating one of the male sex ; and, 
secondly, she believed, that, in regard to religious culture, she 
was very mach in advance of me. My disquiet, my impa- 
tience, my striving, my seeking, investigating, musing, and 
wavering, she interpreted in her own way, and did not cou- 
ceal from me- her eonviction, bnt assured me in piain terms 
that all this proceeded from ray having no reconciled God. 
Now, I hatl believed from my j^outh npwards that I stood on 
very good terms with my God, — nay, I even fancied to m^^- 
self , according to various exi^eriences, that he might even be 
in arrears to me ; and I was daring enough to think that I had 
something to forgive him. This presumption was grounded 
on my infinite good will, to which, as it seemed to me, he 
should have given better assistanee. It may be imagined how 
ofton I got into disputes on this sulgect with my friend, 
which, however, always terminated in the friendliest way, 
and often, like my conversations with the old rector, with 
the remark, " that I was a foolish fellow, for whom man}* 
allowances miist be made.'* 

I was much troubled with the tumor in my neck, as the 
physician and surgeon wished first to disperse this excres- 
cence, afterwards, as they said, to draw it to a head, and at 
last thought it best to open it ; so for a long time I had to 
SU (Ter more from inconvenience than pain, although towaixls 
the end of the eure the continual touching with lunar caustic 
and other corrosive substanccs could not but give me very 
disagreeable prospects for every fresh day. The physician 
and surgeon both belonged to the Pious Separatists, allhough 
both were of highly diflPerent natural characters. The sur- 
geon, a slender, well-built man, of easy and skilful hand, 
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was unfortunately somewhat hectic, but endured bis con- 
dition with truly Cbristian patience, aud did not suffer bis 
disease to perplex bim in bis profession. Tbe pbysieiau was 
an inexplicable, sly-looking, fair-spoken, and, besides, an 
abstruse, man, wbo bad quite won tbe eonfidence of tbe pious 
circle. Being aetive and attentive, be was consoling to tbe 
sick ; })ut, more tban b}' all tliis, be extended bis praetice by 
tbe gift of sbowiug in tbe background some mysterious 
mediciues prepared by bimself, of wbieb no one could s|)eak, 
since witb us tbe physicians were strictly probibited from 
making up tbeir own prescriptions. With certain powdera, 
wbieb may bave been some kind of digestive, be was not so 
reserved, but that iwwerful salt, wbieb could only be ap- 
plied in tbe greatest danger, was only mentioncd among 
believers ; altbougb no one bad yet seen it or traced its 
effects. To excite and strengthen our faith in tbe possi- 
bility of such an universal remedy, tbe physician, wberever 
be found any susceptibility, bad recommended certain chem- 
ico-alcbemical books to bis patients, and given them to 
understand, that, by one 's own study of them, one could well 
attain tbis treasure for one's seif, wbieb was tbe more neces- 
sary, as tbe mode of its preparation, botb for pbysical, and 
especially for moral, reasons, could not be well communi- 
cated ; nay, tbat in order to comprebend, produce, and use 
tbis great work, one must know tbe secrets of nature in con- 
nection, since it was not a particular, but an universal 
remedy, and could indeed be produced under different forms 
and sbapes. My friend bad listened to tbese enticing words. 
Tbe bealtb of tbe body was too nearly allied to tbe bealtb of 
tbe soul ; and could a greater benefit, a greater mercy, be 
sbown towards otbers tban by appropriating to one's seif a 
remedy by wbieb so many sufferings could be assuaged, so 
many a danger averted ? Sbe bad already secretly studied 
Welling's "Opus Mago-cabalisticum," for wbieb, bowever, 
as tbe autbor bimself immediately darkens and removes tbe 
ligbt be imparts, sbe was looking about for a friend, wbo, in 
tbis alternation of glare aud gloom, migbt bear ber Com- 
pany. It needed small incitement to inoculate me also witb 
tbis disease. I procured tbe work, wbieb, like all writings 
of tbis kind, could trace its pedigree in a direct line up to 
tbe Neo-Platonic scbool. My cbief labor in tbis book was 
most accurately to notice tbe obscure bints by wbieb tbe 
autbor refers from one passage to anotber, and tbus prom- 
ises to reveal wbat be conceals, and to mark down on tbe 
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mai'gin the number of the page where such passages as 
should explain each other werc to be found. But even thus 
the lxx>k still remained dark and nnintelligible enough, ex- 
cept that one at last studied one's seif into a certain term- 
inolog}% and, by nsing it aecording to one's own fancy, 
believed that one was, at any rate, saying, if not under- 
standiog, something. The work mentioned before makes 
very honorable mcntion of its predecessors, and we were 
iucited to investigate those original sources themselves. We 
turned to the works of Theophrastns, Pamcelsus, and Basil- 
iiis Valentinus, as well as to those of Helmont, Starkey, and 
others, whose doctrines and direetions, resting more or less 
on nature and Imagination, we endeavored to see into and 
foUow out. I was particularly pleased with the ^^Aurea 
Catena Homcri," in which nature, though perhai>s in fan- 
tastical fashion, is represented in a beautiful combination ; 
and thus sometimes by oureelves, sometimes together, we 
cmployed much time on these singularities, and spent the 
evenings of a long winter — during which I was compelled 
to keep my Chamber — very agreeably, since we three (mj' 
motlier being included) were more delighted with these 
seorets than we could have been at their elucidation. 

In the mean time, a veiy severe tiial was pre^mring for me : 
for a disturl)ed, and, one might even say, for certain mo- 
ments, destro3'ed digestion, excited such Symptoms, that, in 
great tribulatiou, I thought I should lose my life ; and none 
of the remedies applied would produce any fnrther effect. 
In this last extremity ro}* disti*essed mother constrained the 
embarrassed physiciau with the greatest vehemence to come 
out with his univei-sal medicine. After a long refusal, he 
hastened home at the dead of night, and retunied with a 
little glass of crystallized dry salt, which was dissolved in 
water, and swallowed by the patient. It had a decidedly 
alkaliue taste. The salt was scarcel}' takeu than m^^ Situ- 
ation appeared relieved ; and fi-om that moment the disease 
took a turn which, by degrees, led to my recoveiy. I need 
not sa}' how much this strengthened and heightened our 
faith in our physieian, and our industry to share in such a 
treasure. 

My friend, who, without parents or brothere and sistere, 
lived in a large, well-situatcd house, had already before this 
begun to purehase herseif a little air-furnace, alembics, and 
retorts of moderate size, and, in accordance with the hints 
of Welling, and the significant sigus of our physieian and 
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master, operated principally od iron, in which the most heal- 
ing powers were said to be concealed, if one only knew how 
to open it. And as the volatile salt which must be produeed 
made a great figure in all the writings wlth which we were 
acquainted ; so, for these Operations, alkalies also were re- 
quired, which, while they flowed away into the air, were to 
unite with these superten*esti*ial things, and at last produce, 
per 8€i a mysterious and excellent neutral salt. 

No sooner was I in some measure restored, and, favored by 
the ehange in the season, once moi^e able to occupy my old 
gnble-chamber, than I also began to provide myself with a 
little apparatus. A small air-fuiiiaee with a sand-bath was 
prepared ; and I very soon learued to ehange the glass alem- 
bics, with a piece of buming match-cord, into vessels in 
which the different mixtures were to be evaporated. Now 
were the Strange ingi'edients of the macrooosm and micro- 
cosm handled in an odd, m^sterious manner; and, before 
all, I attempted to produce neutral salts in an unheard-of 
way. But what, for a long time, kept me busy most, was 
the so-called Liquor JSüicum (flint-juice) , which is made by 
meltlng down pure quartz-flint with a proper proportion of 
alkali, whence results a transparent glass, which melts away 
on exposure to the air, and exhibits a beautiful clear fluidity. 
Whoever has once prepared this himself , and seen it with 
his own eyes, will not blame those who believe in a maiden 
eaith, and in the possibility of producing further effects 
upon it by means of it. I had become quite skilful in pi*e- 
paring this Liquor Silicum; the fine white flints which are 
found in the Main f umished a perfect material for it : and I 
was not wanting in the other requisites, nor in diligence. 
But I wearied at last, because I could not but remark that 
the flinty substance was by no means so closely combined 
with the salt as I had philosophically imagined, for it very 
easily separated itself again ; and this most beautiful mineral 
fluidity, which, to my greatest astonishment, had sometimes 
appeared in the form of an animal jelly, always deposited a 
powder, which I was forced to pronounce the finest flint 
dust, but which gave not the least sign of any thing pro- 
ductive in its nature from which one could have hoped to 
see this maiden earth pass into the maternal State. 

Strange and unconnected as these Operations were, I yet 
learned many things from them. I paid strict attention to 
all the crystallizations that might occur, and became ac- 
quainted with the extemal forms of many natural things : 
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and, iDasmuch as I well kncw that in modern times chemteal 
subjeete were treated more metliodically, I wished to get a 
general conception of them ; altliough, as a lialf-adept, 1 lia<l 
very little re8i)ect for the aiwthecaries and all those wlio 
operated with common fire. However, the chcmical " Com- 
pcudium " of Boerliaave attracted me powerfully, and led 
me on to read several of bis writings, in whieh (since, morc- 
ovcr, my tedioiis illness had inclined me towaixls medical 
subjects) I found an indiiccmcnt to study also the ^' Apho- 
risms" of this excellent man, which I was glad to stamp 
ui)on my mind and in my memory. 

Another emploj-ment, somewhat more human, and by far 
more useful for my cultivation at the moment, was i*eadii]g 
through the letters whieh I had written home from Leipzig. 
Nothing reveals more with i'espect to oureelves, than when 
we again see before us that which has pix)ceeded from us yeara 
before, so that we can now consider oureelves as au object of 
contemplation. But, of courae, I was as 3'et too young, and 
the epoch which was i-epresented by those pajMjrs was still too 
near. As in our younger yeare we do not in general easily 
cast off a ceitain self-complacent conceit, this espccially 
shows itself in despising what we have been but a little time 
before ; for while, indeed, we perccive, as we advance from 
Step to Step, that those things which we regard as good and 
excellent in oureelves and othere do not stand their ground, 
we think we can best extricate oureelves from this dilemma 
by oureelves throwing awa}' what we cannot preserve. So 
it was with me also. For as in LfCipzig I had gradually 
learned to set little value on ray childish labore, so now my 
academical couree seemed to me likcwisc of small account ; 
and I did not underetand, that, for this very i*eason, it must l>e 
of great vahie to me, as it elevated me to a higher degix?e of 
obseiTation and insight. My father had carefuUy collected 
and sewed together the lettere I had written to him, as well 
as those to my sister ; nay, he had even corrected them with 
attention, and improved the mistakes, both in writing and in 
grammar. 

What firet Struck me in these lettere was their exterior : 
I was shocked at an incredible carelessncss in the handwriting, 
which extended from October, 1765, to the middleof the fol- 
lowing January. But, in the middle of March, thero api>caix?cl 
all at once a quite compressed, orderly band, such as I used 
fonnerly to cmploy in writing for a prize. My astouishment 
resolved it.; *!f into gratitudc towards good Geliert, who, as 
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I now well rememl)ered, whenever we handed in oiir essays 
to him, i-epresented to us, in bis heaity tone of voiee, tliat it 
was our sacred duty to practise our liaiid as mueh, nay, inore;' 
than our style. He repeated this as often as he caught siglit 
of any scrawled, careless writing, on whicli occasion he often 
said that be would much like to make a good band of bis 
pnpils tlie principal end in bis instruetions ; the niorc so as 
be bad often reniarked tliat a good liand led the way to a good 
style. 

I could furtber notice that the Frencb and Englisb passages 
in my lettera, altbougb not free from blunders, were never- 
tbeless written with facility and fi-cedom. These languages 
I bad likewise continued to pmetise in my coiTespondence 
with George Schlosser, wbo was still at Treptow ; and I bad 
remained in constant communieation with bim, by wbicb I 
was instnicted in many secnlar aflfairs (for things did not 
always turn out with bim quite as he bad hoped) , and acquired 
an ever increasing confidence in bis earuest, noble way of 
tbinking. 

Another consideration wbicb could not escape mc in going 
over these letters, was that my good fatber, with the best 
intentions, bad donc me a special mischief, and bad led mc 
into that odd way of life into wbicli I bad fallen at last. He 
bad repeatedly warned me against caixi-playing ; but Frau 
Hofmth Böhme, as long as she lived, contrived to pereuade 
me, after her own fasbion, by declaring that my fatber *s 
warnings were only against the abuse. Now, as I likewise 
saw the advantages of it in society, I readily submitted to 
being led by her. I bad indeed the sense of pla}', but not 
the spirit of play : I leai'ned all games easily and rapidly, 
but I could never keep lip the proper attention for a whole 
evening. Therefore, however good a beginning I would 
make, I invariably failed at the end, and made myself and 
othei*s lose ; tbrough wbicb I went off, always out of humor, 
either to tlie 8npper-ta])le or out of the Company. Scarcely 
bad Madame Böhme died, wbo, moreover, bad no longer kept 
me in practice during her tedious illness, wben my father's 
doctrine gained force : I at firat begged to be excused from 
joining the card-tables ; and, as they now did not know what 
eise to do with mc, I became even more of a buixlen to my- 
self than to others, and declined the invitations, wbicb then 
became more rare, and at last ceased altogetber. Play, wbicb 
is much to be i*ecommended to yoimg people, especially to 
tbose wbo incline to be practical, and wish to look about iu 
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tlic World for tliemselves, could never, indeed, beoome a pes- 
Hion witli me ; for I never got any farther, no matter how 
long I might have Ix^en playing. Had any one given me a 
general vicw of the subject, and made me obeerve how here 
eeitain signs and more or less of chanee form a kiud of ma- 
terial, at which Judgment and aetivity can exerciae tbem- 
Belvcs ; had any one made me see several games at onee, — I 
might sooner have beoome reconciled. With all this, at thc 
tirae of which I am now speaking, I had, from the above eon- 
sidcrations, come to the conviction, that one should not avoid 
social games, but should rather strive after a ceitam skill in 
thcm. Time is infinitely long ; and each day is a vessel iuto 
which a great deal ma}' be poured, if one would actually tili 
it 11 p. 

Thus varionsly was I oecupied in my solitude ; the more 
so, &s thc dcparted spirits of the different tastes to which 
I had fix>m time to timc devoted myself had an oppoitunity 
to rc-appear. I then again took np drawing : and as I always 
wished to lal)or directly from natura, or rather from reality, 
I made a picture of my Chamber, with its furniture, and the 
pci*sons who were in it ; and, when this no more amused me, 
I reprcsented all sorts of town-tales, which were told at the 
time, and in which in teilest was taken. All this was not 
without character and a ccrtain taste ; but unfortunatel}' the 
flguix?s lacked proi)ortion and the proper rigor, besides which 
the executiou was extrcmely misty. My father, who continued 
to take plensurc in thesc things, wished to have them more 
distiuct, wanting evcry thiug to be finlshed and properly com- 
pleted. He thereforc had thcm mounted and surrounded 
with ruled lines ; nay, the i)ainter Morgenstern, his domestic 
artist, — thc same who afterwai*ds made himself known. and 
indeed famous, by his church-views, — had to insert the per- 
spective lines of the rooms and chaml>ei*s, which then, indeed^ 
stood in pretty harsh contrast with those cloudy looking fig- 
uivs. In Ulis manner he thought he would make me gain 
groater accunicy ; and, to please him, I drew various objects 
of still lifo, in which, since thc Originals stood as pattems 
lH*forc me, I could work with more distinetness and precis- 
ion. At la^t I took it into my head to etch once more. I 
had com|>osed a tolerably interasting landscape, and feit my- 
self very happy when 1 could look out for the old receipt« 
given me by StcK^'k, and could, at ni}* work, call to mind thobe 
ploasaut times. I soon bit the plate and had a proof taken. 
Unluckily the com[x>sition was without light and shade^ aid 
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I DOW tormented myself to bring in both ; but, as it was not 
qiiite clear to me what was i*eally the essential point, I could 
not finish. Up to this time I had been qiiite well, after my 
own fashion ; but now a disease attacked me wliieh had never 
tix>ubled me before. My throat, namely, had become com- 
pletely sore, and particularly what is called the *' uvula '* very 
much inflamed : I could only swallow with great pain, and 
the physicians did not know what to make of it. They tor- 
mented me with gai'gles and hair-pencils,' but could not free 
me from my misery. At last it Struck me that I had not 
been careful enough in the biting of my plates, and that, by 
often and passionately repeating it, I had contracted this 
disease, and always revived and increased it. To the physi- 
cians this cause was plausible, and veiy soon certain on my 
leaving my etching and biting, and that so much the more 
readily as the attempt had by no means turned out well, and 
I had more reason to conoeal than to exhibit my labora ; for 
wliich I consoled m^'self the more easily, as I very soon saw 
myself fi*ee from the troublesome disease. lipon this I could 
not refrain from the reflection, that my similar occupations at 
Leipzig might have greatly contributed to those diseases from 
which I had suffered so much. It is, indeed, a tedious, and 
withal a melancholy, business to take too much care of our- 
selves, and of what injures and benefits us ; but there is no 
question but that, with the wonderful idiosyncrasy of human 
nature on the one side, and the infinite variety in the mode 
of life and pleasure on the other, it is a wonder that the 
human race has not woni itself out long ago. Human nature 
appears to possess a peculiar kind of toughness and many- 
sidedness, since it subdues every thiug which approachcs it, or 
which it takes into itself, and, if it cannot assimilate, at least 
makes it indififerent. In case of any great excess, indeed, it 
must yield to the Clements in spite of all resistancc, as the 
many endcmit diseases and the effects of brandy couviuce 
US. Could we, without being morbidly anxious, keep watch 
over oui-selves as to what operates favorably or unfavorably 
upon US in our complicated civil and social life, and would we 
Icave off what is actuall}' pleasant to us as an enjo^-meut, for 
the sake of the evtl consequences, we should thus know how 
to remove with ease many an inconvenience which, with a 
Constitution otherwise sound, often troubles us more than even 
a (lisease. Unfortunately, it is in dietetics as in morals, — 
WC cannot see into a fault tili we have got rid of it; by 
wliich nothing is gained, for tbe next fault is not like the 
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preceding one, and therefore cannot bc recognizcd under the 
Barne form. 

While I was readiog over tbe letters which had been writ- 
ten to my sister from Leipzig, this remark, among otbere, 
eould not escape nae, — that, from the very boginning of my 
aeademical course, I had esteemed mysclf vety clever and 
wise, since, as soon as I had leanied any thing, I put myself 
in the place of the professor, and so became didactic on the 
spot. I was amused to see how I had immediatel}' applied 
to my sister whatever Geliert had imparteil or advised in bis 
lectures, without seeing, that, both in life and in books, a 
thing may be pro^^er for a 3^oung man without being suitable 
for a young lady ; and we both together made merry over 
these mimicries. The poems also which I had comi)06ed in 
Leipzig were already too i)oor for me ; and they seemcd to 
me eold, dry, and, in i-espect of all that was meant to ex- 
press the state of the human heart or mind, too snpei-fieial. 
This induced me, now that I was to leave my father*s house 
ouce more, and go to a second university, again to decree a 
great high auto-da-fe against my labors. Several com- 
menced pla^'s, some of which had reaehed the third or the 
fourth act, while others had only the plot fully made out« 
together with many other poems, letters, and papers, wei^e 
given over to the fire : and scarcely any thing was spared 
except the manuscript by Behrisch, ''Die Laune des Verlieb- 
ten*' and ''Die Mitschuldigen," which latter play I con- 
stantly went on improving with peculiar affection ; and. as 
the piece was already complete, I again worked over the 
plot, to make it more bustling and intelligible. Lessing, in 
the first two acts of his "Minna," had set up an unattaina- 
ble model of the way in which a drama should be developed ; 
and nothing was to me of greatcr im(x>itance tlian to 
thoroughly enter into his meaning and views. 

The recital of whatever moved, excite<l, and oceupied me 
at this time, is already eircumstantial enongh ; but I must 
nevertheless recur to that interest with which suj^erscnsnous 
things had iuspired me, of which I, once for all, so far as 
might be possible, undeilook to form some notion. 

I experienced a great iufluence from au imi)ortant work that 
feil into my hands : it was Arnold 's '* Ilistory of tlie Church 
and of Heretics." This man is not merelv a reflective histo- 
rian, but at the same time pious and feeling. His senti- 
ments chimed in very well with mine ; and what particularl}' 
deli^hted me in his work was, that I received a more favora- 
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ble notioD of many heretics, who had becn hitherto repre- 
sented to me os mad or impious. The spirit of contradiction 
and the love of paradoxes are inberent in us all. I diligently 
stiidied the different opinions : and as I had often enougfa 
heard it said that ever}* man has bis own religion at last, so 
notbing seemed more natural to me than that I should form 
mine too ; and this I did with mueb satisfaetion. The Neo- 
Platonlsm lay at the foundation ; the herroetieal, the mysti- 
eal, the cabalistie, also eontributed their share ; and thus I 
built for myself a world that looked stränge enough. 

I could well represent to myself a Godhead which has gone 
on producing itself from all eternity ; but, as pixxluetion can- 
not be coneeived without multiplicity, so it must of necessity 
have immediately äppeared to itself as a Second, which we 
recognize under the name of the 8on : now, these two must 
continue the act of producing, and again appear to tbemselves 
in a Third, which was just as substantial, living, and etemal 
as the Whole. With these, however, the circle of the God- 
head was complete ; and it would not have been ixMsible for 
them to produce another perfeetly equal to them. But, since 
the work of production always proceeded, they created a 
fourth, which already fostered in himself a contradiction, in- 
asmuch as it was, like them, unlimited, and yet at the same 
time was to be contained in them and bounded by them. 
Now, this was Lucifer, to whom the whole power of creation 
was comnütted from this time, and from whom all other be- 
ings were to proceed. He immediately displayed bis infinite 
activity by creating the whole body of angels, — all, again, 
after bis own likeness, unlimited, but contained in bim and 
bounded by him. Surrounded by such a glory, he forgot bis 
higher origin, and belle ved that he could find himself in him- 
self ; and from this firat ingi-atitude sprang all that does not 
seem to us in accoixlance with the will and purposes of the 
Godhead. Now, the more he concentrated himself within 
himself, the more painful must it have become to him, as 
well as to all the spirits whose sweet uprising to their origin 
he had embittered. And so that happened which is intimated 
to US under the form of the Fall of the Angels. One part of 
them concentrated itself with Lucifer, the other tumed itself 
again to its origin. From this concentration of the whole 
creation — for it had proceeded out of Lucifer, and was 
forced to follow him — sprang all tliat we perceive under the 
form of matter, which we figure to ourselves as heavy, solid, 
and dark, but which, since it is descended, if not even im- 



292 TRUTH AND FICTION 

mediately, yet by filiation, from the Divine Being, is just as 
unlimited, iK>wcrful, and etcrnal as its sire and grandsire. 
Now, the whole mischief , if we may call it so, having arisen 
merely througli the one-sided direction of Lucifer, the belter 
half was indced wanting to this ereation ; for it possessed all 
that is gained by eonceiitration, while it lacked all that ean 
be effected by expansion alone : and so the entire ereation 
might have been destroyed by everlasting eonceutration, 
become annihilated with its father Lucifer, and have lost all 
its Claims to an equal etemity with the Godhead. This con- 
ditiou the £lohim contemplated for a tlme : and they had 
their choice, to wait for those eons, in which the field would 
again have become clear, and space would be left them for 
a new ereation ; or, if they would, to seize upon that which 
existed already, and supply the want, according to their 
own etemity. Now, they chose the latter, and by their mere 
will supplied in an instant the whole want which the conse- 
quence of Lucifer's undertakiug drew after it. They gave 
to the £ltemal Being the faculty of expansion, of moving 
towards them : the |)eculiar pulse of life was again restored, 
and Lucifer himself could not avoid its effects. This is the 
ei)och when that appeared which we know as light, and 
when that began which we are aecustomed to desiguate by 
the word ereation. However much this multiplied itself by 
progressive degrees, through the continually working vital 
l)ower of the Elohim, still a being was wanting who might he 
able to restore the original connection with the Godhead : and 
thus man was produced, who in all things was to be similar, 
yea, equal to the Godhead, but thereby, in effect, found him- 
self once more in the Situation of Lucifer, that of lieing at 
once unlimited and limited ; and since this contradiction was 
to manifest itself in him through all the categories of exist- 
ence, and a perfect consciousness, as well as a decided will, 
was to accompany his various conditions, it was to be fore- 
seen that he must be at the same time the most perfect and 
the most imperfect, the most happy and the most unhappy, 
creature. It was not long before he, too, completely acted 
the part of Lucifer. True ingratitudc is the Separation from 
the benefactor ; and thus that fall was manifest for the second 
time, although the whole ereation is nothing and was nothing 
l)ut a falling from and retuming to the original. 

One easily sees how the Redemption is not only decreed 
from eternity, but is considered aseternally necessaiy, — nay, 
that it nuist ever renew itself through the whole time of gen- 
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eration ^ and cxistence. In this view of thc subject, nothing 
i8 more natui'al than for the Divinity himself to take the form 
of man, which had alread}' prepared itsclf as a vcil, and to 
share bis fatc for a short time, in order, by this assimiiation, 
to enbance his joys and alleviate bis sorrows. The history 
of all religions and pbilosopbies teaebes iis, that this great 
truth, indispensable to man, bas bccn handed down by differ- 
ent nations, in different times, in various waj's, and even in 
Strange fables and Images, in accoixlance with their limited 
knowledge : enough, if it only be acknowledged that we find 
ourselves in a condition whieh, even if it seems to drag us 
down and oppress us, yet gives us opportuuity, uay, even 
makes it our duty, to raise ourselves up, and to fulfil the 
purposes of the Godhead in this manner, that, while we arc 
compelied on the one band to eoneentrate ourselves (uns zu 
versdbsten) ^ we, on the other band, do not omit to expand 
ourselves (uns zu entselbstigen) in regulär pulsation.^ 
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" The heart is often affected, moreover, to the advantage of 
different, but especially of social and refined, virtues ; and the 
more tender sentiments are excited and unfolded in it. Many 
touches, in particular, will impress themselves, which give 
the young reader an insight into the more hidden corner of 
the human heart and its passions, — a knowledge which is 
more woith than all Latin and Grcek, and of which Ovid 
was a very excellent master. But yet it is not on this account 
that the classic poets, and therefore Ovid, are placed in the 
hands of youth. We have received from a kind Creator a 
varißty of mental powers, to which we must not neglect giving 
their proper culture in our earliest j'ears, and which cannot 
be cultivated, either by logic or metaphysics, Latin or Greek. 
We have an Imagination, before which, since it should not 
seize upon the very first conceptions that chancc to present 
themselves, we ought to place the fittest and most beautiful 

t *' Das Werden," the State of becomlng, as dlaUngfuished froro that of being. 
The Word, wblcb Is most useAil to the Oermans, can never be rendered properly in 
Englbh. — Trans. 

* If we coiild mako um of some such verbs as " inseif" and " unself," we should 
moro accurat«i>' render tbls p»amge, — Toajis. 
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Images, and thus aceustom and practise tlie mind to reoc^ize 
and love the beaiitiful eveiywhere, and in naturc itself , under 
its determiued, true, and also in its finer, features. A multi- 
tude of conceptions and general knowledge is necessaiy tc» 
US, as well for the seiences as for daily life, which can Iw 
learned out of no eomi)endium. Our feelings, affections, and 
passions should be advantageously developed and purified." 

This signiiieant i>a8sage, which is found in '^ The Universal 
German Librar}'," was not the only one of its kind. Simtlar 
principles and similar views manifested themselves in 
many directions. They roade upon us lively youths a 
very great impression, which had the more decided effect« as 
it was strengthened besides by Wieland' s example ; for the 
works of his second brilliant period clearly showed that he 
had foimed himself according to such niaxims. And what 
more could we desire ? Philosophy, with its abstruse ques- 
tions, was set aside ; the classic languages, the acquisition 
of which is accompanied by so much drudgery, one saw thnist 
into the background ; the compendiums, about the sufficienc}' 
of which Hamlet had already whisi^ered a word of caution 
into our eara, came more and more into suspicion. We were 
directed to the contemplation of an active life, which we 
were so fond of leading ; and to the knowledge of the pas- 
sions, which we partly feit, partly anticipated, in our own 
bosoms, and which, if though the}' Iiad been rebuked formerly, 
now appeared to us as something impoilant and dignified, 
because they were to be the chief object of our studies ; and 
the knowledge of them was extolled as the most excelleut 
means of cultivating our mental ix)wers. Besides, such a 
mode of thought was quite in accordance with my own con- 
viction, — nay, with my i)oetical mode of treatment. I there- 
fore, without Opposition, after I had thwarted so many good 
designs, and seeu so many fair hopes vanish, reconciled m}^- 
self to my father*s Intention of sending me to Strasburg, 
where I was promised a cheerful, gay life, while I should 
prosecute my studies, and at last take my degree. 

In spring I feit my health, but still more my 3'outhful spir- 
its, restored, and once more longed to be out of my father*s 
hoiise, though with reasons far different from those on the 
firet time. The pretty Chambers and 8ix>ts where I had suf- 
fered so much had become disagreeable to me, and with my 
father himself there could be no pleasant rclation. I could 
not quite panlon him for having manifested more impatience 
than was rcasonable at the relapse of my disease, and at my 
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t jdious recovei7 ; nay, for having, insteod of comforting me 
by forbearance, frequently expressed himself in a ciiiel maii- 
ncr, about that whicli hiy in uo man 's liand, as if it depended 
only on the will. And he, too, was Jn various ways hurt and 
offcndcd by me. 

P^or 3'oung people bring back f rom the university general 
ideas, which, indeed, is quite right and good ; but, becanae 
they faney themselvcs very wise in this, they apply thcm as 
a Standard to the objects tliatoccur, which must then, for the 
niost part, lose by tlic comparison. Thns I had gained a gen- 
eral notion of areliit(;eture, and oi the arrangement and dec- 
oration of housos, and imprudently, in eonveraation, had 
applied this to our own house. My father had designed the 
whole arrangement of it, and carried out its construction with 
great peraeveranee ; and, considering that it was to be exclu- 
sively a residence for himself and his famil}', nothing coiild be 
objeoted to it : in this taste, also, very many of the houses in 
Frankfoit werc built. An opon stairease ran up through the 
house, and touched upon lai"gv3 ante-rooms, which might very 
well have been chambera themselvcs, as, indeed, we always 
passed the fine season in them. But this pleasant, cheerful 
existenec for a Single famiiy — this communication from 
above to below — became the greatest inconvenience as soon 
as several parties occupied the house, as we had but too well 
exiKjricnced on the occasion of the J'rench quaiiiering. For 
that painful acene with the king's lieutenant would not have 
happenod, na}', my father would even have feit all those dis- 
agreeable mattera less, if , after the Leipzig fashion, our stair- 
ease had run closc along the side of the house, and a separate 
door h^d been given to each story. This style of building 
I once praised highly for its advantages, and showed my 
father the possibility of altering his stairease also ; whereat 
he got into an incredible passion, whieh was the more violent 
as, a Short time before, I had found fault with some scrolled 
looking-glass frames, and rejected certain Chinese hangings. 
A scene ensued, which, indeed, was again hushed up and 
smothered ; but it hastened ray journey to the beautiful Al- 
sace, which I accomplished in a newl}' contrived comfortable 
diligcnce, without delay, and in a short time. 

I had alighted at the Ghost (Oeist) tavem, and hastened 
at once to satisfy my most earnest desire and to appix>ach 
the minster, whieh had long since been pointed out to me 
by fellow-travellere, and had been before my eyes for a great 
distauce. When I first perceived this Coloasua through the 
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narrow lanes, and then stood too ncar before it, in the truly 
confined little square, it made u|x>n rae an impression quitc 
of its own kind, which I, bciug unable to analyze on tlic 
spot, carned with me only indistinctly for this time, as I 
hastily asceuded the building, so as not to neglect the beau- 
tiful moment of a high and eheerful sun, which was to dis« 
close to me at onoe Üie broad, rieh land. 

And now, from the platform, I saw before me the beauti- 
f ul conntry in which I should for a long time live and reside : 
the handsome city ; the ifi^^^'^P^^^^i^S meadows around it, 
thickly set and interwovcn with magnificent trees ; that 
striking richness of Vegetation which foilows in the windings 
of the Rhine, marks its banks, islands, and aits. Nor is the 
level ground, stretching down from the south, and watered 
by the Hier, less adorned with varied green. Even west- 
ward, towards the mountains, there are many low grounds, 
which afford quite as charming a view of wood and meadow- 
growth, just as the northern and more hiiiy pai*t is intersectcd 
by innumerable little brooks, which promote a rapid Vege- 
tation everywhere. If one imagines, between these luxun- 
antly outstretehed meads, between these joyously scattered 
grovcs, all land adapted for tillage, excellently prepared, 
verdant, and ripening, and the best and riebest six)ts markeci 
by hamlets and farmhouses, and this great and immeasura- 
ble piain, prepared for man, like a new paradise, bounded far 
and near by mountains paitl^^ cultivated, partly overgrown 
with woods, he will then conceive the rapture with which I 
blessed my fate, that it had destined me, for some time, so 
beautiful a dwclling-place. 

Such a fresh glance into a new land in which we are to 
abide for a time, has still the peeuliarit}', l)oth pleasant and 
foreboding, that the whole lies before us like an unwritten 
tablet. As yet no sorrows and joys which relate to ourselves 
are recoi^led upon it ; this eheerful, varied, animated piain is 
still mute for us ; the e3'e is only fixed on the objects so far 
as they are intrinsically important, and neither affcction nor 
passion has especially to render prominent this or that spot. 
But a prescntiment of tlie futurc ali*cady disquiets the young 
heart ; and an unsatisfied craving secretly demands that whicli 
is to come and may come, and which at all events, whether 
for good or ill, will imperccptibly assume tlie eharacter of 
the spot in which we find ouraelves. 

Having descended the lieight, I still tarricd a while before 
the face of the venerable püe ; but what I eould not quite 
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elcarl}' make out, either the firat or the following time, was, 
that 1 regarded this miracle as a monster, which must have 
terrified me, if it had not, at the same time, appeared to me 
oomprehensible b}' its regulanty, and cven pleasing in its fin- 
ish. Yet I by no means busied myself with meditating on 
this contradietion, but suffered a monument so astonishing 
quietly to work upon me by its presence. 

I took small, but well-situated and pleasant, lodgings, on 
the north side of the Fish-market, a fine, long street, where 
the everlasting motion came to the assistanee of every unoc- 
cupied moment. I then delivered my letters of introduction, 
and found among my patrons a merchant, who, with his faro- 
ily, was devoted to those pious opinions sufficiently known to 
me, althongh, as far as regai*ded extenial woi-ship, he had not 
separated from the Chureh. Ile was a man of intelligenee 
withal, and by no means hypocritieal in his eonduct. The 
Company of boarders which was recommeuded to me, and, 
iudeed, I to it, was very agreeable and enteitaining. A cou- 
ple of old maids had long kept up this boarding-house with 
regularity and good success : there might have been about ten 
pei*sons, older and younger. Of these latter, oue named Meyer, 
a native of Lindau, is most vividly present to my mind. From 
his form and face he might have been considered one of the 
handsomest of men, if, at the same time, he had not had 
something of the sloven in his whole appearance. In like 
manner his splendid natural talents were marred by an in- 
credible levity, and his excellent temper by an unbounded 
dissoluteness. He had an oi)en, jovial face, rather more 
round than oval : the oi*gans of the senses, the eyes, nose, 
mouth, and eai-s, could be called rieh ; they showed a decided 
fulness, without being too large. His mouth was pailicularly 
charming, owing to his curling lips ; and his whole physi- 
ognomy had the peculiar expression of a rake, fi-om the cir- 
cumstance that his eyebi*ows met across his nose, which, in a 
handsome face, always produces a pleasant expression of 
sensuality. By his jovialness, sincerity, and good naturc, he 
made himself beloved by all. His memory was incrediblc ; 
attention at the lectures was no effort for him ; he retained 
all he heard, and was intellectual enough to takc an interest in 
every thing, and this the more easily, as he was studying med- 
icine. All his impressions rcmained vivid ; and his waggery 
in -repeating the lectures and mimicking the prof essors of ten 
went so far, that, when he had heard three different lectures 
in oue morning, he would, at the dinner-table, interchange 
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tlie Professors with eacli otlier, paiiigraphwise, and ofien 
eveu more abniptly, wliich motley lecture frequcntly enter- 
tained us, but oftcn, txx>, beoame troublcsomc. 

Tbc rest wcre more or less ix>Ute, steady, serious people. 
A i^easioDed kuight of the order of St. Louis was one of 
these : but the majority were students, all really good and 
well-disposed ; only they were not allowed to go l)eyond their 
usual allowance of wine. That this should not be easily donc 
was the careof our presidcnt, one Doctor Salzmann. Already 
in the sixties and unmarried, he had attended this dinner- 
table for many yeare, and maintained its good order and re- 
spectability. He posscsscd a handsome property, kept him- 
self elose and neat in bis exterior, even l)elonging to those 
who always go in shoes and stockings, and with their hat 
under tlieir arm. To put on the hat was with him au ex- 
traoixlinary action. He eommonly carried an urabrella, wisely 
reflecting that the finest summer-days often bring thunder- 
storms and passing showers over the eounti^. 

With this man I talked over my design of eontinuing to 
study jurispnidence at Sti-asburg, so as to bc ablc to take my 
degree as soon as [X)ssible. Sinee he was exactly infoimed 
of every thing, I asked him about the lectures I should havc 
to hear, and what he generally thought of the matter. To 
this he replied, that it was not in Strasbui^ as in the German 
univei*sities, whcre they try to educate jurists in the lai^e and 
learned sense of the term. Here, in eonformity witli the rc- 
lation towaixis France, all was really directed to the praeti- 
eal, and managed in aecordance with the opiuions of the 
Freneh, who readily stop at what is given. They tried to 
impart to every one ceiiain general principles and preliminary 
kuowledge, they compressed as much as possible, and com- 
municated only what was most uecessary. Hercuix)u he 
made me acquainted with a man, in whom, as a repeteut^^ 
great coufidence was entertaincd ; whieh he very soon man- 
aged to gain f rom me also. By way of introduetion, I began 
to speak with him on subjects of jurisprudenee ; and he w^on- 
dered not a little at my swaggering : for, during my rcsidenee 
at Leipzig, I had gained more of an' insight iuto the requisites 
for the law than I have hitheilx) taken occasion to State in my 

1 A repetcnt U one of a cIam of persoiu to bc found !n the German unfverKiti«*«, 
and who assint students in their studies. They are somcwhat analogous to the En- 
fflish tiitors, but not prccisely : for the latter rendcr their aid befort the recilation ; 
wliile the repetcnt rep*aU with the Student, in private, the lectures he hns previously 
henrd from the professor. Hence Iits name, which might be rendered rrpeaUr^ hnd 
wc> atiy corresponding ctass of nien in England or America, which wouid Justify ao 
Euyüsb wor^.— American IfoU, 
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narrativc, though all I had acquired conld only be rcckoned as 
a general encyclopedical suiTcy, and not as proi^r definite 
knowledge. University life, even if in the eoiirae of it we 
may not exactly have to boastof industry, neverthelcss affords 
endless advantages in every kind of cultivation, because we 
are always surroundcd b}' men who either possess or are 
seeking science, so that, even if uueonsciously, we are eon- 
stantly drawing some nourishment from such au atmbsphere. 

My repetcnt, after he had had patience with my rambling 
discourse for some time, gave me at last to understand that 
I must first of all keep roy immediate object in view, which 
was, to be examincd, to take my degree, and then, perchanee, 
to commence practice. '^ Regarding the fonner," said he, 
'^ the snbject is by no means investigated at large. It is in- 
quired how and when a law aix)se, and what gave the internal 
or extemal occasion for it : thei*c is no inquirj' as to how it 
has been altei^d by time and custom, or how far it has perhaps 
been perverted by false interpretation or tlie peiTcrted usage of 
the couits. It is in such investigations tliat leai*ned men quite 
l)eculiarly spend thcir lives, whei'eas we inquire into that 
which exists at present : this we stamp firmly on our memoiy , 
that it may always be ready when we wish to employ it for 
the use and defence of our clients. Thus we qualify our young 
people for their future life, and the i*est foUows in pi-oportiou 
to their talents and activity." Hereupon he handed me his 
Pamphlets, which were wntten in question and answer, and in 
which I could have stood a prett}* good examination at once ; 
for Hopp 's smaller law-catechism was yet perfectly in my 
memoiy : the rest I supplied with some diligence, and, against 
mj' will, qualified myself in the easiest manner as a candidate. 

But since in this way all my own activity in the study was 
cut off, — for I had no sense for any thing positive, but wished 
to have every thing explained historically, if not intelligibly, 
— I found for my iwwera a wider field, which I employed in 
the most Singular manner by devoting myself to a matter of 
intercst which was aceidentally pi*csented to me from without. 

Most of my fellow-boaitlers were medical students. These, 
as is well known, are the only students who zealously converse 
about their science and profession, even out of the hours of 
study. This lies in tlie nature of the case. The objects of 
their endeavors are those most obvious to the senses, and at 
the same time the highest, the most simple, and the most com- 
plicated. Medicine employs the whole man, for it occupies 
itself with man as a whole. All that the young man learns 
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refers dircctl}* to an iinportant, clangeroiis indeed, but jel in 
many lY^speets luciiitive, piactice. He therefore devotes him- 
self passionately to whatever is to be known and to be doue, 
paitly because it is inteivsting in itself, partiy because it 
opcns to him ttie joyous pi'06i)ect of independence and wcalth. 

At table, then, 1 lieaitl uothiug but medieal conversations, 
just as fot*merly in the boardiiig-housc of Hofrath Ludwig. 
In our Tfalks and in our pleasure-parties likewise not mueh 
eise was talked about : for my fellow-boarders, like good fei- 
lows, had also become my companions at other times ; and 
they were always joined on all sides bj- persons of like minds 
and like studies. The medieal faeult}' in general shone above 
the others, with resi^ect both to the celebrity of the professors 
and the number of the students ; and I was the more easilj' 
borne along by the stream, as I had just so mueh knowledge 
of all these things that my desire for seience could soon be 
increased and iuflamed. At the commeneement of the sec- 
ond half-year, therefore, I attended Spielmann 's course on 
chemistry, another on anatomy by Lobstein, and proposed to 
be right industrious, because, by my singular preliminary or 
rather extra knowledge, I had already gained some respect 
and eonfidence in our soeiety. 

Yet this trifling and piecemeal way of study was even 
to be onee more seriously disturbed ; for a remarkable polit- 
ical event set every thing in motion, and pix)cured us a tolera- 
ble succession of holidays. Marie Antoinette, Archduehess 
of Austria and Queen of France, was to pass through Stras- 
burg on her road to Paris. The solemnities by which the 
people are made tq take notice that there is greatness in the 
World were busily and abundantly prepared ; and especially 
remarkable to me was the building which stood on an Island 
in the Rhine between the two bridges, erected for her recei>- 
tion and for suiTcndcnng her into the hands of her husband's 
ambassadors. It was but slightly raised above the ground ; 
had in the centi*e a grand saloon, on eaeh side smaller ones ; 
then foUowed other Chambers, which extended somewhat 
backward. In short, had it been more durably bullt, it might 
have answered very well as a pleasure-house for persons of 
rank. But that which particularly interested me, and for 
which I did not grudge many a bäsel (a little silver coin then 
currcnt) in order to procure a repeated entrance from the 
poiter, was the embroidered tapestry with which they had 
lined the whole interior. Here, for the first time, I saw a 
specimen of those ta|^stries worked after Raffaelle's car- 
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tooDS ; and this sight was for me of very decided influence, as 
I (iecame aoquainted with the true and the i^erfcct on a large 
Scale, though only in copies. I went and came, and came 
and went, and eould not satiate myself with looking ; nay, a 
vain endeavor troubled me, because I would willingly havc 
comprehended what intei-ested mc in so extraordinary a man- 
ner. I found these side-chambei-s highly delightful and 
i'efreshing, bat the chief saloon so mnch the more shocking. 
This had been hung with many tai*ger, more brilliant and 
richer, hangings, which were surrounded with erowded Orna- 
ments, worked after pictures by the modern Freneh. 

Now, I might perhaps have become reconciled to this style 
also, as my feelings, like my judgment, did not i'eadily i*ejeet 
any thing entirely ; but the subject was excessively revolting 
to me. These pictures contained the history of Jason, Medea, 
and Creusa, and therefore an example of the most unhappy 
maniage. To the left of the throne was seen the bride strug- 
gling with the most hoi*rible death, surrounded by persona 
füll of sympathizing woe ; to the right was the fathcr, horri- 
fied at the murdered babes before his feet ; whilst the Fury, 
in her dragon-car, drove along into the air. And, that the 
horrible and atrocious should not lack something absuixl, the 
white tail of that magic bull flourished out on the right band 
from behind the red velvet of the gold-embroidered back of 
the throne; while the firc-spitting beast himself, and the 
Jason who was fighting with him, were completely covered 
by the sumptuons drapery. 

Here all the maxims which I had made my own in Oeser's 
school were stiiTing within my bosom. It was without proper 
selection and judgment, to begin with, that Christ and the 
apostles were brought iuto the side-halls of a nuptial build- 
ing ; and doubtless the size of the chambere had guided the 
royal tapestiy-keeper. This, however, I willingly forgave, 
because it had tumed out so much to my advantage ; but a 
blunder like that in the grand saloon put me altogether out 
of my self-possession, and with animation and vehemence I 
called on my comrades to witness such a crime against 
taste and feeling. ^^ What ! " cried I, without regarding the 
by-standers, '* is it permittcd so thoughtlessly to place before 
the eyes of a young queen, at her fii-st setting foot in her 
dominions, the i*epresentation of the most horrible marriage 
that perhaps ever was consummated? Is there among the 
Freuch architects, decorators, upholsterers, not a smgle man 
wlio understands that pictui*es represent something, that pic- 
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tures work apon the mind and feelings, that they maKe im- 
pressions, that they excite forebodings ? It is just the same 
as if they had sent the most ghastly spectre to meet this 
beanteous and pleasui-e-loving lady at the very fi-ontiers! " 
I know not what I said besides : enough, my comradcs tried 
to quiet me and to remove mc out of the house, that there 
niight be no offenee. They then asBured me that it was not 
evei'ybody's eoneern to look for significancc in pictures ; that 
to themselves, at least, nothing of the Bort would have oc- 
curred ; while the whole population of Strasbui'g and the 
vicinity, which was to throng thither, would no more take 
such cix>tchets into their heads than the queen herseif and 
her court. 

I yet remember well the beanteous and lofty mien, as 
eheerf ul as it was imposing, of this youthful lady. Perfectly 
visible to us all in her glass carriage, she seemed to be jest- 
ing with her female attendants, in familiär conversation, 
about the throng that poured foith to meet her train. In 
the evening we roamed through the streets to look at the 
various illuminated buildings, but especially the glowiug spirc 
of the minster, with which, both near and in the distance, we 
eould not suflSciently feast our eyes. 

The queen pursued her way : the country people dispersed, 
and the city was soon quiet as ever. Before the queen 's 
arrival, the very reasonable regulation had been made, that 
no defoimed persons, no eripples nor disgusting invalids, 
should show themselves on her route. People joked about 
this ; and I made a little Freneh poem in which I eompai*ed 
the advent of Christ, who seemed to wander upon earth par- 
ticularly on acconnt of the sick and the lamc, with the ai'Hval 
of the queen, who scared these unfortunates away. My 
fiiends let it pass : a Frenchman, on the contrary, who lived 
with US, criticised the language and metre very unmereifuliy, 
although, as it seemed, with too much foundation ; and I do 
not i*emember that I ever made a Freneh poem aflerwards. 

No sooner had the news of the queen* s happy arrival rung 
from the capital, than it was followed by the horrible intclli- 
gence, tliat, owing to an oversight of the police dunng the 
festal fireworks, an infinite number of pei^sons, with horses 
and carriages, had been destix>yed in a strcct obstiiictcd by 
building materials, and that the city, in the midst of the 
nuptial Bolemnities, had been plunged into mourning and 
sorrow. Tliey attempted to conceal the extent of the mis- 
fortune, both from tb^i young royal pair and twm the world, 
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hy burying the clead in secrct ; bo that iiiany faniilies werc 
conviuced only by tbe ceaseless absence of tbeir members that 
thcy, too, had been swept off by this awful event. That, oii 
Ulis oeeasion, those ghastly fignres in the grand saloon again 
ciime vividly before my mind, I need scarcely mention ; for 
cvery one knows how powerful certain moral impressions 
are wheu they embody themselves, as it were, in those of 
thti scnses. 

This oecurrence was, however, destined moreover to place 
my friends in anxiety and tix)ublc by means of a prank in 
whieh I indnlged. Among ns young people who had been 
at Leipzig, there had been maintained ever afterwards a cer- 
tain itch for imposing on and in some way mystifying one 
anotiier. With this wanton love of mischief I wrote to a 
fricnd in Frankfort (lic was the one who had amplified my 
pocm on the cakc-baker Hendel, applied it to Medon^ and 
caiised its general circulation) a letter dated from Versailles, 
in wliich I informed him of my happy arrival there, my par- 
ticipation in the solemnities, and other things of the kiud, 
biit at the same time cnjoincd the strictest secrecy. I must 
here remark, that, from the time of that trick which had 
causcd US so much annoyance, oiir little Leipzig society had 
acciistomed itself to persecnte him from time to time with 
mystißcations, and this especially as he was the drollest man 
in the world, and was never more amiable than when he was 
discovering the cheat into which he had deliberately been 
led. Shortly after I had written this letter, I went on a 
little joumey, and remained absent aboiit a foitnight. Mean- 
while the news of that disaster had reached Frankfort : my 
friend believed me in Paris, and his affection led him to 
apprehend that I might have been involved in the calamity. 
He inquired of my parcnts and other persons to whom I was 
acciistomed to write, whether any letters had arrived ; and, as 
it was just at the time when my journey kept me from send- 
ing any, they were altogether wanting. He went about in 
tlie greatest uneasiness, and at last told the matter in conß- 
donce to our nearest friends, who were now in equal anxiety. 
Foituuately this conjecturc did not reach my parents until a 
letter had arrived announcing my retum to Strasburg. My 
young friends were satisfied to learn that I was alive, but re- 
mained firmly convinced that I had been at Paris in the 
Interim. The affectionate intelligence of the solicitude they 
had feit on my account affected me so much that 1 vowed to 
leave off such tricks forever ; but, uufortunately, I have oftcn 
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since allowed myself to be giiilty of something similar. Real 
iife frequcntly loses its brilliancy to such a degree, that ooe 
is many a time forced to polisli it iip again with the varnish 
of fiction. 

This mighty stream of eourtly magnificence had now 
flowed by, and had left in me no other longing than after 
those tapestries of Raffaelle, wbich 1 woiild willingly have 
gazed at, revered, «ay, adored, every day and every hour. 
Fortunately, my passionate endeavors succeeded in interesting 
several pei'sons of eonsequenee in them, so that they were 
taken down and packed up as late as possible. We now 
gave oiirselves up again to our quiet, easy ix>utiue of the uni- 
veraity and society ; and in the latter the Aetaary Salzmann, 
President of our table, continued to be the general i)edagogue. 
His intelligence, eomplaisance, and dignity, which he always 
contrived to maintain amid all the jests, and often even in 
the littlc extravagances, which he allowed us, made him be- 
loved and respeeted by the whole Company; and I could 
roention but few instances where he showed his serious dis- 
pleasure, or interposed with authority in little quarreis and 
disputcs. Yet among them all I was the one who most at- 
tached myself to him ; and he was not less inclined to con- 
verse with me, as he found me more variously accomplished 
than the others, and not so one-sided in judgment. I also 
followed his directions in external matters ; so that he could, 
without hesitation, publicly acknowledge me as his com- 
panion and comrade : for, although he only filled an ofBce 
which seems to be of little influence, he administered it in a 
manner which redounded to his highest honor. He was ac- 
tuary to the Couit of Wards {Pupülen-Coüegium) ; and there, 
indccd, like the peri^etual sccretary of a uuiversity, he had, 
properly speaking, the management of affairs in his own 
hands. Now, as he had performed the duties of this ofBce 
with the greatest exactness for many years, there was no 
family, from the first to the last, which did not owe him its 
gratitude ; as indeed scarcely any one in the whole adminis- 
tratton of government can earn more blessings or more curses 
than one who takes Charge of the oq^hans, or, on the con- 
trary, squanders or suffers to be squandered their property 
and goods. 

The Strasbui*gers are passionate walkers, and they have a 
good right to be so. Let one turn his steps as he will, he 
will find pleasure-grounds, partly natural, partly adomed by 
art in anoient and modern times, all of them visited and ea- 
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joyed by a checrful, merry littlc people. But wliat made the 
sight of a great uumber of pedestriaus still morc agreeablc 
here than iti othcr places, was the various costuuie of tlie 
fair sex. The iniddle elass of eity girls yet retained the hair 
twisted up and secured by a lai'ge pin, as well as a certain 
elose style of dress, in which auy thiug like a traiu woiild 
havc bcen unbecoming : and the pleasaut part of it was, that 
this costume did not differ violently aeeording to the rank of 
the wearer; for there were still some families of opuleuce 
and distinction who would not permit their daughtera to de- 
viate from this costume. The rcst followed the French 
fashion, and this paity made some proselytes cvery year. 
Salzmann had many acquaintances and an entrance every- 
where : a very pleasant circumstance for his companion, cs- 
pecially in summer, for good Company and refrcshment were 
found in all the public garclens far and near, and morc than 
one invitation for this or that pleasant day was received. Ou 
one such occasion I found an oppoitunity to i'ecommend 
myself very rapidly to a family which I was visiting for only 
the second time. We wft*e invited, and arrived at the ap- 
][X>inted hour. The Company was not large: some played 
and some walked as usual. Afterwards, when they were to 
go to supper, I saw our hostess and her sister spcaking to 
each other with animation, and as if in a peculiar cmbarrass- 
ment. I accosted them, and said, ^^ I have indecd uo right, 
ladies, to force myself into your secrets ; but perhaps I may 
be able to give you good counsel, or even to serve you." 
UiX)n tliis they disclosed to me their painful dilemma; 
namely, that they had invited twelve pei'sons to table, and 
that just at that moment a relation had returncd from 
a jouniey, who now, as the thiiteenth, would be a fatal 
memento mari^ if not for himself , yet ceilainly for some of 
the guests. ''The case is very easily niended," replied I; 
" l)ermit mc to take my leave, and stipulate for indemui- 
fication.*' As they were persous of consequence and good 
breeding, they would by no means allow this, but sent about 
in the neighborhood to find a fourteenth. I suffered tliem to 
do so ; yet when I saw the servant Coming in at the gardeu- 
gate without having effected his errand, I stole away and 
spent my evening pleasantly under the old linden-trees of the 
Wanzenau. That this self-denial was richly repaid me was 
a very natural consequence. 

A certain kind of general society is not to be thought of 
without card-playing. Salzmanu renewed the good instruc- 
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tions of Madame Böhme ; nnd I was the more docile as I had 
really seen, that by this little sacrifice, if it be ooe, one 
may procure onc's seif much pleasure, and cven a greater 
freedom in society than one woiild otherwise enjoy. The 
old piquet, which had gone to slecp, was again looked out ; 
I learned whist ; I made myself , aceording to the directions 
of my Mentor, a canl-purse, wliich was to remain imtouehed 
under all circumstances ; and I now found opportunity to 
spend most of my evenings with my f ricnd in the best circles, 
where, for the most pait, they wished rae well, and pardoned 
many a little iiregularity, to which, nevcrthclt^ss, my frieod, 
thongh kindly enough, used to call my attention. 

But that I might cxi)ei1euee syml)olically how much one, 
cven in externals, has to adapt oue's seif to society, and direct 
one'sself accoixiing to it, I was com}x?lled to something which 
seemed to me the most disagrceable thing in the woiid. I 
had really vei-y fine hair ; but my Strasbui^ hair-drcsser at 
once assured me that it was cut much too shoii; behind, and 
that it would be imi)ossible to make a.frizHre of it in which I 
could show myself, sincc nothing %ut a few short cuiis in 
front werc decreed lawful ; and all the rest, from the crown, 
must be tied up in a cuc or a hair-bag. Nothing was left 
but to put up with falsc hair tili the natural growth was 
again restored accoixUng to the demands of the time. He 
promised me that nolxxly should ever remark tliis innocent 
deception (against which I objected at first very earnestly), 
if I could resolve u^wn it immediately. He kept his woni, 
and I was always looked upon as the young man who had 
the best and the bcst-dressed head of hair. But as I was 
obliged to remain thus propped up and powdered from early 
morning, and at the same time to take care not to betray 
my false ornameut by heating myself or by violent motions, 
this restraint in fact contributed much to my behaving for a 
time more quietly and iK)litely, and accustomed me to going 
with my hat umfer my arm, and consequently in shoes and 
stockings also ; however I did not venture to neglect wear- 
ing understockings of fine leathcr, as a defence against the 
Rhine gnats, which, ou the fine summer evenings, generally 
spread themselves over the meadows and gardens. Under 
thesc circumstances, violent bodily motiou being denied me, 
our social conversations grew more and more animated and 
impassioned ; indeed, they were the most interesting in which 
I had hitheiix) ever borne pait. 

With my way of feeling and thinking, it cost me nothhig 



RELATING TO MY LIFE. 307 

to let every one pass for what he was, — nay, for that whiph,. 
he wished to pass for ; and thus the f rankness of a f rcsh*, 
youthful heart, which manifested itself almost for the firat 
time in its füll bloom, made me many friends and adherents. 
Our Company of boarders increased to about twenty pei*sons ; 
and, as Salzmann kept up his aeeustomed oixicr, every tlüng 
eontinued in its old routine, — nay, the eonvereation was 
almost more deeorous, as every one had to be on his guard 
before several. Among the new-eoraers was a man who 
particularly interested me : his name was Jung, the same 
who aftei*wards beeame known under the name of Stilling. 
In spite of an antiquated dress, his form had something 
delicate about it, with a eertain sturdiness. A bag-wig di(l 
not disfigure his signiflcant and pleasing countenanee. His 
voice was mild, without being soft and weak: it beeame 
even melodious and powcrful as soou as his ardor was 
roused, which was very easily done. On becomiug better 
acquainted with him, one found in him a sound common 
sense, which rested on feeling, and thercfore took its tone 
f i-om the affections and pässions ; and f rom this very feeling 
sprang an cnthusiasm for the good, the true, and the just, 
in the greatest possible purity. For the course of this mau's 
life had becn VC17 simple, and yet crowded with events and 
with manifold activity. The element of his enei^y was in- 
des tnictible faith in (iod, and in an assistancc flowing imme- 
diately from him, which evidently manifested itself in an 
uniuteiTupted providcnce, and in an unfailing deliverance 
out of all troubles and from every evil. Jung had made 
many such experiences in his life, and they had often beeu 
repeated of late in Strasbui'g: so that, with the greatest 
cheerfulness, he led a life frugal indeed, but free from care, 
and devoted himself most eaniestly to his studies ; although 
he could not reckon upon any eertain subsistence from one 
quaiter to another. In his youth, when on a fair way to 
become a charcoal-bumcr, he took up the trade of a tailor ; 
and after he had instnieted himself, at the same time, in 
higher matters, his knowledge-loving mind drove him to the 
occupation of schoolmaster. This attempt failed ; and he 
returned to his trade, fmm which, however, since every one 
feit for him confidence and affection, he was repeatedly 
called away, again to take a place as private tutor. But for 
his most internal and peculiar training he had to thank that 
wide-spread class öf nien who soiight out their salvation 011 
their own res^wnsibility, and who, while they strove to edify 
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themselves by reading thc Scriptures and good books, and 
by mutual cxhortation and confession, thereby attained a 
degree of cultivation wliich niust excite surprise. For 
while the intcrest which always accompauied them and wliich 
maiutaincd them in fellowship rested on the simplest founda- 
tion of morality, well-wishiug and well-doiug, the dcviations 
which could take place with men of such limited circum- 
stances were of little importanee ; and hence tlieir con- 
sciences, for the most pait, rcmained clear, and theh minds 
commonly cheerful : so there amse no artificial, but a tinily 
natural, culture, which yet had this advautage over othere, 
that it was suitable to all ages and ranks, and was generally 
social by its nature. For this reason, too, these pei*sons 
were, in their own circle, truly eloquent, and cai)able of 
expressing themselves appropriately and pleasuigly on all 
the tenderest and best concerns of the heait. Now, good 
Jung was in this very case. Among a few pei-sons, who, if 
not exactly like-minded with hiraself , did not declare them- 
selves averse from his mode of thought, he was found, not 
only talkative but eloquent: in particular, he i*elated the 
history of his life in the most delightful manner, and knew 
how to make all the circumstances plainly and vividly pres- 
ent to his listeuere. I pereuaded him to write them down, 
and he promised to do so. But because, in his way of ex- 
pressing himself, he was like a somnambulist, who must not 
be called by name lest he should fall from his elevation, or 
like a gentle stream, to which one dare oppose nothing 
lest it should foam, he was oftcn coustrained to feel uncom- 
fortable in a more numerous Company. His faith tolerated 
no doubt, and his conviction no jest. While in friendly 
communication he was inexhaustible, eveiy thing caine to 
a standstill with him when he inet with eontradiction. I 
usually helped him through on such occasions, for which he 
repaid rae with honest affection. 8ince his mode of thought 
was nothing stränge to me, but on the contrary 1 had already 
become accumtely acquainted with it in my very best friends 
of both sexes ; and sincc, moreover, it generally interested 
me with its naturalness and nawetc^ — he found himself on 
the very best terms with me. The beut of his intellect was 
pleasing to me ; nor did I meddlc with his faith in miracles, 
which was so useful to him. Salzmann likewise bohaved 
towards him with forbearancc, — I say with forbearancc, for 
Salzniaun, in conforraity with his charact-er, his natural dis- 
position, his age and circumstances, could not but stand and 
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continuc on the side of the rational, or ratlier the comraon- 
sense, Chnstians, whosc religion properly rested on the recti- 
tudc of their characters, and a manly independence, and 
who therefore did not like to meddle or have any thing to 
do with feelings which migbt easily have led them into 
gloom, or with mysticism, which might easily have 4ed them 
into the dark. This class, too, was respectable and nunier- 
oiis : all men of honor and eapacity undci*stood eacli other, 
and were of the like ix^rsuasion, asw^ell as of the same 
modc of life. 

Lei-se, likewisc our fellow-boarder, also belonged to this 
number : a perfectly upright young man, and, with limited 
gifts of fortune, frugal and exact. Ilis manner of life and 
housekceping was the dosest I ever knew among students. 
He was, of us all, the most neatly dressed, and yet always 
appeared in the same clothos ; but he managed his wardrobe 
with the greatcst care, kept every thing about him clean, 
and required all things in ordinai-y life to go aceording to 
his example. He never happencd to lean anywhere, or to 
proj) his elböw on the table ; he never foi'got to mark his 
tabk^-napkin ; and the maid always had a bad time of it 
when the chaii*s were not found perfectly clean. With all 
this, he Iiad nothing stiff in his exterior. He spoke cor- 
diall}', with precise and diy livelinesa, in which a light ironi- 
cal jokc was very becoming. In figure he was well built, 
slender, and of fair height: his face was pock-pitted and 
homely, his little blue eyes cheorful and penetrating. As he 
had cause to tutor us in so many re8[)ects, we let him be our 
fencing-master besides, for he drew a very fine rapier ; and 
it seemed to give him si)ort to play off upon us, on this 
occasion, all the pedantry of this profession. Moreover, we 
really profited by him, and had to thank him for many socia- 
})le hours, which he induced üb to s[>en<\ in good exercise 
and practice. 

}\y all these peculiarities, Lerse completely qualified him- 
self for the office of arbitrator and umpire in all the small 
and great quaiTols which happencd, though but rarely, in 
our circle, and which Salzmann could not hush up in his fa- 
thcrl}' way. Without the external forms, which do so much 
misch ief in universities, we represented a society bound 
togctiier by circumstanccs and good feeling, which others 
might occasionally toucli, but into which they could not 
iutrude. Now, in liis judgment of internal piques, Lerse 
always showed the greatcst impartiality ; and, wlien tlie affair 
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could no longcr be settled by words and esplanations, he 
knew how to conduct the desired satisfaction, in an honora- 
ble way, tx) a haimless issue. In this no man was more 
clever than he : indeed, he often used to say, that suice 
heaven had destined hira for a hero neither in war nor in 
love, he would be content, both in romances and figliting, 
with the part of second. Since he remained the saine 
throughout, and raight l>e regarded as a trtie model of a 
good and steady disposition, the conception of him stani[)ed 
itself ajB deeply as amiably upon me ; and, when I wrote 
" Götz von Berlichingen," I feit rayseif induced to set up a 
memoria! of our fiicndship, and to give the gallant fellow, 
who knew how to subordinate himself in so dignified a man- 
ner, the name of Franz Lei-se. 

While, by his constant humorons dryness, he continued 
ever to remind us of what one owed to one's seif and to oth- 
ers, and how one ought to behave in order to live at peace 
with men as long as i^ossible, and thus gain a certain position 
towards them, I had to fight, both inwardly and outwardly, 
with quite different circumstances and adversaries, being at 
strife with myself, with the objects amund me, and even 
with the Clements. I was then in a State of health which 
furthered me sufiicicntly in all that I would and should un- 
dertake ; only there was a certain irritability left behind, 
which did not always let me be in equilibrium. A loud 
sound was disagrccable to me, diseased objects awakeneil 
in me loathing aud horror. But I was osi)ecially troubled 
with a giddiness which came over me every time I looked 
down from a height. All these infirmities I tried to remcily, 
and, indücd, as I wished to lose no time, in a somewhat 
violent way. In the evening, when tliey beat the tattoo, I 
went near the multitiide of drums, the powerful roUing and 
bcating of which might have made one's heart burst in ouc's 
bosom. All alone I ascended the highest pinnacle of Uic 
minster spire, and sat in what is called the neck, uuder the 
nob or crown, for a quarter of an hour, before I would ven- 
ture to Step out again into the open air, where, standing 
upon a platform scarce an eil Square, without any particular 
holding, one sees the boundless prospect before ; while Uie 
ncarest objects and Ornaments conceal the church, and every 
thing upon and above which one Stands. It is exacUy as 
if one saw one*s seif carried up into the air in a Imiloou. 
Such troublcsome and painfui sensations I repeated until Uie 
Impression becamc quite indifferent to me ; aud I have since 
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thcn derived great advantage from this training, in raonn- 
tain travels and geological studies, and on great buiUUugs, 
where I liave vied with the caipenters in running over the 
bare beams and the cornices of the edifice, and even in 
Ronie, where one miist run similar risks to obtain a nearer 
view of impoitant works of art. Anatomy, also, was of 
double valiie to me, as it taught me to endure th« most repul- 
sive sights, while I satisüed niy thirat for knowledgc. And 
thus I also attended the clinieal courae of the eider Dr. Ehr- 
roann, as well as the lectures of his son on obstetrics, with 
the double view of beeoming acquainted with all eonditions, 
and of freeing in3'8elf from all apprehension as to repulsive 
things. An(i I have aetually succeeded so far, that nothing 
of this kind could ever put me out of my self-ixjssession. 
But I endeavored to harden myself , not only against these 
impressions on the senses, but also against the infections of 
the Imagination. The awful and shuddering impressions 
of the darkncss in churchyards, solitary places, ehurehes, and 
ehapels by night, and whatever may be connected with them, 
1 eontrived to render likewise indifferent ; and in this, also, 
1 went so far that day and night, and every locality, were 
quite the same to me : so that even when, in later times, a 
desire came over me once raore to feel in such scenes the 
pleasing shudder of youth, I could hardly compel this, in 
any degree, by calling up the strängest and most fearful 
images. 

In my eflforts to free myself from the pressure of the too 
gloomy and powerful, which continued to rule within me, 
and scemed to me sometimes as strengtli, sometimes as 
weakness, I was thoroughly assisted by that open, social, 
stirring manner of life, whicli attracted me more and more, 
to whieh I accustomed myself, and which I at last learned 
to enjoy witli i>erfect frcedom. It is not difücult to remark 
in the world, that mau fecls himsclf most freely and most 
peiiectly rid of his own feelings when he represents to him- 
self the faults of others, and expatiates upon them witli 
complacent censoriousness. It is a tolerably pleasant Sen- 
sation even to set ourselves above our equals by disapproba- 
tiou and misrepresentation ; for which reason good society, 
whethcr it consists of few or many, is most delighted with 
it. But nothing equals the comfortal)le seif -com placency, 
when we erect ourselves into judges of our superiors, and 
of tliose who are set over us, — of princes and statesmen, — 
when we find public iustitutions untit and iujudicious, only 
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consiaer the possiblc and aetual ol)staclcs, and reoognize 
neither tlie greatness of the inventiou, nor the co-oi)eration 
which is to be ex[)ected from time and circumstances in 
cvery undertaking. 

AVhocver rcmemhcrs the condition of the Frencli kingdoro., 
and is accurately and circumstantially aequainted with it 
from latcr writings,will easily figure to himself how, at that 
timo, in the Alsatian semi-Franee, people used to talk al)out 
the king and his ministers, al>out the court and couit-favor- 
itos. These were new subjcets for my love of instructing 
mysolf, and very welcome ones to ray i^ertness and youtbful 
coneeit. I observed every thing accnrately, noted it down 
iu(histrionsly ; and I now see, from the little that is left, that 
such accounts, alihough only put together on the moment, 
out of fahles and uncertain general rumors, always have a 
eertain vahie in after-times, because they sel've to eonfront 
and compare the secret made known at last with what 
was thcn alrcady discovered and public, and the judgments 
of contomporaries, true or false, with the convictions of 
postorit}'. 

Striking, and daily before the eyes of ua strcet-loungers, 
was the projoct for beautifyiug the city ; the cxecution of 
wliich aceordiug to draughts and plans, began in the strän- 
gest fashion to pass from sketches and plans into reality. 
Intendant (iayot had undertaken to new-model the angular 
and luieveu laues of Strasburg, and to laj* the foundations of 
a rospectable, handsome city, regulated by line and level. 
U])on this, Blondel, a Parisian architect, drew a plan, by 
which an hundred and forty householders gained in room, 
eighty lost, and the rcst remained in their former condition. 
This plan accepted, ])ut not to be put into execution at once, 
now, should in course of time have been approaehing com- 
pletion ; and, meanwhile, the city oddly enough wavered Ihj- 
tween form and formlessness. If, for instanee, a crooked 
side of a street was to be straightened, the first man who 
feit disposed to build moved forwani to the appointed line, 
perhaps, too, his next neighlwr, but jx^rhaps, also, the third 
or fourth resident from him ; by which projections the most 
awkward recesses were left, like front court-yards, before the 
houses in the l)ackground. They would not use force, yet 
without compulsion they would never have got on : on which 
account no man, when his house was once coudemned, ven- 
tured to improve or replace any thing tiiat related to the 
Street. All tlicse stränge accidental inconvenicnces gave to 
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IIS rnmbling kllcrs thc most welcome opix)rtunity of practis- 
ing oiir ridieule ; of making proj^sals, in tlic manncr of 
Behrisch, for aceelerating the eonipletion, and of constantly 
(loiibting the i)ossibility of it, altlioiigh many a newly ereeted 
handsomc bnilding slioiild liavc brought iis to othöi* thonglits. 
How far that project was advaneed by the Icngth of time, I 
cannot say. 

Another subject on which thc Protestant Strasburges 
liked to converse was the expulsion of tlie Jesiiits. These 
fathei's, as soon as the eity had fallen to the shai'c of the 
French, had made their appearance and sought a domidlixim, 
But they soon extended theniselves and built a magnifieent 
College, which bordered so elosely on the niinster tfiat tlie 
back of the church covered a thiixl pail of its front. It was 
to be a complete quadrangle, and liave a gaixlen in the niid- 
dle : three sides of it were finished. It is of stone, and solid, 
like all the buildings of these fathere. That the Protestants 
were pushed haixl, if not opi)ressed by them, lay in the plan 
of the Society which made it a duty to restore the old reli- 
gion in its whole compass. Their fall, therefore, awakoned 
the greatest satisfaction in the opposite party ; and people 
saw, not withont pleasure, how they sold tlieir wines, earried 
away their books : and the building was assigned to another, 
j)erhaps less active, order. How glad are men when they get 
rid of an opi)onent, or only of a guardian ! and the heixl 
does not reflect, that, where tliere is no dog, it is exposed to 
wolves. 

Now, sincc every city must have its tragedy, at which 
children and children's cliildren shudder ; so in Strasburg fi-e- 
quent mention was made of the unfortunate Pixetor Kling- 
ling, who, after he had mounted the highest step of earthly 
felicity, mied city and country with almost absolute power, 
and enjoyed all that wealth, rank, and influence could aflFord, 
had at last lost the favor of the couil, and was di'agged up 
to answer for all in which he had been indulged hitherto, — 
nay, was even thrown into prison, where, more tlian seventy 
years old, he died an ambiguous death. 

This and other tales, that knight of St. Louis, our fellow- 
boairler, knew how to teil with passion and animation ; for 
which reason I was fond of accompanying him in his walks, 
unlike the others, who avoided such invitations, and left nie 
alone with him. As with new acquaintances I generally took 
my ease for a long tinic without thinking much about thera 
or thc eflfcct which tliey were exercising upou me, so I only 
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rcmarkcd gradually that Ins stories and opinions rathcr iin- 
settled and coufused tlian instnicted and cnlightened mc. 
I never knew wliat to make of liira, althongh the riddle 
miglit casily have bcen solvcd. He belongcd to the many to 
whom lifc oflfers no results, and wlio, thercfore, from first to 
last, exert themselves on individual objccts. Unfortiinately 
lie had witli tliis a dccidod desirc, nay, cven passion, for 
meditating, without liaving any capaeity for thinkiug ; and in 
sneli men a partieular notion casily fixes itsclf fast, whicli roay 
be regardeil as a mental disease. To such a fixed view he al- 
ways came back again, and was thns in the long run exces- 
sively tiresome. He would bitterly complain of the decline of 
his niemory, especially with regaixl to the latcst events, and 
niaintained, by a logic of his own, that all viilne Springs from 
a good meniory, and all vice, on tlie contrary, from forgetful- 
ness. This doctrine he contrived to carry out with much 
aeuteness ; as, indeed, any thing may bc maintaine<l when 
one has no conipunction to use words altogether vagucly, and 
to employ and apply them in a scnse now wider, now uar- 
rower, now closcr, now more remotc. 

At first it was anuising to hear him ; nay, his persuasive- 
ness even astonished us. We fancied we were standing be- 
fore a rhetorical sophist, who for jest and pi-actice knew how 
to give a fair api^carauce to the strängest things. Unfortu- 
nately this first impression became blunted but too soon ; for 
at the end of every discourse, manage the thing as I would, 
the man came back agahi to the same theme. Ile was not to 
be held fast to older events, although thcy interested him, — 
although he had them present to his mind with tlieir minutest 
circumstances. Indee(l, he was of tcn , by a small circumstanee, 
snatched out of the middle of a wild historical nan*ative, aud 
thrust into liis dctestable favorite thought. 

One of our af ternoon walks was paiticularly unfortunate in 
this res])ect : the account of it may stand here instead of simi- 
lar cascs, which might wcary if not vex the reader. 

On the way through the city we were met by an old female 
mendicant, who, by her beggings and imi)oi1;unitie8, disturbed 
him in his story. " Pack youreelf off, old witch ! " said he, 
and walked by. She sliouted after him the well-known re- 
tort, — only somewhat changed, since she saw well that the 
unfriendly man was old himself, — " If you did not wish to 
be old, you should have had youreelf hanged in your youth ! ** 
He turned round violently, and I feared a scene. " Hanged 
cried he, '' have myself hanged! No: that could not have 
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bcen, — I was too honest a fellow for that ; biit hang raj'self — 
hang up my own seif — that is true — that I shoukl have 
doue : I shoiild liave turned a Charge of powder agaiust my- 
self, that I might not live to see that I am not cven worth 
that auy more.'* The woman stood as if petrified; but he 
eontiuued, *' Yon have said a great truth, witeh-mother ; and, 
as they have neither drowned nor bumed you yet, you shall 
he paid for your proverb." He handed her a büsel, a coin 
not usimlly given to a beggar. 

We had erossed over the firet Rhine-bridge, and were go- 
ing to the hin where we meant to stop ; and I was trying to 
lead him back to our previous conversation, when, luiexpect- 
edly, a very pretty girl met us on the plcasant foot-path, re- 
mained Standing l>efore us, bowed prettily, and cried, " Kh, 
eh, eaptain, where are you going?" and whatever eise is 
usually said ou such an occasion. ^' Mademoiselle," replied 
he, soraewhat embarrassed, "I know not" — *'How?" 
Said she, with graceful astonishraent, " do you forget your 
friends so soon?" The word *' forget" fretted him: he 
shook bis head and replied, pcevishly enough, " Truly, ma- 
demoiselle, I did not know!" — She now retorted with 
sonie humor, yet very temperately, " Take care, eaptain : I 
may mistake you another time ! " And so she hurried past, 
taking huge strides, witliout looking i-ound. At once my fel- 
low-traveller Struck bis forehead with both bis fists : " Oh, what 
an ass I am ! " exclaimed he, ^^ what an old ass I am ! Now, 
you see whether I am right or not." And then, in a very 
violent roanner, he went on with bis usual sayiugs and 
opinions, in which this case still more conflrmed him. I can 
not and would not i*epeat what a philippic discourse he held 
against liimself. At last he turned to me, and said, ^^ I call 
you to witness ! You remember that small-ware woman at 
the Corner, who is neither young nor pretty? I salute her 
every time we pass, and often exehange a couple of friendly 
words with her ; and yet it is thirty years ago since she was 
gracious to me. But now I swear it is not four weeks since 
this young lady showed hei*self more complaisant to me tlian 
was reasonable ; and yet I will not recognize her, but insult 
her in return for her favors ! Do I not always say, that in- 
gratitude is the greatest of vices, and no man would be 
ungrateful if he were not forgetful? " 

We went into the inn ; and nothing but the tippling, swarm- 
iug crowd in the ante-rooms stopi)ed the invectives which he 
rattled off against himself and bis coutemporaries. He was 
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silent, and I hopod paeified, wlieii we stepped into an upper 
ohamber, wliere we fouHd a young man paeing up and down 
alone, whom thc captain saluted by name. I was pleased to 
become acquainted with him ; for the old fellow had said 
much good of hini to me, and had told me that this young man, 
being employed in the war-bureau, had often disinterestedly 
done him very good Service wlien the p?n8ions were stopped. 
I was glad that the eonversation took a genoral turn ; and, 
while we were cairying it on, we drank a bottle of wine. But 
hei-e, unhiekily, another infirmity whieh my knight had in 
common with obstinate men developcd itself. For as, on 
the whole, he could not get rid of that fixed notion ; so did 
lie stick fast to a disagreeable impression of the moraeut, and 
SU ff er his feelings to run on without moderation. His last 
vexation about himself had not yet died away ; and now was 
added something new, althongh of quite a differeut kind. He 
liad not long cast his eyes here and there before he noticed on 
thc table a double portion of coffee, and two cups, and might 
besides, bcing a man of gallantry, have traced some other 
indication that the young man had not been so solitary all 
the time. And scarcely had the conjecture arisen in his mind, 
and ripened into a probability, that the pretty girl had been 
paying a visit here, than the most outrs^^eous jealousy added 
itself to that fii*st vexation, so as completely to i)erplex him. 

Now, before I could suspect any thing, — for I had hitherto 
been con versing quite harmlessly with the 3'oung man, — the 
captain, in an uupleasant tone, which I well knew, began to 
bc satirical about the pair of cups, and about this and that. 
The young man, surprised, tried to turn it off pleasantly and 
scnsibly, as is the custom among men of good breeding : but 
the old fellow continued to be unmercifully rüde : so that there 
was nothing left for the other to do but to seize his hat and 
cane, and at his departure to leave behind him a pretty un- 
equivocal challenge. The fury of the captain now bui*8t out 
the more vehemently, as he had in the Interim drunk another 
bottle of wine almost by himself. He Struck the table with 
his fist, and cried more than once, " I will strike him dead ! " 
It was not, however, meaut quite so badly as it sounded : for 
he often used this phrase when any one opiwsed or otherwise 
displeased him. Just as unexpectedly the business grew 
woi-se on our retiu'n ; for I had the want of foresiglit to repi*e- 
sent to him his ingmtitude towards the young man, and to 
reinind him how strongly he had praised to me the ready 
obligingness of this official pei^son. No ! such rage of a mau 
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against himself I never saw again : it was the most passionate 
conciiision to that beginning to which the prctty girl bad 
gtven occasion. Here 1 saw sorrow and repentance carried 
into caricature, and, as all passion supplics the place of gcn> 
ins, to a point really genius-like. He then weut over all the 
incidents of our afternoon rarable again, employed them rbe- 
torically for bis own self-reproach, brought up the old witch 
at last before him once inore, and perplexed himself to such a 
degree, that 1 could not help fearing he would throw himself 
int<^ the Rhine. Could I have been sure of Üshing him out 
again quickly, like Mentor bis Telemachus, he might have 
made the leap ; and I should have brought him home cooled 
down for this occasion. 

1 immcdiately confided the affair to Lerse ; and we went 
the next morning to the young man, whom my friend in bis 
dry way set laughing. Wc agreed to bring about an acci- 
dental meeting, where a reconciliation should take ])lace of 
itself. The droUest thing about it was, that this time the 
captaiu, too, had slept off bis rudeness, and found himself 
ready to apologize to the young man, to whom petty quarrcls 
were of some consequence. All was arranged in one morn- 
ing ; and, as the affair had not been kept quite secret, I did 
not escai>e the jokes of my friends, who might have foretold 
ine, frora their own experience, how troublesome the frienil- 
ebip of the captain could beeome upon occasion. 

But now, while I am thinking what should be imparted 
next, there comcs again into my thoughts, by a stränge play 
of memory, that reverend miuster-building, to which in those 
days I devoted paiticular attention, and which, in general, 
constantly presents itself to the eye, both hi the city and in 
the country. 

The more I considered the faqade^ the more was that lirst 
Impression strengthened and developed, that here the sublime 
has entered into alliance with the pleasing. If the vast, wheu 
it appears as a mass before us, is not to terrify ; if it is not to 
confuse, when wc seek to investigate its details, — it must 
enter into an unnatural, apparentiy impossible, connection, it 
must associate to itself tlie pleasing. But now, sine« it will be 
impossible for us to speak of the Impression of the niinster 
except by considering both these incompatible qualities as 
united, so do we already see, from this, in what high value we 
must hold this ancient monument ; and we begin in earuest to 
describe how such contradictory Clements could peaceably 
interpeuetrate and uuite themselves. 
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First of all, without thinking of tbe towers, we devote our 
considerations to the fa^de alone, whieh powerfullj strikes 
the eye as an upright, oblong parallelogram. If we approach 
it at twilight, in the moonshine, on a starlight night, whcn 
the purts appear more or less indistinct and at last disappear, 
we see only a eolossal wall, the height of which bears an ad- 
vautageous proportion to the breadth. If we view it by day, 
and by the power of the miud abstraet from the details, we 
reeognize the front of a building which not oniy encloses 
the Space within, biit also Covers mach in its vicinity. The 
o])enings of this monstrous sui'face point to internal necessi- 
ties, and aecording to thcse we can at ouce divide it iuto 
nine compartroents. The great middle door, which opens 
into the nave of the church, first meets the eye. On both 
sides of it lie two smaller ones, belonging to the cross-ways. 
Over the chief door our glance falls lipon the wheel-shaped 
Window, which is to spread an awe-inspiring iight within the 
church and its vaulted arches. At its sides appear two large, 
I)erpendieular, oblong openings, which form a striking con> 
trast with tlie middle one, and indicate that they belong to 
the base of the rising towers. In the third story are three 
openings in a row, which are designed for belfries and other 
church nccessities. Above them one sees the whole horizon- 
tally closed by the balustrade of the gallery, instead of a cor- 
nice. These nine Spaces described are supixjrted, enclosed, 
and separated into three great perpendicular divisions* by four 
pilliars rising up from the ground. 

Now, as it cannot be denied that there is in the whole mass 
a fine proportion of height to breadth, so also in the detaüs 
it maintains a somewhat uniform lightness by means of these 
pillars and the narrow compartments between them. 

But if we adhere to our abstraction, and imagine to our- 
selves this immense wall without Ornaments, with firm but- 
tresses, with the necessary openings in it, but only so far as 
necessity requires them, we even thcn must allow that these 
Chief divisious are in good proportion : thus the whole will 
appear solemn and noble indeed, but always heavily unpleas- 
ant, and, bcing without omament, unartistical. For a work 
of art, the whole of which is conceived in great, simple, har- 
monious parts, makes indeed a noble and dignified Impression ; 
but the pcculiar enjoyment which the pleasing produces can 
only find place in the consonance of all developed details. 

And it is precisely here that the building we are examining 
satisfies us in the highest degree, for we see all the oma- 
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ments f uUy suited to every part which they adom : they are 
subordinate to it, they seem to have grown out of it. Such 
a manifoldness always gives great plcasure, since it flows of 
its own accord from the suitable, and therefore at the same 
Urne awakens the feeling of unity. It is only in such cases 
that the exccution is prized as the summit of art. 

By such mcans, now, was a solid piece of masonry, an im- 
penetrable wall, which had moreover to announce itself as the 
base of two heaven-high towera, made to appear to4he e^^e as 
if resting on itself, consisting in itself, but at the same time 
light and adorned, and, though picrccd through in a thousand 
places, to give the idea of indestructible firmness. 

This riddle is solved in the happiest manner. The open- 
ings in the wall, its solid parts, the pillars, every thing has its 
peculiar character, which proceeds from its particular desti- 
nation : this communicatcs itself by degrees to the subdivis- 
ions ; hence every thing is adorned in proj^rtionate taste, the 
great as well as the small is in the right place, and can be easily 
comprehended, and thus the pleasing presents itself in the vast. 
I would refer only to the doors sinking in perspective into 
the thickness of the wall, and adorned without end in their 
columns and pointcd arches ; to the window with its rose 
spiinging out of the round form ; to the outline of its frame- 
work, as well as to the slender reed-like pillars of the perpen- 
dicular compartments. Let one represent to himself the pillara 
retreating step by stcp, accompanied by little, slender, light- 
pillared, pointed structures, likewise striving upwaixls, and 
fumished with canopies to shelter the Images of the saints, 
and how at last every rib, every boss, seems like a flower-head 
and row of leaves, or some other natural object transformed 
into Btone. One may compare, if not the building itself, yct 
representations of the whole and of its parts, for the purpose 
of reviewing and giving life to what I have said. It may 
seem exaggerated to many ; for I myself , though transported 
into love for this work at first sight, required a long time 
to make myself intimately acquainted with its value. 

Havlng grown up among those who f ound fault with Gothic 
architecture, I cherished my aversion from the abundantly 
overloaded, complicated Ornaments which, by their capricious- 
ness, made a religious, gloomy character higlily adverse. I 
strengthened myself in this repugnance, since I had only met 
with spiritless works of this kind, in which one could perceive 
neither good proportions nor a pure consistency. But here I 
thought I saw a new revelation of it, since what was objec- 
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tionable by no means appeared, but the contrary opiaion rather 
forced itself upou my mind. 

But the louger I looked and considered, I all the while 
thought I discovered yct greater merits beyond that which I 
have already mentioned. The right proportion of the larger 
divisions, the ornamental, as judieious as rieh, even to the 
minutest, were found out; but now I recognized the cou- 
nection of these manifold Ornaments amougst eaeh other, 
the transition from one leading part to another, the enclos- 
ing of details, homogeneous indeed, but yet greatly vai'yiug 
in form, from the saint to the monster, from the leaf to the 
dental. The more I investigated, the more I was ästen- 
ished ; the more I amused and wearied myself with measur- 
ing and drawing, so much the more did my attachment 
inerease, so that I spent much time, partly in studjing what 
actually existed, partly in i'estoring, in my mind and on 
paper, what was wanting and unfiuished, especially in the 
towers. 

Finding that this building liad been based on old German 
ground, and grown thus far in genuine German times, and 
that the name of the master, on his modest gravestonc, was 
likewise of native sound and origin, I ventured, bciug in- 
cited by the worth of this work of art, to change the hithcrto 
deeried appellation of *' Gothic architecture/' and to claini 
it for our nation as " German architecture ; " nor did I fail 
to bring my patriotic views to light, first orally, and after- 
wards in a little treatise dedicated to the memory of Ervinus 
a Steinbach. 

If my biographical naiTative should come down to the 
epoch when the said sheet appeared in priut, which Hei-der 
afterwai"ds insertcd in his pamphlet, "Von Deutscher Art 
und Kunst" (''Of German Manner and Art"), much more 
will be said on this weighty subject. But, before I tum from 
it this time, I will take the opportunity to vindicatc the 
motto prefixed to the present volume with those who may 
have cntertained some doubt about it. 1 know indeed very 
well, that in Opposition to this honest, hoi>eful old Geiiuan 
Baying, " Of whatcver one wishes in youth, he has abun- 
dance in old age," many would quote contrary experience, 
and many trifling comments miglit he made ; but much, 
also, is to be said in its favor : and I will explain liow I 
understand it. 

Our wishes are presentiments of the capabilities which lie 
withiu US, and haibingers of that which we shall be in a con- 
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dition to perform. Whatever we are able and would like to 
do, presents itself to our Imagination, aa without us and in 
the future. Wc feel a longiug after that which we already 
possess in sccret. Thus a passionate anticipating grasp 
changes the truly possiblc into a dreamed reality. Now, if 
such a bias lies deeidedly in our nature, thcn, with every 
Step of our development will a part of the first wish be f ul- 
filled, — under favorable cireumstances in the direct way, 
under un favorable in the eircuitous way, from which we 
always come back agam to the other. Thus we see men by 
perseverance attain to earthly wealth. They Surround them- 
selves with riches, splendor, and externa! honor. Others 
strive yet more certainly after intellectual advantages, ac- 
quire for themselves a clear survey of things, a peacefulness 
of mind, and a certainty for the present and the future. 

But now there is a third direction, which is compounded 
of both, and the issue of which must be the roost surely suc- 
cessfiü. When a man's youth falls into a pregnant time ; 
when production overweighs destruction, and a presentiment 
is early awakened within him as to what such an epoch de- 
mands and promises, — he will then, being forced by outward 
inducements into an active interest, take hold now here, now 
there, and the wish to be active on many sides will be lively 
within him. But so many acddental hinderances are associ- 
ated with human limitation, that here a thing, once begun, 
remains unfinished : there that which is already gi'asped falls 
out of the band, and one wish after another is dissipated. 
But had these wishes sprung out of a pure heait, and in 
conformity with the necessities of the times, one might com- 
posedlj' let them lie and fall right and left, and be assured 
that these must not only be found out and picked up again, 
but that also many kindi*ed things, which one has never 
touched and never even thought of , will come to light. If , 
now, during our own lifetime, we see that performed by 
others, for which we ouraelves feit an earlier call, but had 
been obliged to give it up, with much besides, then Üie beau- 
tiful feeling enters the mind that only mankiud combined is 
the true man, and that the individual can only be joyous 
and happy when he has the courage to feel himself in the 
whole. 

This contemplation is here in the right place ; for when I 
reflect on the affection which drew me to these antique edi- 
fices, when I reckon up the time which I devoted to the 
Strasburg minater alone, the attention with which I after- 
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wards examined the cathedral at Cologne, and that at Frey- 
bui-g, aud more and more feit the value of these buildings, I 
could even blame mysclf for iiaving afterwards lost sight of 
them altogether, — nay , for havlug lef t them completely in the 
background, being attraeted by a möre developed art. But 
when uow, in the latest times, I see attention again turned 
to thosc objeets ; when I see affeetion, aud even passion, for 
them ap)X3ariug and flouris|iing ; when I see able young per- 
sons seized with this passion, recklessly devoting powers, 
time, eare, and property to these memorials of a past world, 
— then am I reminded with pleasure that what I formerly 
would and wishcd had a value. With satisfaction I see that 
they not only know how to prize what was doue by our fore- 
fathers, but that, fmm existing unfinished beginnings, they 
try to represent, in pictures at Icast, the original dcsign, so 
as thus to make us aequainted with the thougjit, which is 
ever the bcgiuning and end of all undertakings ; and that 
they strive with considerate zeal to clear up and vivify what 
seems to be a eonfused past. Here I espeeially applaud the 
brave Sulpiz Boisser^e, who is indefatigably employed in a 
magnißccnt series of coi)per-plates to exhibit the cathedral of 
Cologne as the model of those vast eouceptions, the spirit 
of which, like that of Babel, strove up to heaven, and which 
were so out of proportion to eaithly means that they were 
necessarily stopjxjd fast in their execution. If we have been 
hitherto astonished that such buildings proccedcd only so 
far, we shall learn with the greatest adiniration what was 
really designed to be done. 

Would that literary-artistical undertakings of this kind 
were duly patronized by all who have power, wealth, and 
influence ; that the great aud gigautic views of our fore- 
fathera may be preseuted to our conteniijlation ; and that we 
may be able to form a conccption of what they dared to 
desire. The insight resulting from this will not remain fruit- 
less ; and the judgment will, for once at least, be in a con- 
dition to exercise itself on these works with justice. Nay, 
this will be done most thoroughly if our active young friend, 
besides the monograph devoted to the cathedral of Cologne, 
foUows out in detail the history of our mediseval architect- 
ure. When whatever is to be known about the practical 
exercise of this art is further brought to light, when the art 
is represented in all its fundamental features by a compari- 
son with the Gra&co-Roman and the Orieutal Eigyptian, little 
can remain to be done in this dcpailmeut. And I, when the 
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results of such patriotic labors lie before the world, as they 
are now known in friendly private communicatioDs, shaU 
be able, with true content, to repeat that motto in its best 
sense, ^^Of whatever one wishes in youth, he will have 
enough in old age." 

But if, in Operations like these, which belong to centuries, 
one can trust one's seif to time, and wait for opportunity, 
there are, on the contrary, other things which in jouth must 
be enjoyed at once, fresh, like ripe fruits. Let me be per- 
mitted, with this sudden tum, to mention dancing, of which 
the ear is reminded, as the eye is of the minster, every day 
and every hour in Strasburg and all Alsace. From early 
youth my father himself had given my sister and me instruc- 
tion in dancing, a task which must have comported strangely 
enough with so stem a man. But he did not suffer his com» 
posure to be put out by it : he drilled us in the positions and 
Steps in a manner the most precise ; and, when he had 
brought US far enough to dance a minuet, he played for us 
something easily intelligible in three-four time, on a flute" 
doucey and we moved to it as well as we could. On the 
French theatre, likewise, I had seen from my youth up- 
wards, if not ballets, yet paa seuU and pas de deux^ and had 
noticed in them various stränge motions of the feet, and all 
sorts of Springs. When we had had enough of the minuet, 
I requested my father to play some other dance-music, of 
which our music-books, in their jigs and murkies,^ offered 
US a rieh supply; and I immediately found out, of my- 
self, the Steps and other motions for them, the time being 
quite suitable to my limbs, and, as it were, bom with them. 
This pleased my father to a certain degree; indeed, he 
often, by way of joke for himself and us, let the ''monkies" 
dance in this way. After my misfortune with Gretchen, 
and during the whole of my residence in Leipzig, I did not 
make my appearance again on the floor : on the contrary, I 
still remember, that when, at a ball, they forced me into a 
minuet, both measure and motion seemed to have abandoned 
my limbs, and I could no longer remember either the steps 
or the figures ; so that I should have been put to disgrace 
and shame if the greater part of the spectators had not 
maintained that my awkwaixl behavior was pure obstinacy, 
asBumed with the view of depriving the ladies of all desire to 
invite me and draw me into their circle against my will. 

^ A " marki " is dcfined as an old species of sbort composition for the harpsl- 
cbordi with a lively murmuring accompaniment in the bass. — Tbams. 
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During my residence in Frankfort I was qoite cut off f rom 
such pleasures ; but in Strasburg, with other enjoyments of 
life, Üiere soon arose in my limbs the faculty of keeping 
time. On Sundays and week-days one sauntered by no pleas- 
ure-ground without finding there a joyous crowd assembled 
for the dance, and for the most part revolving in the circle. 
Moreover, there were private balls in the country houses ; 
and people were ab*eady talking of the briUiant masquerades 
of the Coming winter. Here, indeed, I should have been 
out of my place, and useless to the Company, when a friend, 
who waltzcd very well, advised me to practise myself first in 
parties of a lower rank, so that af terwards I might be worth 
something in the highest. He took me to a dancing-master, 
who was well known for his skill. Tliis man promised me, 
that, when I had in some degree repeated the first Clements 
and made myself master of them, he would then lead me 
farther. He was one of your dry, ready French characters, 
and received me in a f riendly manner. I paid him a month 
in advance, and received twelve tickets, for which he agreed 
to give me certain hours' Instruction. The man was strict 
and precise, but not pedantic ; and, as I already had some 
previous practice, I soon gave him satisfaction, and received 
his commendation. 

One circumstance, however, greaüy facilitated the instnic- 
tion of this teacher : he had two daughters, both pretty, and 
both not yet twenty. Having been instructed in this art 
from their youth upwards, they showed themselves very skil- 
ful, and might have been able, as partners, soon to help 
even the most clumsy scholars into some cultivation. They 
were both very polite, spoke nothing but French ; and I, on 
my part, did my best, that I might not appear awkward or 
ridiculous before them. I had the good fortune that they 
likewise praised me, and were alwa^^s willing to dance a 
minuet to their father's little violin, and, what indeed was 
more difflcult for them, to initiate me by degrees into waltz- 
ing and whirling. Their father did not seem to have many 
customers, and they led a lonely life. For this reason they 
often asked me to remain with them after my hour, and to 
Chat away the time a little, which I the more willingly did, 
as the younger one pleased me well ; and generally they both 
altogether behaved very becomingly. I often read aloud 
something from a novel, and they did the same. The eider, 
who was as handsome as, perha{)s even handsomer than, the 
second, but who did not correspoud with my taste so well as 
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thc latter, always conducted heraelf towards me roore obli- 
gingly, and more kindly m*every resi^ect. Sbe was always 
at hand duiing the lesson, and often protracted it : hence I 
sometimcs thought myself bound to offer back a eouple of 
tickets to her fatber, wbich, however, be did not aeeept. 
Tbe younger, on tlie contraiy, altbougb never sbowing me 
any 111 will, was more resened, and waited tili sbe was 
called by her fatber before sbe relieved tbe eider. 

Tbe cause of tbis became manifest to me one evening ; 
for when, after tbe dance was done, I was about to go into 
the sitting-room with tbe eider, sbe held me back, and said, 
^^ Let US remain bei*e a little longer ; for I will confess to you 
that my sistcr bas with her a woman wbo teils foitunes from 
caixis, and wbo is to reveal to her bow matters stand with an 
absent lover, ou whom her wbole beart bangs, and uiK)n 
whom sbe bas placed all her hope. Mine is fi'ee," sbe con- 
tinued, ^^ and I must accustom myself to see it despised.** 
I thereupon said sundry pi*etty tbiugs to her, i*eplying tbat 
sbe could at once convince herseif on that ix>int by Consult- 
ing tbe wise woman likewlse ; tbat I would do so myself, for 
I bad long wisbed to learn sometbing of tbe kiud, but lacked 
faitb. Sbe blamed me for tbis, and assured me tbat notbing 
in the world was surer tban tbe responses of tbis oracle ; 
only it must be consulted, not out of s(X)rt and miscbief, but 
solely in real affairs. However, I at last compelled her to 
go with me into that room, as soon as sbe bad ascertained 
tbat tbe consultation was over. We found her sister in a 
very cbeerf ul humor : and even towards me sbe was kinder 
tban usual, sportive, and almost witty ; for, since sbe seemed 
to be secure of an absent friend, she may have thought it no 
treacbery to be a little gracious with a present friend of her 
sister 's, wbich she thought me to be. Tbe old woman was 
now flattered, and good payment was promised her if sbe 
would teil tbe tmth to the eider sister and to me. With tbe 
usual preparations and ceremonies she began her business, 
in Order to teil tbe fair one's fortune first. Sbe carefuUy 
considered the Situation of tbe cards, but seemed to besitate, 
and would not speak out what she bad to say. ^^I see 
now," Said the younger, wbo was already better acquainted 
with the Interpretation of such a magic tablet, "you besi- 
tate, and do not wish to dlsclose any tbing disagreeable to 
my sister; but that is a curaed card!" The eider one 
tumed pale, but composed herseif, and said, "Only speak 
out : it will not cost one's head I " The old woman; after a 
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deep sigh, showed her tliat she was in love ; that she was 
not beloved ; that auother pei-sön stood in the way ; and 
other things of like iniiK)rt. We saw the good girPs embar- 
rassment. The old woman thought somewhat to improve 
the aflfair by giving hopes of letters and money* *' Let- 
tei*s/* Said the lovely child, '* I do not expeet; and money I 
do not desire. If it ia triie, as you sa}', that I love, I de- 
8er\'e a heail that loves me in return." — " Let us see if it 
will not he better/* replied the old woman, as she shuffled 
the Cards and laid them out a seeond time ; bat before the 
eyes of all of us it had only become still worse. The fair 
one stood, not only more lonely, but surrounded with many 
sorrows. Her lover had nioved somewhat farther, and the 
intervening figures nearer. The old woman wished to try it 
a third time, in hopes of a better prospect ; but the beautiful 
girl could restrain herseif no longer, — she broke out iirto 
uneontrollable weeping, her lovely bosom heaved violently, 
she turned round, and nished out of the roora. I knew not 
what to do. Inclination kept rae with the one present: 
compassion drove me to the other. My Situation was pain- 
ful enough. " Comfort Lucinda," said the younger: "go 
after her." I hesitated. How could I comfort her without 
at least assuring her of some sort of äff ection ? and could I 
do that at such a moment in a cool, moderate manner? 
*'Let US go together," said I to Emilia. "I know not 
whether my presence will do her good," replied she. Yet 
we went, but found the door bolted. Lucinda made no 
answer, we might knock, shout, entreat, as we would. 
''We must let her have her own way," said Emilia: "she 
will not have it otherwise now." And, iudeed, when I 
called to my mind her manner from our very first acquaint- 
ance, she always had something violeut and unequal about 
her, and chiefly showed her affection for me by not behaving 
to me with rudeness. What was I to do? I paid the old 
woman richly for the mischief she had caused, and was 
about to go, when Emilia said, '' I stipulate that the cards 
shall now be cut for you too." The old woman was ready. 
" Do not let me be present," cried I, and hastened down 
stairs. 

The next day I had not courage to go there. The third 
day, early in the moming, Emilia sent me word by a boy, — 
who had already brought nie many a message from the sisters, 
and had carried back flowers and fniits to them in retum, — 
that I should not fall that day. I came at the usual hoor, and 
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fonnd the father alone, who, in many respccts, improved my 
paces and steps, my goings and Comings, my bcaring and 
behavior, and, moreover, soeraed to be satisfied with me. 
Tlie younger daughter came in towaitls the end of the hour, 
and danced with me a very graceful minnet, in which her 
movements werc extraoixlinarily pleasing, and her father de- 
dared that he had rarely seen a prettier and more nimble 
pair upon his floor. After the lesson, I went as usual into 
the sitting-room ; the father left us alonc ; I missed Luein^a. 
" Slie is in bed," said Emilia, " and I am glad of it : do not 
be concerned about it. Her mental iUness is fii-st alleviated 
when she fancies hereelf bodily sick : shc does not like todie, 
and therefore she tlien does what we wish. We have ceitain 
family medieines which slie takos, and reposes ; and thus, by 
degi*ees, the swelling waves siibsidc. She is indeed too good 
and amiable in such an imaginär}- siekness ; and as she is 
in reality very well, and is only attacked by passion, sho 
imagines various kinds of romantic deaths, witli which she 
frightens herseif in a pleasant manner, like children when we 
teil them ghost-stories. Thns, only last night, she announced 
to me with great vehemence, that this timc she shonld ccr- 
tainly die ; and that only when she was really near death, 
they should bring again beforc her the nngrateful, false friend, 
who had at first acted so handsomely to her, and now treated 
her so ill ; she would reproach him i)itterly, and then give up 
the ghoöt." — '' I know not that I am guilty," exclaimed I, 
" of having expressed any soi-t of affcction for her. I know 
somebody who can best bear me witness in this respect.** 
Emilia smiled, and rejoined, " I nnderstand you ; and, if we 
are not discreet and deteiTnined, we shall all find oureelves in 
a bad plight together. What will you say if I entreat yon not 
to continue your lessons? You have, I believe, four tiekets 
yet of the last month : and my father has already declared 
that he finds it inexcusable to take your money any longer, 
unless you wish to devote yourself to the art of dancing in a 
more serious manner ; what is required by a young man of 
the World you possess already." — " And do you, Emilia, give 
me this adviee, to avoid your house? " replied I. " Yes, I 
do," said she, " but not of m3'self. Only listen ! When you 
hastened away, the day before yestcrday, I had the caixls cut 
for you ; and the same response was repeated thricc, and each 
time more emphaticall}'. You were surrounded by every thing 
good and pleasing, l)y friends and great lords ; and there was 
no lack of money. The ladies kept themselves at some dis- 
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tance. My poor sistcr in particular stood always the farthest 
oif : onc othcr advanced constantly nearer to you, but never 
camc up to your aide ; for a third pcrson, of the male sex, 
always came between. I will coufess to you that I thought 
tliat I myself was meant by the second lady, and after this 
confesslon 3'ou will best oomprehend my well-meant coonseL 
To an absent friend I have promised my heart and my hand ; 
and, until now, I loved him above all : yet it might be possi- 
ble for your presence to become morc important to me than 
hitherto ; and what kind of a Situation would you have be- 
tween two sisters, one of whom you had made unhappy by 
your affection, and the othcr by your.coldness, and all this 
ado al)out nothing and only for a short titae ? For, if we had 
not known already who you are and what are your expeeta- 
tions, the cards would have placed it before my eyes in the 
clearest manner. Fai'e you well ! " said she, and gave me her 
hand. I hesitatcd. " Now," said she, leading me towards 
the door, '^ that it may really be the last time that we shall 
speak to eaeh other, take what I would otherwise have denied 
you.*' She feil upon my neck, and kissed me most tenderly. 
I embraced her, and pressed her to my bosom. 

At this moment the side-door flew opeu ; and her sister, in 
a light but becoming night-dress, rushed out andcried, ^^ You 
shall not be the only one to take leave of him! " Emilia 
let me go ; and Lucinda seizcd me, clung dose to my heart, 
pressed her black locks upon my cheeks, and remaiued in 
this Position for some time. And thus I found myself be- 
tween the two sisters, in the dUemma EmUia had prophesied 
to me a moment before. Lucinda let me loose, and looked 
eamestly into my face. I was about to grasp her haud and 
say something f riendly to her ; but she tumed herseif away, 
walkcd with violent steps up and down the room for some 
time, and then threw herseif into a comer of the sofa. Emilia 
went to her, but was immediately repulsed ; and here began 
a scene which is yet painful to me in the recoUectiou, and 
which, although really it had nothing theatrical about it, but 
was quite suitable to a lively j^oung Frenchwoman, could only 
be properly repeated in the theatre by a good and feeling 
actress. 

Lucinda overwhelmed her sister with a thousand reproaches. 
^^ This is not the first heart," she cried, ^^ that was indining 
itself to me, and that you have tumed away. Was it not just 
so with him who is absent, and who at last betrothed himself 
to you under my very eyes? I was eompelled to lock on ; I 
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endured it ; but I know how many thousand tears it has cost 
me. This one, too, you have now taken away from me, with- 
out letting the other go ; and how many do you not manage 
to keep at oncc? I am frank and good natured ; and every 
one thinks he knows me soon, and may neglect me. You are 
secret and quiet, and people think wonders of what may be 
eoucealed behind you. Yet there is nothing behind but a 
cold, selfish heart that can saerifice every thing to itself ; this 
nobody learns so easily, because it lies deeply hidden in your 
breast: and just as little do they know of my warm, true 
heart, which I carry about with me as open as my face." 

Emüia was silent, and had sat down by her sister, who be- 
came constantly more and more excited in her discourse, and 
let certain private matters slip out, which it was not exactiy 
proper f or me to know. EmUia, on the other band, who was 
trying to pacify her sister, made me a sign from behind that 
I should withdiraw ; but, as jealousy and suspicion see with 
a thousand eyes, Lucinda seemed to have noticed this also. 
She sprang up and advanced to me, but not with vehemence. 
She stood before me, and seemed to be thinking of something. 
Then she said, ^^ I know that I have lost you : I make no für- 
ther pretensions to you. But neither shali you have him, 
sister! " So saying, she took a thorough hold of my head, 
thrusting both her hands into my locks and pressing my face 
to hers, and kissed me repeatedly on the mouth. ^^ Now," 
cried she, ''fear my curse! Woe upon woe, for ever and 
ever, to her who kisses these lips for the first time after me ! 
Dare to have any thing more to do with him ! I know Heaven 
hears me this time. And you, sir, hasten now, hasten away as 
fast as you can! " 

I flew down the stairs, with the firm determination never 
again to enter the house. 



